CONTAINING. i 
A new, elegant, and much more numerous 


0 0 L. N C T- i 0 N_ 


O F WELL CHOSEN, 
ENGLISH 80 N 0 
Than any Book hitherto Publiſhed ; oy BY 
RANGED IN ALPHABETICAL ORDER. 


ro WHICH ARE ADDED, 9 8 7 1 
eim, without farther rata 


* 1 


1 A * Collection of Toaſts, ee | 


5 and Hob-novs. . | IV. A conciſe Account of all Scrts of: 5 
II. A new and correct Liſt of all the *. 1 and Pond Fiſh, the beſt Baits, —_—— x1 
Maſon's Lodges in Zzrepe; with the Time of Method of taking them, | — 


their Inſtitution, and Bays of Meeting. v. Rules and Laws to han a "4 


| JL. The Art of Swimming, Diving, and || of Ca IETI, as ſettled 1 
Floating; by which any Perſon may learn to I able Meeting. N 


y - . . . — x 
— , — * „ tl rn 1 1 B * PIT, HE 2 —— <4 1 
5 4 - n * 1 . 
— — 


LONDON: | * 
| Prime for v. 8 in Pater-nofterrow. OY 


— 


= W — 4 * 1 Voz . x 


A DVERT ISE Mñ E N f. 


| As this Book 15 deſigned to amuſe the Country Gen- | 
| ticman, as well as the chearful Companion in Town, 
f it was thought neceſſary to add the ArT or ANGLING, 
the Laws of that noble, | manly Exerciſe, called | 
ente Ker, Oc. Se. being Diverſions n more e particularly 
followed | in the Country. 35 1 8 = 
The Le over of Vocal Muſic will here find an excellent 


Sele eQion on Egli Songs upon all Subjee cis, the Collector 


8 


* 


Th ing made Variety y hi 5 principal Study. In a word, 

| the Proprietor vin venture to pronounce, that the * 
; Reader will nd, in the Peracl of thĩs little Book, much - 
| more Entertainment tha an is s promiſed i in the Tule-Page. 4 F 
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| 0! B Bell. 
CURSE attends that woman's love, 
Who always wou'd be pleafing; | 
The pertneſs of the billing dove, 

Like tickling, is but teafing. 
What then in love can woman do ? 

If we grow fond they ſhun us; 
And when we flv them, they purſne, 

But leave us when they've won us. 


AD A M SEL, I'm told, 
Of delicate mold, 
Whoſe father was dead to match hw. 
Of all her fire things, 
Lace, ribbons, and rings, 


Priz'd nothing ſo much as her t witcher, poor girl,, 


1 And try'd to outrival her twitcher, poo 8 


Pri d nothing ſo much as her twitcher, 
The youths all around, 

8 With coutſhip protound, 

Try'd every art to bewitch her: 

But ſhe was ſo chatte, 

She'd not be embrac'd, 


, By any thing elſe but her dennen, p_ girl, | 


By any thing, &c. | 
Each offer'd his p-1f, 


bs In exchange fc 1. ſelf, 


ry 


Reſolv' 5 0 > find ways to bewitch her, 


A D 


But ſtill ſhe reply'd, 
| She'd never be ty'd, 


- 


To any thing elſe but her twitcher, poor girl, 7 


To any thing, &c. 
Put Cupid, grown wild, 
to fee himſelf foil'd, 


4 humble her pride, 
— t :atever betide, | 


He ſcorn's to give way to the * ei 


He ſcorn”? d, &C, 


Bri Strephon, the young, $ 
oſe amorous tongue Gy. 

W as baited wich words to bewitch ber, e 

| The god did prepare, 

To combat the fair, 


go” _ 
_ . 


». Yu 


And try'd, c. 


Young Strephon drew nigh har, 
And, fluſh'd with defire, 


| : | Try'd Ride and 2 


He prattled and toy'd, 


Bu! &11 the reply d, 
Piſh, ler ge the hold of — yu git A 


} Pilſh, let go, &c, 


But this cunning ſpark, 


| to » dies the parſon mitzut auch her 3 


2 ; . * 
E 


A D 

He found out the way to o 3 ber; 
He gave her a trip | 
Which happen'd to flip 


The myſtical knot of her twitcher, poor g! 1b 
The myſtical], &c, 


And thus having ended 
The thing he intended, | 
Who known what he did to bew. tch her ? . 
Z)hbe cry d, No, no, no 
But yet I can't go 


Now do, &Cc 


AD AWN of hope mol revives, 
And baniſhes deſpair; 

If yet my deareſt Damon lives, 

Make him, ye gods, your care. 


* * theſe gloomy ſhades of night, 
My tender grief remove; 
| on ſend ſome chearing ray of light, 7 
And guide me to my love. 


N 
| Tus, in a ſecret friendly ſhade, 
ii The penſive Celia mourn d, 
While courteous Echo lent her aid, 
k And ſigh for figh return'd. | 
Wen, ſudden, Damon's well-known face 
Each riſing fear diſarms, | 


* He eager ſprings to her „ 
| ors finks i into his arms, 


* 


2 Sultier and a Sailor, : 


2 ARE AN and prebendary | 
4 Had late a new vagary, | 
0 And were at doubtful ſtrite, fir, 

S Who led the better life, fir, 


N 4 
„ * N 
ol 
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Now do what you will with my twitcher,gear boy, 


AD 
The dean he ſaid that truly, 
Since bluff was fo unruly, 
{ He's prove it to his face, fir, 
That he had the moſt grace, fir, 
And ſo the fight began, &c. 
Then preb reply'd like thunder, 
And roar'd out, *twas no wonder, 
Since Gods the dean had three, fir, 
And more by two than he, fir, 
For he had got but one, &c. 


And in difputes engaging, 
The maſer of the charter 
Said Loth had caught a tartar, 


That all the books of Moſes 
Were nothing but ſuppoſes; 


That he deſerv'd rebuke, fir, 


Who wrote the Pentateuch, fir, 


© 2 *T was nothing but a ham, &c. 
That as for father Adam, 


And Mrs. Eve his madam, 


And what the ſerpent ſpoke, fir, 


Twas nothing but a joke, fir, 
And well invented flam, &c. 
Thus 1n this battle royal, 


| As none would take denial, | 
he dame, for which they "frove; Gn, 


Could neither of them love, fir, 


AJ Nor neither could convince, — 


She therefore lily waiting, 


Left all three fools a-prating; 
And being in a fright, fir, | 
Religion took her flight, fir, 


73 _ better man, K c. EB 


And ne'er was heard of fnce, &c, 


Now whilſt theſe two were raging, _ | 


For Gods, fir, there were none, c. | 
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9 Th'embow' ring ſhades of ſolitude 


To thoſe whoſe virtue is too great 


| While thus ſupported, we can brave 


Vice ſhall try all her hearts in vain | 


| AP E u ye groves, adieu ve * = 


See from afar th'impending ſtorm 


'A D 
AD! E U, dear maid, whoſe charms ny: re 


A never-fading be; 3 
Once more to rural ſcenes retire, 
And range the thoughtful grove; 


Where peace ſhall all thy ſteps attend, 


And Nature's various beauties blend, 


And Nature's various beauties blend, 


There no corroding cares intrude, 
Which haunt th' ambitious throng: 


To humble minds belong ; 


To live in regions of deceit, 

Though now ill nature throws her darts, 
And wounds our ſocial joy, 

Bleſt friendſhip ſtill unites our hearts 
With her endearing tie. | 


Each cruel ſtorm and threat'ning wave, 


Our union to divide; 
For pureſt love's eternal chain 
Our ſpirits has ally'd ; 
Then let not parting give us pain, 
We parted but to meet again. 


All nature mourning lies; 8 
See gloomy clouds, and thickening rains, | 
ure the lab'ring ſkies : 


With ſullen haſte appear ; EL 
See winter comes, a dreary form, 
To rule the falling year, | 


N more the lambs with gameſome bound, 


Rejoice the gladden'd light; 


8 * ' r 


——e— 


» 


2 


So ſhall life's ſpring, like jocund _ 


S — 


Abiz u, 


——— 


: No more the gay enamell'd ground, 


—— ſcenes of mutual love, 


5 And Winter cloſe the ſcene, 


' O! fairer than the rady writ | ah 7 


| When fiow'rs the dewy 757 e 


A D 


Or ſylvan ſcenes delight: 

Thus ZxyHarinDA, much lov'd maid, : 
Thy early charms ſhall fail; 

The roſe muſt droop, the lilly fade, 
And winter ſoon prevail, 


Again the lark, ſweet bird of May, 
May riſe on active wing; 

Again the ſportive herds may play, 

And hall reviving ſpring : 

But youth, my fair, ſees no return; 
The pleaſing bubble's o'er, 

In vain its fleeting joys you mourn, 
They fall to bloom no more, 


Haſte then, dear girl, that time improve * 
Which art can ne'er regain, 


With ſome diſtinguiſh'd ſwain+: 


Paſs ſm:ling and ierene ; 
Tho' Summer, Autumn, glide away, 


ve Andi that — 
Ye vernal airs, that ſoftly blow; 


3 — 
I Ye plains, by blooming ſpring array d; * $1 0 
Ve birds, that warble thas' the Ons. Ws OY 
x Ye birds, &c, 


Unhurt from you, my foul could fly, 
Nor drop one tear, nor heave one figh 3 
But, forc'd from Celia's ſmiles to part, 5 
All joy deſerts my — che e 
All j Joy, & c. | 
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Vnfully'a as the genial ray, 


That warms the gentic breeze of May, 
That warms, &c, 


Thy charms divinely ſweet appear, 
And add new ſplendor to the year; 
Improve the day with freſh delight, 
And gild with joy the dreary night, 
And gila, &c. 


Ab. hau cruel the reflection, 


Women one to error led; 
E.. ry evt wall es for 6-tect; iu, 
Ev'rv n the cale to ipread, 


Vainly is her fault lamented, 
By the poor, miſguided fair; 
That which coution had prevented, 
Penitence can neber On 


An. why did Tor 5 gang away, 
And leave his love behind him, 
: So far in diſtant climmes to ſtray, 
Where thund'ring cannons they do roar 
And drums ſo loudly rattle; 
Where verdant fields are all in gore, 
By ſore maſt furious battle, 
By ſome moſt furious battle, 


Ye guardian pow” rs, my jockey fog 
When danger's fix d around him; 
For oh! in arms tis known how brave 
His lairds have alu ays found him. 

There's ne'er a lad in au the town 
Can boaſt his equal merit; 

He'll ever fight for Eagland $ crown, 

| - yay and en 


When Jane could never fnd h mm? 


A L 

Ok! had I known the crut] war 
So long had kent my tada, 

Id gang with him thuugh cer fo far, 
In au my beſt of paddy; 


| But. hark! I hear the fifes, the drums, 


Oh joey beyond expreNiag : 
My lovely ſoldier, fe he comes; 
Vil iy for to cartels hm. 


: AL: the Downs FY fert was moor'd, 


Ac ſtreamers wav. ng in the wind, 

W hen via: k-ey'd Suſan me on bo ard; 

wage ' where ſhall I my true- ve find? 

Telt mc, ve jovial failors, tell me true, 
If ms ſweet Witham fails among your crew? 


Wiiham, uno high, upon the yard, 


Rock's by the billows to and :ro, 


Jon as her well-knoon voice he heard, 


Lie figh'd and caſt his eyts below; 


{| The cord flies ſwiftly thro' his glowing hands, 
And quick as }ight'ning on the deck he Hands. 


So the ſweet lark „high-pois'd in air, 


Shuts cleſe his pinions to his breaſt, 


If chance his mate's ſhrill voice he hear, 


And drops at once into her neſt, 


4 The nobleſt captain in the Britiſh fleet, 


Might cavy William's bps thoſe Kifles ſwe 
O Saſan! Suan! lovely dea?! 
My vows mall ever true remain; 
Let rac wipe off that falling tear : 
e only part to mect again. 
Change as ve liſt, ye winds, my heart man be 
The faithful compais that Bull points to thee. 


| B-lieve not what the lan? men ſay, 5 
Wh 0 rent With Joubts thy conſtant mind; 
| — n 


Fo 


Sh 


Te 


* 


crew? 


jands, 


bands, 


s ſweet. 


nall be 
ro thee. 


mind 'S 


Tn 


For, if you ſtand fooling, and ſhy, like an aſs, 


AL 


They'll tell thee ſailors, when away, 5 


In ev'ry port a miſtreſs find: 


Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee ſo, | Yhew bu with « nating bobs; rake, and Bhok, 


For thou art preſent where.oe'er I go. 


It to fair India's coaſt we ſail, 


Thine eyes are ſeen in di“ monde bright; ; 
Thy breath is Afric's ſpicy gale; | 
Thy lein i is ivory ſo white: 


Thus ev'ry beauteous object that I view, . 
Wakes in my ſoul ſome charm of lovely Sue.“ 


Tho' battle calls me from thy arms, 

Let not my pretty Suſan mourn 

Tho' cannons roar, yet fafe from harms, 
William ſhall to his dear return: 

Love turns afide the balls that round me fly, 

Left precious tears ſhould drop from Suſan' s eye. 


The boatſwain gave the dreadſul word, 
The fails their ſw elling boſoms fpread 3 

No longer muſt the ſtay on board; 

They kiſs'd, ſhe ſigh'd, he hung his head : 

Her lefs'ning boat unwi leg rowsto land; 

Adieu! the cry d, and wav'd her yy hand; = 


| ALL) you who would wiſh to ſucceed with; a 


las, 
Learn how the affair's to be done; 


You'll loſe her, as ſure as a gun. 


With whining, and fighing, and vows, | and: 
Al that, 


As far as you pleaſe you may runn | 
{ She'll hear you, and jeer you, and give you a pat, 


But jilt you, as ſure as a gun. 


To worſhip, and call her bright goddeſs, is fine! | 


| 


But, mark = the ee ee, mun; 


| To raiſe, with generous * 


Apply was made without delay: 


— 


— 


The noble, faithful, and the brave, 


_ Connubaal 10ys their days have dleſts | 


A. N 
The bapgage will think herſelf really divine, 


And ſcorn you, as ſure as a gun. 


And no opportunity ſhun 


| She'll tell you (he hates you, and ſwear ben 


cry out, 
But mum—the's as ſure as a gun. 


5 AM ASON's daughter, fair and young, 
The pride of all the virgin throng, 
Thus to her lover ſaid: 


Though, Damon, 1 your flame approve, 
| Your actions praiſe, your perſon love, 


Yet ftill I'll live a maid, 

None ſhall untie my virgin zone, 

But one to whom the ſecret's known 
Of fam'd Free- Maſonryz _ 

In which the great and goud combine, | 


Man to felicity. | 
The lodge excludes the fop and fool, : 


The plodding knave, and party tool, 
That liberty would ſell : 


No golden charms can e'er deceive 
In flavery to dwell. 


This ſaid, he bow'd and went away; + | 


Return'd to her again, 
The fair one granted his requeſt; 


And may they eber remain. 


428 fair, beneath yan p 
graſſiy verdure let's recline, 

2 like the mort be gay: 

And like the morn be gag: 


AN 
See how Aurora fmiles on ſpri; 
See how the larks aride and bo” 
To hall ae infant day, 
To haii the infant day. 


Muſic ſhall W ke the morn ; ; the day 
Shall roi! unheeded as we play, 

In wil:s mpcil'd by love: 
When wezrry, we will duign to ten, 
Alternate on each other's A 

While Cupid guards the give. 
What pos. can boaſt more Happ nets 
Than 1, 5 70 115 Nſang thee, po! Nc s 3 

All care is banith' d hence: 
Say, mortals, who our deeds de ſpl ſe, 
In what ſuperior pleaſure les, 

Than love and innocence! 


AY they count me ſuch a = inny, | 
So to let them rule the roaſt, 
J'1] bet any one a guinea, 
That they ve ſumm' d without their hoſt. 
But if I don't play em, in lieu of it, 
A trick that is fairly worth two of it, 
Why then let me pats. 
'Y For a fool and an aſs. 
Jo be ſure the ly cajoler, | 
12 Thought his work as good as dene, 
1 When he found the little ſtroller 
| Was ſo eaſy to be won, | 
But if I don't play em, in lieu of i it, 
A trick that is fairly worth two of ic, 
Why then let me pats 
For a tool aud an als. 


A NY MPH, there lives, whom many a ſwain | 


Has figh'd for oft, but Ggh'd in van, 
And borne the inſults and dil ain | 


Wh Of prove. but handſome Melly. 


Rut LES 


| . i 


| Stole 


A N 


Around her throng'd the witz and beaus; 
With cringes, compliments, and bows; 
And dreſs, and oaths, and lies, and vows, -. 


All {trov tor lovely Molly. 


Thyckanms that dekt this fayirite maid 


In Side Abd proſe Were lung and ſaid: 


{for wins wlll write, and beaus may read} 


O nappy, aarpy Molly! 
iT; dump har t beauty's pr. de ! 
In viinwas wit and noaſenie try'd ; 
pe, Nay (laiterers were den, d 
By heugnty, naughty Molly. 


1 So ang coqu ttc4 the vain fair, 


Ine, that:c'en beauty ſcorns to ſpare, 

der the eyes, the cheeks, the hair 
Of litiy, heedleſs Molly. 

Paint, powder, paiches are applvd 


No arts the ſad diſgrace can hide; 


The fops foriake, the wits deride 
Taeir once-lo- d charming Molly, 


Unheeded now at ball or play, 
She hates the pretty, blames the gay — 


Ah! | vw ho one tender thing Will lay 
To bor deſerted Molly: * 
Yet ſtill the ling'ring haunts the ſcene, 


| Where once ſhe acted beauty's queen, 
And ev'ry fimple heart had been 


The flave oz tyrant Molly, 
At length, with fruitleſs hope warn out, 
She quits the giddz, youthful rout, 
And turns ſo monktrouſly devaut, 

No faint was e'er like Moliy. 
Yer, while this ſolemn garb ſhe wears, 
Each worid by turns employs her Cares, 


And Gander, ſermons, cards, and pray re., 


A PLAGUE 


Dividz u. 1 pete Moly. 


. 19 .. 


4 


heir 


A R 


A? 


When once they have let'n a man have his 


ſuch a pother, 


will; | 

They're always a whining for ſomething * 
other, 

| And cry he's unkind in his carriage. | 

What thof he ſpeak * em ne'er lo f: irly, | 1 


Sull they keep teazing, te azing on ; 
You cannot perſu. ade 'em, 
Till promite you've made 'em; 
And aſter they've go ut, 
They'll tell vou ad rot it! 
heir r aer s blaſted, they re ruin'd, 
done: 
And then, to be ſure, 8 | 
There is but one cure, dir; | | 
And all their difcourfe is of marriage. 


un . 


ſeas.  -- 

Where ye roll'd, and ye tumbled all manner 
ways? | 

o Laughlin's-town then without any delays, 


or you Il never be right, till you lee Or 
Ba av“ S, 


With his Fallen a mona, ths 1 


b R E ye landed from England, and fick of 1 


A glaſs of his claret for me. „„ 


1 | az: 


ere ye full of complaints f from the crown to 
the toe, | | 
viſit to Owen's will cure ye of woe; 
buck of ſuch ſpirits ye never did know, 
or let what will happen they're always in flow, 
When he touches up Ballen, &c. 


— 
o 


The joy of that fellow for m. 


du may talk of Itohan, whatever you wi 7 
ne cxown's with their þ 'F 


— — 4 


1A 5 


LAGUE of thoſe wenches | they walk Nay, ſooner than hear'cm I'd gulp Jown a pill 


For who wou'd compare a damn'd unmeaning 
thrill 


To Fallen a mona, &c. 
he grounds of a ballad for me. 
Fin: leg over garron, ye lovers of ſport, 
True joy isat Baav's,tho'there' little at court; 
is thither the lads 5 briſk mettle reſort, 
For there they are ſure that they'll never r fall | 
thort, 
Or claret and Hallen, &c. 
The <tighty-fourth bumper for me. 
The days 1n December are dirty and raw, | 
But when we're at OwE N's we care not a ſtraw, 
We bury the trades of religion and law, 


| And the ice in our hearts ſur re we preſently thaw, 


With good claret and Batten, &c. 
The quick moving bottle for me. 


Mean ſpirited reptiles detervedly ſink, 


But Ow tv thall fing, and ſhall hunt, and ſhalt 
drink, 


The boy tizat from bumpers yet never did ſhrirk, 


Nor till threeſcore and ten, ſhall he venture * 


think | 
Of leaving off Ballen, K. 
Long lite to 827 tellows tor me. 


0 U 3 2 

SE, gentle muſe, and with wiſdom i in- 
pire, | 
Each b that glows with an ardent dere; : 
For from glorious actions the bliſs that accruey, 
Is tne worth all adnure, and each Maſs purſucs. 
| 8 0 „ Q | | | 
axe harmony x (rings 


„* 


Sirxce virtue alone is tne fire: 
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AK 
DvrT and Cors. 
Hence harmony ſprings; 
"Tis the cement of lo.c; 
Fair freedom on earth, | 
And bright union above. 
. 


Indięnant around us tho“ die. 415 fern, 


And malice, dread power ot envyg the ſpleen; 
To the one we'll be dear, tothe other by blind; 
th ut the T1214, 
| 8 ©: -L ©, 
Hence harmony, &c, | 
DreT and Cnoxue. 
Hence harmony, &c. 
„ 


Thus beauty's ray charms, w Bas a are pine, | 


Till tions, iveiing Art hal univid 56 gr 155 
truth, 


: SE 
lence harmony, &c, | 
: Dor and Cxonvs, 
Hence harmony bringe; | 
Tis the cement ot love, 
Which ſhall reach us on earth, 
The ſwcct Iiptu;et above. 


ARISE, mite erent dend, for atme renown'd; | 
Riſe from vuur uns, ad ſave your dying 


ſtory; 


Vor ben be in deck oblivion drown' d, 


Tor mighty William ſcizes all your glory, 


: Apain the Fritf trumpet ſwunds, 


as Britannia Ae 


| 


a a thus has united the face and the youth. Lord, bleſs n 


AS 
To zlor:2us death, or comely wourds, 
Her zodiike monarch leads. 


ar vs, kind Fate, the debt vou owe, 


Cele ial minds from clay unte ; 
Lot cowerd fpirits dwel] beiow, 
And anly give the brave to die. 


\ 5 Chloe came in'o the room Other day. 


fray ? 
cur lite-time you never regarded your hour 3 
ou promiſ'd at two, bui—iook, chile! 'Lis 
TEN four; 
0 ladv's Match needs neither IN or wheels ; 
is enough that 'tis loaded with baubles od 
ſeals 
L temper ſo ain no mortal can bear. — 
Inus tar | Went on with a ruſolute air, 
Thus far 1 went on with a rcivlute air. 


me! ſxvs the, let a body but ſpeak ; 
Here” s an ugly bard roſe-bud fall'n into my 
| neck: 
Ithes hurt me, and vex'd me, to ſoch a degree; 
Look here! for you never believe me, pray ſec, 
On ihe left fide” my breaſt what a mark it has 
. made ! 
Sa ſaving, her boſom the careleſs diſplay's : 


| Tit ſcene of dehght I with wonder {urvey'd, 


And forgot ev'ry word I defign'd to have laid. 


\ 5 Chloe on flow'rs reclin'd o'er the ſtream 


Tough x vieaſant the fiream, and though cool 
ing the breeze, | 


\ the flowers though _— ſhe Py fo 


A 


"19 


#25” 


Ll pceviſy began, Where ſo long could you? 


She figh'd to the breeze, and made Colin 
3 her theme; F 


As | 
Suc] 


Y The 


Nou 
As f 
Sact 
In u 
And 


She 


And 


But 


The 


The 
She f 


e ſtream it was fickle, and haſted awy, 

i kils'sd the ſweet banks, but no longer would 
ſtay 3 
Though beauteous, 

theugh fair; 


Ah! Colin, look in, and behold thyſelf there. 


The breeze, that ſo ſweet on her boſom did play, 
Now roſe to a tempeſt, and darken'd the day; 


inconſtant; ; and fachleſs, 


a. As loit as the breeze, and as loud as the wind; 
14 you Such, Colin when angry, and Colin when kind, 
1 The flowers when gather'd, ſo beauteoas and 
3 ſweet 
1 71 bl 
0' No fade on her boſom, and die at her feet; 
1...n. As fair in their blocm, and as foubtn dren; 
ae! Such, Colin when preſent, and Colin au 
ples and 5 . 
In rage and deſpair from the ground ſhe aroſe, 
. Ad from her, the flowers fo faded the throws; 
| She weeps in the ſtream, and the ſishs to the 
| | wind, 
ſpeak 3 And reſolves to At Colin quite out of her 
| mind, | | 
into MY 
JF But what her refolve es, when er Colin appear'd? 
degree; The ſtream it flood fill, and no tempett was 4 
fee, heard; 
pray 
hs has The flowers recover'd he 'r bevntiful hue; 
She found be v was Kind, and belicy' d he was true, 
ye: 
urveyd, Tore, Black Icke. 
e laid. As Chloe was bathing one hot ſummer's day, 
FN Pen The arch god of love went a 0 doting that 
de Colin * 
au With his fly looks, and lier fo deep: 
ugh cool Were Nr gens; in order, 10 naked ne found | 
= } 
He n had laid her as fat as a fluunder 3 * 5 | 


panted fo 


AB 
But when with his dart he attempted to ſting, 
He drew with ſuch force that he broke the bow- 
ſtring, „ 2 
And then the beſt he could do was to peep. 


The lilies fo fiir, when as ſhe ſtood by em, 
Were nothing but daftodils when ſhe came nign 
em, | 
So fair was her face, her ſkin was ſo white; 
4ltho' but a blinker, he plainly diſcovers 
Yuch charms as would vanquiſh the ſtouteſt of 
lovers: 
He view'd her behind, and he view'd her before; 
Had he ſeen his own mother he cou'd not ſes 
more; 


Oh! what wou'd a mortal give for the fights 


Whatever was beautiful, ſurely was theres: 2 

ut nothing ſo pleas'd che young god 28 * f 
hair, | 

For never were locks ſo finely diſplay'd ry 

7 o name to perfection is hard for my ſong, _ 

The colour fo bright, and the butkle fo — 

When ſhe ſtretch'd 'em oh len .th, they gave 
ſuch a ſoring, : 

Which made him conclude one wes'd make 4 
bow-ſtring; 

And for it an arttul p Tzect he laid. 


The god from his ambuſh quickly aroſe, | 

And ſuddenly ſtepp'd up the bank to her cloaths; _ 
And ſtood, as in aims, confeſs'd to her fight. 

In whit a ſad taking was then the poor maid . 

To rua to her petti. oats ſhe was aſraidy + 

Dear Chloe, fazs © apid, for one fingle hair 

You may purchaſe my friendſhip, dis what you 

| can. ſpare; 


Thea ge it, and there's s an end to > Wis ſrighr; P * 


- 


L 


A'S 


The requeſt was fo ſmall ſhe was 15h to WAS it; | 


But what he inſiſted on, was, that he'd chen It! 
To which the poor girl was obliged to content, 
He rummag'd her head bebind and befors. 
Her eye-brows, her eyc-lids, and fearch'a em 
all o'er; 


He choſe one, at length, but from 0 kich o of the 


three, 


The critics diſpute; yet al do agree, 


His bow then he ſtrung, and his ſtring did ſo fi 


ZBut ſhe, that is become a wife, 


4 


| As Daphne dat 3 a ſhade, 


It is a pleafing thing, ſhe ſaid, 


Ho pleaſant is a fingle life, 


. % In _ to confine her, 


That Cupid was pleas'd, and Chloe content. 


What havock he made is hard to declare--- 
Whoever has felt the power of his bow, 
'd---bleſs his majeſty- make him lie lou 
Chloe, dear Chloe, pray ſend for a barber 
A maybe high - treaſon ſuen locks for to harbour 

For love will get at em wherever Wy are, 


Ta keep her ſhcep from ſtraying, 


To live without obeying; 
It is a pleaſing thing, the ſaid, 
To live without obeving, 

To live without obeying, 


"Tis far beyond expreſſion ! 


Needs pity and compaſſion, 


She bids adieu to all her joy, 
When matrimony binds her | 
"To one, who does his thoughts yy | 


A 


That he never aim'd at a heort but he hit fit 


: *% 


Then leave all little arts behind, _ 
And ſtudy to improve the minds ©... 


£ 


e 
How ea lant then is Iiberty, 


in none can e'er mole? : kem; 


And tley are fools who don't live 2 


When lortune fo has bleſt them. 


4 SANT AT A. 
REcirArIVvr. 


0 Delia, bleſt with e'ery grace, 
I-1ok's ſoft mufic's needleſs aid, 


Comnlete'y conquer'd by her face, 


] hus gentle Strephon ſmiling ſaid : 
| Att; : 
W hore park] nature may y Cen 
Vhepowfr of bcauty's melting glance, 


Let tedi6us labour toll try 


To ſwell the ſong, or form the dance; 
But let your charms alone ſuffice, 


And truſt the muſic of your eyes. 


| RxcitTATIVE..--- 
Damon, who chanc'd to over- hear, 
Thus ſpoke as he approach'd more near: 
He flatters ; do not truſt the ſwain, 

But litten to my honeſt ſtrain. 


Wonders u are told of — s power, 
Nor faintiy warms the tunefuf lay; 


Vour voice and perſon ev*ry hour 


By dozens teal our hearts 1way : 


Then how trifling is the prize, | = 
Since fops have eas, and fools have eyes il 


Ah ! loveiy E indeed to bleſs, 


Select the worthieft ſwain you've won, 
Who, prizing ſound and colour leſs, 


Admires you for your ſe fe alone; 


4 8 


As Jamie gay gang'd blithe his way, 


Along the banks uf Tweed; 
A bonny laſs, as ever was, 
Came tripping o'er the mead : 
The hearty ſwain, untaught to feign, 
The buxom nymph ſurvey'd; 
And full cf glee, as lad could be, 
Beſpake the pretty maid. 5 
Dear laily, telly why by thine ſel. 
Thou haſt'ly wand'reſt here? 
My ewes, the cry'd, are fraying wide; 
Can'ſt tell me, lady, where ? 
To town iſe hie, he made reply, 
Some muckle ſport to ſee; 
But thou'rt jo ſweet, ſo trim and heat, 
Iſe feek the ewes with thee, 
She gin her hand, nor made a ſtand, 
But lik'd the vouth's intent; 
| O'er hill and dale, o'er plain and vale, 
FF Right mercily they went: | 
| The birds ſang ſweet the pair to greet, 
And flowers bloom'd around; 


And as they walk'd, of love they talle's, 


And joys which lovers crown'd, 
And now the fun had roſe to noon, 
The zenith of his pow'r) 
When to a ſhade their fieps they made, 
| To paſs the mid-day hour: 
The bonny lad raw'd, in his plaid, 
The luſs who ſcorn'd to frau 3 
She ſoon forgot the ewes the faught, 
And he to gang to town, 


A CANTAT A. 


ReciTtarTive. 


| in a penſive for: n Myrtilla fat, 
* on the will ot Fate, 


2 


8 A . 1 1 * . 4 
1 3 = ” wy , a - 
Pas . 2 * — 3 

** * wu 


{ 


£ 


| Thou vn bloom of beauty's tree, 


— > 


She bluſh'd, and he cry * Dear Jockey, 5 I | 


| For pleaturet 


The univerſe ſhould all be thine, 


| Her hand gently preſs'q, his eyes carting love, 


—_ 8 
hy Cs. 


'd out in a tranſport, Was ever a paix, E* 4 

S0 Reppy as Jockey and Jenny the fais! 39 
Content with each other in humble xte v7 
They court not new beauties, not enyypt 8 608 ae) 5 


He'll not quit his nymph, nor ey 


9A 8 
A ſprightly youth, devoid of care, 
Advanc'd, and thus addreſs'd the fair. 


Alx. 


I'm come to buy a heart ot thee. 
With tranſport I receiv'd the tale, 
That ſuch a gem was up for ſale. 
Could I command the ſtarry train, 
For thee I'd give it back again; 
And if I could, to make thee mine, 


Go hence, the maid with ſoftneſs eries z 
Merit the belt deſerves the prize: 
The tale you've heard was falſely told; 
Myrtilla's heart cam ne'er be ſold, 
8 
AS Jockey and Jenny ſat in the coal ſhade, 
Young jockey was happy, and happy the 


maid; 


thee, | 
My life, tho' in bondage. wou' d ſeem to be free, | 


2 


Jockey to Jenny, his paition to prove, 


her Wai 


, or fon riches togaine 
He _— the pipe bor n 1 * | 


$2 
Or a wy in hang, atk. the 
Vallies along þ -- * 2 
| 1 A | Conn ah ; 
n * 


Pl 


content with true pleaſure, their footſteps at- 


For Jockey and Jenny, are lovers and friends. 
While rovers leave Silvia, for Chloe's bright 


ey 
Then Aminta purſue, and fair Chloe deſpiſe, 
The pure flame of love, in their breaſts will 


And their nymphs learn from them, to be falſe 
in their turn. | 


Jockey and Jenny, beneath their chatch*d cot, 
As they're . to care, bleſs Fate for their 


ve gay ones, and fair ones, who's true pleaſure 
"Wy; conſtant like . and Jenny the fair. 


Tune Omni vincit amor. 


\.SI wenti9rth to view the ſpring, 

Which Flora had adorned, | 
3 FR raiment fair, now ev't y thing 
4 * The rage of winter {corned : 

I caſt mine eye, and did cg Y, | 
A youth who made great clamour, 
And drawing nigh, I heard him cry, ; 

Ah Omnia vincit amor. 


pon his breaſt he lay along, 
. ! Hard by a murm'ring river, 
And mournfuily his doletul ſong, 
With fighs he did deliver. 
Ah! Jenny's face, and comely grace, 5 
Her locks that ſhin'd like lammer, | 
With burning rays have cut my days; 
For, Omnia vincit amor. 


H-r glancy een like comets een, 
The morning iun LN 


A 8 
Have aught my heart in Cor ip's net, 
Am make me die with pining. 
Durſt complain, nature's to blame, 
So furiouſly to frame her, 
Who beauties rare, make me with care 
Crz. Omnia vincit amor? 


Ye cryſtal ſtreams that ſwiftly * 
Be partners of my mourning | 
Ye frizrant fields, and meadows wide, 
Cordemn her for her ſcorning: 
Let e' ry tree a witneſs be, 
Ho juftly I may blame her: 
Ye clanting birds, note theſe my words, 
Alt! Omnia vincit amor. 
Had he bee Kind as ſhe was fair, 
She long had been admir'd, 
And been ador'd for virtues rare, 
Wii life now makes me tir'd. 
Thus ſaid, his breath began to fail, 
He cou'd not ſpeak, but ſtammer; 
He ligh'd full fore, and ſaid no more, 
But, Omnia vincit amor. 


When { obſerv'd him near to death, 
I ran in haſte to ſave him: 
But quickly he reſign'd his breath z 
so deep the wound love gave him. 
Nou for his fake, this vow I'll make, 
My tongue ſhall ay defame her: 
While on his herſs n ne this "lt | 
Ah! Omnia vincit amor, | 


Straight I conſider'd in my mind 
| Upon the matter rightly, 
8 tho' Cuy1D he be blind, | 
progs in pith moſt mighty. 8 
For Wärlike Mars, and thund'ring Jorz, 
nn 4 


be Te 2 


: of 
* 
Ah bh 


rare 


ords, 


%%§§ĩ% ᷑ ᷑ ͤ I 
he flew to the ladle, the poker, the ſpit, 
But at laſt ſhe began to proceed, 
re Satan himſelf of the bottomleſs pit, 
Will avenge ſuch a damnable deed, | 
ack off, thou damn'd dog, er T'll give the 
douce ; | 


| Avaunt with thy Babylon whore; 
hat, when I have twenty good beds in 


___ houſe, | 
To do ſuch a thing on the floor! 


N. 


I wa 
He a 


A AU TATA. 1 24 


Foo RECITATIVxE. 5 4 
S porter Will, along St. Paul's did move, A A] 


Dopreſs'd with weighty load, but more byloy our 


chance the fair Ceriſſa there he found, wn 


ung her fine heart cherries, round and ſound = yu 

| Joyous inſtant pitch'd, then ſtrait careis One ev 
er, BE „„ 

leaning o'er the barrow, thus addreſs d he . wi 

. po” Og 3 Who le 

2 I, ſurnet m | A. 


Iith c 


n dif; 
| 1 With c 
\ The dc 
A 

„When 
mM feel t 
Yo nd th 


Þ make 


= A 4 
Tune, A Soldier and a Sailor, &c. 
ASTATESMAN, and a Doctor, 
iove, 


r A Juſtice, and a Proctor, 
Noveg pour creatures now in being, 


4, Io plunder all agreeing, 


And very much in vogue: 
One evening, very late, fir, 
Had got in high debate, fir, 
And were in doubtful ftrife, fir, 
Who led the happieſt life, fir, 
And was the greateſt rogue. 
"ith countenance moſt * 
1En diſputation eager, 
ith cane up to his noſe, fir, 
The doctor firſt aroſe, Gr. 
| And thus the flame vive: 
Urn hen patients ſay they're worſe, fir, 
| feel their pulſe and purſe, fir, 
YoÞnd then with launce and pill, far, 
WF make diſpatch to kill, fir, 
And cheat em of their lives, 


The lawyer talk'd like fury, 
And ſaid he'd call ajury, 
And then they ſoon would find, fc, 
F. {He cheated all mankind, 155 
| And led a life of eaſt ; 
With pleas and replications, 
Long briefs and declarations, | 
He had for many years, fir, 
Set people by the ears, fir, 
Andgull'd em of their * 
_ oo ſtateſman, in a | 

man of rank and faſhion, 

6 1 "= - AIRY 
In bet you one cool hundred, 


" E * . 
ae 
ry \ "Ro 


(s'd he he 


| \ 


4 With taxes and conventions, 
With having gain'd a ſeat, fir, 


5 | By ſwearing black is white, fir, 
I prove that wrong is right, fir; 


Old Nick appear'd in view, fir, 


oh | And quickly, in acrack, fir, 
I Clapp'd all tour on his back, firz 


And with them that ſame night, „ 2 


| As — 


| He faw bus lovely Sylvia Sylvia paſſing $4 © 4 

IInduſt. cart r wy 
Wich the rich en wp her ths 
Tom with uplifted 


: + become eee 


* 


With fine-cures and penhons ; 


In parliament I cheat, fir, | 
My country and my king. 
Then up the juſtice ſtarted, 
And thus his mind imparted: 
Tis I'm the greateſt knave, fir, 
More ſkill than all I have, fir, 
And mine's the better 
For, with my brave thieftaker, _ 
I cheat you, and your Makers + 


You ſwing, and I am paid. 


But while theſe rogues were i - 8 


And one another braving, 
The candle ftrait burnt blue, fir, 


Which caus'd a horrid 5 


Then foon was out of fight, ſir; 
He got ſafe into Hell, 
A CANTATA. oh 


3 1 
Rxcirartive. | 


N ſtreets his wads I x 


„ de! 


1 


* . 

> 4h 

3 „ 
. 1 


IS, 


AS 
AIR. | 
O Sylvia, while vou drive your cart, 
To pick up duſt, you ſteal our hearts, 
You take up duſt, and ſteal our ene 
That mine is gone, alas! is true, 
And dwells among the duſt with you, 
And dwells among the duit wich you ; 
Ah! lovely Sylvia, eaſe my pain; 
Give me my heart, you ſtole, again £ 
Give me my heart, out of your cart; 
Give me * heart, you ſtole, again, 


RE CITATIVE. 
Sylvia, advanc'd above the rabble rout, 
Exulting roll'd her ſparkl'ng eyes about; 


And look'd diſdain on little folks be ew: 
To Tom the nodded, as the cart drew on, 


. „5 © 

1 Shall I, who ride above the ref, 

Be by a paltry crowd oppreit ? 
Ambition now my ſou! dues fire; 
The youths ſhall languiſh and admire, 
And ev'ry girl with anxious heart 
Shall long to vide in my duſt-cart, 
And cv'ry girl with anxious * 
Shall og to ride in my duſt- cart. 


RN 
tale, 


So ſudd: % I ſtarted, and gave him a frown 


8 ? A 
* 


Tet "other day milking I fat in the vale, 


k:ck'd down, 


For, as miſchief began, perhaps miſchief may 


She heav'd her ſw elling breaſt, as black as floe, | 


den, reo d to peak, ſhe cry d, Stop, John. 


Yourg Damon came up, to addreſs his ſoft - Cries out Joke—Look” e, friends, thisis nothing 


For he frghted my cow, rr milk was| | 


I me} ſays4 MAY 


5 


2 
. ae Bp 
n 
1 #.of 1 . 4 SD 


at a-deuce can you 


A 8 
I nefer will approve of the love you pretend 
end, 


I little thought now, he'd his paſſion advance; 
Bat pretty excuſes made up the miſchance 3 | 
He begg'd a kind kiſs, which I gave him, I vow 3 
Any I laid, my own felt, all the fault on my cow, 


How many ways love can the boſom invade ! 1 k 
His boit prov'd too Rrong, alas! for a maid; Whole 
He hinted that wedlock was what he'd be «2 3 And 

But I thought it was beſt to ſay nothing of that, j When! 
I flutter all over whene'er he comes nigh ; 1 1 
For, it he ſhould preſs, I ſhould ſurely comply, | When 

And ne'er thall be angry, my heart irſelf tells, We 

| Tho' he flings * . or does any thing Fill yc 
elie, To 
I Now t 
AS Wit, Joke, and 8 together were e ſat, | 
With liquor a plentiful ſtock, To 
Still varying the ſcene, with ſong and with chat, Wich 
Ihe watchman bawl'd, Paſt twelve o clock, Ar 
I At that hour, I've read, oft' ſpirits do come, LAT 
And poor timid mortals aftright ; ty 
Juſt then, in that inſtant, one enter'd the room, | 
An ancient, pale-face, meagre iprite, Wa 
| The phantom appear'd, and the candles by FT 
o "blues; : Nov 


Wit and Humour began for to ſtaxe; 


new; 
Behold dee, tis only old ins 


I know he would tell us, 'twas Time int hiny 
here, 


And tel us dime to be gone z | 


* - 
* 

« 4 __ 
. "+ 22 \ 

2 * * 
. we * * 

we 

„ 


*. ws. a 
I 


A 8 


13 But we'll tell him this, I. 
may dare, 
We'll finiſh him ere it be one, 
nce ; They quickly agreed, and about it they n 
3 Reſolving of Care to get free; 
i | Wit mov'd it—and itrait they al) join'd in con- 
cow, | | ſent Hy 
3 To lay the ghoſt in the Red ſea. 
Il; | Whole bumpers of claret they quickly drank off, 
at; J And fav'rite toaſts they went round; 
hat, /] When Humour, well pleas'd, thus ſet up a laugh; 
5 Quoth he, How Care looks now he's drown'd! 
ply, When loud ſhouting began, huzza they all cry d, 
ells, | We're rid of this trouble me gueſt; 
ling Fill your bumpers araund,, let this be our pride, | 
| To ſing, laugh, and drink to the beſt. 

| Now their blood running high, at a conqueſt o 

ſat, .. great, 
To ſinging and drinking they fix; 

"at, | With the jun they aroſe, with ſpirits clate, 
ck, And decently parted at fix. | 
ER. Alon good lord, in the time of args! on, 
be When cabbage was ſcarce, and when pocket| 

7 was low, 


For the ſake of good liquor pretended a pation, | 
To one that fold ale in a cuckoldry ro 
Now a louſe made him 1tch; 
Here a ſerateh, there a ſtitch,  , 
And ſing kerbmder, cucumber ho. 


One day ſhe came up, when at work in his garret, 


know. VI 
Gays he, it is all very right I declare ft; 
Says ſhe, then 1 hope you will pay ee * Fgo 7 


Js tell what he ow” d, that his icor: he might | 


AS 

| Says Prick-louſe, myjewel, Ll love vou moſt dearly, 

Muy breaſt ev ry minute ſtiſl hotter docs glow. 
Ay, only ſays ſhe, for the juce of my barley, 


And other good drink in my cellar below. 
Now a loule, &c. 


better, 


ſhow. 
Says ſhe, I'm afraid you are given to fatter, 
What | is it you mcan, and pray where does Þ 
grow * 
Now a louſe, &c. 


| Says he, 'tis a thing that has never ths: 


"Tis hid in the dark, and it hes pretty low 2 


Says he, was it darker than ever was 4 
T ho' I never was there, yet the way doTknovy 
Says ſhe. if it be ſuch a terrible dark hole 
Don't offer to grope out your way to ĩt * 
Now a louſe, &c, _ * 
Says he, vou ſhall fee I will quickly be at it; 95 
For this ie, oh this is the way that I' g 
Says the, do not touzle me fo, for I hate! ap | 
1 vow by-and-by you will make me ** oh 7 


So they both went to wor 


Now a kits, then a jixkg 


And ſing wn + je adi ho: 
The taylor aroſe when the bufigels” was. bre, 
Says he, yon will rub our the fed ere Yor! * 
| ; Says the, I ſhall not pay ſo-dear for A ler. 
I'm not ſuch a fool I'd whats * ; 
| Mow a louſe made him itch, 


$0», 
- 4 
4. 


4. 8 . Is : 


_ * x 
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Here +ſeratch, there a — 


22 


Says he, you miſtake, tis for ſomething that's 3 


Which I dare not name, and you care not to | 


Said the, then I fear that you muſt have a candle, | 
Or elle the wrong way you may happen to 9 nl 
Now a loule, &e. 3 


2 ” 0 


A Taylor there was, and he liv'd in a 3 


With high ſoups, or xagonts, he never was fed, 
But 2 believe me, was his daily bread. 


His ww he ourſu' d without any repining 


| Till Cupid, whote arrows moſt 3 tre at us, 
With a ſemfireſs's bodk in degtoy'd his 2 tus. 


No longer a birth-night affords any pleatire, 


His bills he contrives not with #75 to well; 
Silk, twift, tape, and nne, he damns them 


-.. 


AT 


Who ne'er in his days taſted champatgn: or 
claret; 


Derry down, down. | 


When bleſs'd with a pint of Three r "ap 


his lining; 


His patterns lie ſcatter d, in tatters Eis meatire:; 


to hell. 
Cupid pitying his caſe, at length flew T his ad, 
And help'd him to fine- draw che Lo che 


Nad 


made; | | 
Ne bode him do bold, and not! 


Who c'er f niſii e dee fri! beginninghis fun. 


He viſits the ſemſtreſs with aukward adercts, 
Protefis on her kindneis hung his happiness; 


But ke fcorntully ſacer'd at his iy eeches. and 


wheedle, 


: For ſhe, lack-a-dav ! was as fhar Das a | needle, 


He told her on hon'rable terms he was come, 
And begg d he might toon be inform'd ot his 
0 0 Mm; . 
Unleſs the'd conſent to bs FR his wife, 
Ihe * Hats would ſoon cut oi; nis! $NA 
| of hic. | 


-Do ye think, cry Sthe bee Flake for 8 


ſpovie, | 


Ka. , | * 
% . a ys, x 


ſtand Bkeamvie,! 


: For es 9 rogeter they ſat till they died, 


All trifting people draw near, 


en 1 oge cicems u:: . p 


| ATR R1FLING ſong you ſhall hear, 


Advance in your favour whatevay you can, 
A taylor is but the ninth part of a man. 


The taylor proceeded with lying, intreating; 

And making ſuch ſpeeches which ſcarce bear 
repeating; 

A woman unmaried, was uſeleſs, he ſaid; 

Was juſt hike a needle without any thread, 


When the pri a ſhould have tack. d them to- 
gether, ke cry'd, 

For her pate, when dainty, he'd nicely provide; | 

Tho' to t. ukeys and capons he could not alpixe; | 

She micht always be ſure of a gooſe at the fire. 


As ſhe work'd he commended TION fingers ſo 
nimble ! A 


And ſwore that her yes were more bright than bags 
WI 

her thimble. 8 

Tho' ſmall was his wit, he ſo acted his part, I Bur i! 
That (1 know not how 3 it was) he _ d her W 
heart. The! 

; Aw ay hand in hand to the chapel they wentz Mz 
Nor appear'd in her viſage the leaſt diſcontent; A cos 


None but death could the conjugal knot have 
unty d; 


Derry down, &c 


Begun with a trifle, and ended: 


And 1 Hall be nobly attended, 


| Were it not for trifles a. few, 
Thar lately have come into 
The men would want ſomething to do, 


And the women want farnaiing to logs 
to 5 8 \ Thx 


kT 


What makes men trifle in dreſſing; 1 


* Becauſe the ladies, they kno» 
es Admire, by otten poſſeſſing, 
ing; That eminent trifle a beau. 

9 _ When t! 2 lover his moments has trified, 
1 The tf of trifles to gain, 

Fy No {ouner tlie vire n is rifled, 

8 But a tile ſhall part them again. 
m ton Whit mo {al man would be able 

vices At Winme's half an hour to fit? 
2 : Dor who ouls bear a tea table, 
= bare Wi hout taking trifles tor wit? 
„The court is from trifles ſecure; 

e Gold keys are no trifles, we ee; 
1 3 White rods are no tr fles zam ſure, 

; Whatever their hearergumay be. 
art, But if you will go to the place, 

g'd hes Where trifles agundantly breed, 

OS The levee will ſhew you his grace 
1 Makes promiſes trifies indeed. 
We ;\ A coach with ſix footmen behind, 
ot have I count neither trifles nor fin; 

| | But, ye Gods! how oft do we find, 
y died, A ſcandalous tiifle within? 
n, &c A flaſk of Champaigne, people thiok i it 
A trifle, or ſomething as bad; 
But if you'll contrive how to l 
You' 1 find it no trifle, by . 5 
4 parſo's a trifle a. ſca; 
A widew's a trifle in ſorrow 3 
A peace is triſle to day; 
Who knows what may happen to- morrow ? * 
* 5 A black coat a trifle may cloak, 


9 hide ** may endeavour z 


| # 2 
__ Oy th. 4 
+ . ** 4 * * 
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3 ATTEND . ond aywghs ts 


. all our haunts thou didſt repair, 


| Or where the ſummer's day I'd ſhare - 


Well known by the name of the Maia of ** 


E. 


A T 
hos if once the army is broke, 
We ihall have more trifles than ever, 


The ſtage is a trifle, they ſay; 
The reaſon pray carry along, 


Becauſc that at every new play, 


The houſe they with trifles do throngs 


But with people's malice to trifle, 
And to ſet us all on a foot, 

The author of this 1s a trifle, 

And his — is a trifle to boot. 


© | AT ſetting day and rifing morn, 7 2 


With ſoul that ſtill th all love thee, 
1 aſk of Heav'n thy ſate return, 
With all that can improve thee; 


* I'll viſit oft the birken buſh, 


Where firſt you kindly tald me 


| Sweet tales of love, and hid my bluſn, 


Whulſt round thou didſt intold me. 


By green- wood, ſhaw, or tountain; 


With you upon yon mountain; 


There will I tell the trees and fs? „ 


With thoughts unfeign'd and tender, 


By vows yeu're mine, my love is yours, * 


My heart, which cannut wander. e 


niy lay—— 
You may learn from my t. ale, and co w i away. 
A Damſel once dwelt at the foot of a hill, 


Mull 
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AT. 


In * all the graces had rointly combi” 4 
Her face to improve, and embelliſh her mind; 
Nor p ãde or deceit e' er her boſom did fill; 

*T was nature alone in the Maid of the Mill. 


The Lord of the village beheld the ſweet maid: 

Each agt to ſubdue her was preſently lau; 

With gold he endeavoured to tempt her to ill, 

But nought could prevail with the Maid of the 
Mill. 


Tho' poor, yet ſhe never repin'd at her fate; 
His proffers the flighted—in vain all his ſkill, 
To ruin the fame of the Maid of the Mill. 


Young Colin addreſs'd her with hope and with | 


fear, 


A 


Her virtue ſhe priz d deyond 1 and ſtate; 


His heart was right honeſt, bis love was ese ; 
With rapture his boſom each moment 8 


4 thrill, 
Whene er he beheld his de ear Maid of the Mull. 


The nymph read his heart, and of courſe 10 x 


the vouth ; | 
At church little Patty ſoon Aae d, % will.“ 


Eis Lordſhip was baulk'd of the Maid of the 


Mill. 


What happineſs waits on the cafe nuptial pair? 
Content, they are ſtrangers to {orrow and care! 


The flame they firſt rais'd in each o. her, burns 
„ Ky, 


> And Colin is bleſs'd with the Maid of the Mill. | 


AT TEN D, ve nymphs, white I impart 
The fret w:ithes of my heart, 
And tell what ſwain, if one there be, 25 
Whom fate -defgns tor love and me. 
1 SENS 
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| Devoted all to love aki me. 


— AE C—aEE - 


His paſſion was founded in honour and truth— | Muck riches indeed didn't fall to their mare, 


F - 


Let honour all his actions gvideg 
Stedfaſt in virtue let hing be, 


_ Melting in ſympathy I fee 


Nut-brown were her locks, her ſhape it was 


Milk whrte were her teeth, Full {mart v was hen 


Let reaſon o'er his thoughts prefide, 


The ſwaln deſign'd for love and me. 


Let ſon ſenſe inform his mind, 
With vure good- nature ſweetly join * 

Sure frnd to medeſt merit be e 
The ſwain deſign'd for love and me. 


Where ſorrow prompts the penſive fgh, | 
Where grief bedews che drooping eye, 


The ſwain deſign'd tor love and me. 


Let ſordid av rice claim no part 
Within his tender, 2 "rous heart; 
Oh ! be that heart, om — 


L 


\T Totterdown-hill there dwelt an old pair, 
And it may be they dwell there ſtill; 


They kept a ſmall farm and a mill: 
But fully content with what they did get, 
They knew not of guile or of arts; 
On: daughter they had, and her name it was 
| A 
And ſhe was the pride of their hearts, | 


trait, 
Her eyes were as black as a * 


gait, $ 
And fleek was her ſkin as a doe: 


| Vith“ 

All thick were the clouds, and the 2. in it PP good 
3 1 
Noir of und: co'l bs fh. In f 
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d pair, 


3 
ares 


„ 
it was 


it was 


ras her 


it did 


i 


a 


? 0 
* 


3 
. child, wet and cold, came and knock'd at the 
door; 


Its mam it had loſt, and it cry d. 


oung Bet was as mild as the mornings of May, Þ 


The babe ſhe hugg d cloſe to her breaſt 
She chaf d him all o'er, and he ſmil'd as be lay; 
She kiſs'd him and lull'd him to reſt: 


Nut who do you think ſhe had got for ker prize? | 


Why Love, the ſly matter of arts; 
No ſooner he wak'd, but he dropp'd his diſzuiſe, 
And ſhew'd her his wings, and his darts. 


Moth he, 1am Love; but, oh, be not afraid; 
ho” all I make ſhake at my will, 


maid, 
No harm mall you feel from my {kill : 


My mother ne ber Valt with ſuch fondneſs by me, 


A friend you Thall find in me ſtill; 


ake my quiver and ſhoot, be greater than ſhe, 


The Venus of Totterdown-hill. 


AT Wincheſter there was a wedding, 
The like of it never was ſcen, 
wixt luſty young Ralph. of gay Reading, 
And bonny black Beſs of the green: 
The fidlers were crowding before, 
Each laſs was as fine as a queen; 
There was a hundred and more, 
For all the whole country came in; 
riſk Robin led Roſe ſo fair, : 
She look'd like a lilly o' the vale... 
And ruddy fac'd Harry led Mary, 
And Roger led bouncing Nell. 


Vith Tommy came ſmiling Katy, 
He help'd her over the ſtyle, 
Ind ſwore there was none ſo _— 


2 — 


ea 


So good, and fo kind, have you hoes, my fa! ir] 


| But Margaret kept a quarrel, 


1 
Kit gave a green gown to Betty, 
And lent her his hand to riſe; 
But Jenny was jeer'd by Watty, 
For looking blue under the eyes, 
Thus merrily chatting all, 
They pals to the bride- houſe along, 
With Jonny and pretty fac'd Nancy, 
The faireſt of all the throng, 


The mer. we came out to meet em, 
Atraid the dinner was ſpoil' d, 


And uther'd 'em in to treat em 


With bak' d, and roaſted, and boil'd;. 


| The lads were fo frolic and jolly, 


For each had his jove by his fide 
But Willy was melancholy, 
For he had a mind to the bridez 


| Then Phil:p begins her health, 


And turns a beer-glaſs on his thumb, 
But Jenkin was reckon d for ET | 
The beſt in Chriſtendom, - 


And now they had din'd, advancing. 


Into the mid of the hall, 
The fiddlers ftruck up for dancing, 
And Jeremy led up the ba. bs 


oe 


A laſs that was proud ot her pelf, 


I *Caufe Arthur had ſtol'n her garter, 


And ſwore he would tie it himſelf: 

She ſtruggl'd, and bluſh'd, and frown'd, 
And was ready with anger to cry, 

*Caufe Arthur in tying her garter, 


Had ſlipped his hand too high. 


And now, for throwing the focking, 
The bride away was led; | 
The bridegroom got. tones. and was knocking 7 


85 5 For candles to 1 em to bed; » 
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But Robin Fnding him filly, 

Moſt friendly took him afide, 
The while that his wife with Willy 
Was plaving at hooper's-hide. 
And now the warm game begins, 

The ritical minute was come, 


And chatting, and billing, and kiſſing, 
Went merrily round the room. 


Pert Strephon was kind to Betty, 

And bliche as a bird in the ſpring; 
And Tommy was ſo to Katy, 

And wedded her with a ruſh-ring: 
Suky that danc'd with the cuſhion, 

An hour from the room had been gone; 


And Barnaby knew, by her bluſhing, 


That ſome other dance had been donc: 
And thus of ſifty fair maids, 

That came to the wedding with men, 
Scarce five of the fifty were lett ye, 

Tant lo did return again. 


And am bleſt when the ſnepherd but talk of my 
Kate. 

When my fair one ic 

For tis he, not the Fe that enlivens the day; 

The lads are all happy when round her they wait, 


Fate. 


com pole, 


ly alone, | 
Kr: the with of my heart, the d girl of my 
ſong; 
Her name all the day I with rapture r peat, 


| 


| More lovely to feb: are her looks. and more ſweet 0 


indſor, where Thames glides fo ſmooth- 


| 


 Shon!dT] jointhe pale nu, or bluſn-painted roſe, i 
And with pirks and ſweet **. a * 


ö 


- the whcie Sage is gay, 


| Cc: es, theſe. are but emblems that I too raul 


1 5 
9 * 


And the laſſes learn beuuty * watching EF | 
While the ſeaſon invites, with all its delight 


| 


But myrtles 1 I1 bring, and in their happy date 
; POS the unfading 1 of the mind of mz 


And, ſweetly bedappled, denen a fine day ; 


A W 


ls the fragrance that dwells on the lips of my ei 
Kate, 
Huſh, huſh, ye vain warblers, no more croud the 
ſpray, 
Nor think to delight with your love-liven'd day; hs 
Wien ſucces cach may tune the ſhrill note to be f 
his mate — 
But vour notes are all harſh to the voice of my TM 
Kate. See hc 
Fly hi 
As the ſits on the banks Pod the fide of the ene 
ſtre., ns, 
Ind 
| The _ without fear, feed and play by the yok 
rim; . 
And why ſhould they not ? they can think no Ye 
deceit, . „„ bs bones And i 
3 ich trith is e i in the Noks of my Kate. Uncer 
Fae ſhepherds bring poſies a&. flowers ; but the Ours! 
maid Th 


fade: 


Kate, 
\ WAY to the field! ſee the morning look 


Frey, 


The hounds are all eager the ſport to embrace, 
And cars] aloud to be led to the chaſe, 


Then hark, inthe morn, to thecall of the horn 
And j in with the jov al crew; 4 


The health-giving chace to purſue, 


How charming the fight when Aurora fir 
dans, 


— 


70 ſee the bri aur beagles : over che lawn: 


Ire ſwe 4 


s of my 1 


roud the 


n'd day; 


note to 
c of my 
af the“ 
by th 


Kate. 
but the 


00 raul 
py date 
d of my 
g look 
day ; 

brace, 


le horn, 


elight 
bra fir 


lawn: 


B A 
y welcome the ſun, now returning from reſt, 


ir mattins they chant : as — * queſt, 
Then hark, &c. 


But oh! how each boſom with tranſport it fills, 
o ſtart juſt as Phebus peeps over the hills; 
hile, joyous, from valley to valley reſounds 
he ſhouts of the hunters and cry of the hounds. 
Then hark, &c. | 


See how the brave hunters, with couraze e elate, | 


Fly hedges or ditches, or top the barr'd gate; 


Ind give to the winds all vexation and care, 
Then hark, &c. | 


Ye cits, for the chace quit the joys of the town, 


And ſcorn't he dull pleaſure of ſ\:eping in down; 
Uncertain your toil, or for honour or wealth, 
Ours {till is * with contentment and health. 


Ac nv 8, 3 of joys divine 
Be thy pleaſures ever mine! 


Smile on this thy votary's prayer, 


All befides not worth my care: 


All our griefs briſk wine diſpells, 


Drinking ev 'ry trouble quells, 
Drinking ev'ry trouble quells; _ 
All our griefs briſk wine diſpells, 


Drinking ev'ry trouble quells; 


All our griefs briſk wine diſpells, 
Drinking ev'ry trouble quells. 

When the goblet full is fill'd, 

From the cluſt' ring vine diſtil. d; 
Then indeed I'm truly bleſt, 
9 anxious ber va, | 


Jorne by their bold courſers no danger they fear, 


„ While its potent juice J quaff, 


| Would you be for ever gay, 


| If my influence is wanting, 


| | If you crave eternal pleaſure, 


i 


If you'd raiſe and charm the foul, 


| Homer wrote the flaming ſtory, : 


B A 
Still I fing, and dance, and laugh. 


Mortals, learn of me the way; 
"Tis not beauty, 'tis not love, 
Will alone ſufficient prove 


Deeply drain the ſpicy bowl, 


B AC CH Us one day, gaily firiding 
On his never failing ton, 
Sne:king aquapotes deriding, 
Thus addreſs d each toping ſon: 
Praiſe the joys that never vary, 
And adore the liquid ſhrine 
All things noble, bright and airy, 
Are perform'd by gen'rous wine. 


Priſtine heroes crown'd with glory, | 


Owe their noble riſe to me; 
Fir'd by my div nity: 
Mufick's charms but flowly movez. . 


Beauty too in vain lies panting, 
Till I fill the ſwain with love, 


Mortals! this way bend your eyes j 7 


From my ever flowing treaſure, 


| Charming ſcents of blif@ arife ; 


| Here's the charming, ſoothing ole meg. 


Sole diſpeller of all pain; 


| Gloomy ſouls from care releafing, 


He who drinks — was! in vain.” 


: D 55 zar 
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5 BAH ſweetneſs ever flowing, 
from her dropping lip diftills; 


Flowers on her cheeks are blowing; 
And her voice with muſic thrills, 


Zephyrs o'er the ſpices flying, 

Wafting ſweets from ev'ry tree, 
Sick' ning ſenſe with odours cloying, 

Breathe not half io ſweet as ſhe, 


E AR, oh hear me, of a ſudden, 
Some kind ſtroke of ſmiling chance, 
From this land of beef and pudding, 
To dear Italy or France. 


I'm fick to the {cul : 
Politicks and ſea-coal, 
Have g, ven me the vapours ; 
Their curfed rews-papers, 
Their, mobbing, 
Stock-jobbing 
Are horrors to me: 


| I wiſh the whole ian was funk in the lea. 8 | | : | 


. 
. 
N B 
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EAUTEOUS nymph approve the flame 
Thy merit rais'd within my breaſt, 

Let ev 'ry tender thought proclaim | 

How much I love, and how diitreſs'd ; 

Since words themſelves want energy to prove, 
What Damon ſuffers by capricious love. 


Suppreſs not then the pleading thought, 
| Which thy ſoft nature muſt auvance; 
Nor bluſh, if in the conteſt caught, 4 
— 1 pureſt minds have fell by chance, 
Then deign, Belinda, generous and kind, 


Y 2 170 ln. le compliance on the bumble mind, ll 


_ 


| 


| B 


E AUT 's ever ſmiling queen, | D EH 
Joy of men, and pow'rs abo.c; Thy 
Hither to the verdant ſcene ; In his 
Here erect the throne of Love. ce, he 

e n Gn U. 855 

| Spring adoin'd with ev'ry flow'r, ME 
Here invites thee to the bowr. re 1 

d 


| | Returns, and with him brings a heart 


B E 
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AIX. 


Let the god of gen'rous wine, 
His nectarcous juice Lfford ; 
Bountenus cares wii: h. n join, 


With him deck the tocial boars, 


Spring a view d, 4. | 
. 
| Phoebus, maſter of the ! lyre, 
When perform'd thy weſtern way, 
 Hither with thy tuneful choir; 
Here aſſiſt the poet's lay. 


> OK V3 
Spring adorn d, ec. EE | 


BE HOL D, fs a many a hoſtile ſhore, 
And all the dangers of the main. 

Where billows mount, and tempeſts roar, 
. Your faithful Tom's return'd again; 


That ne'er from Sally ſhall depart, 


After long toils and troubies paſt, 
How (ſweet to tread our native ſoil; 
With conqueſt to return at laſt, 


And deck our ſwecthearts with the ſpoil! | : 
No one to beauty ſhould pretend, 
But fuck as dare its * defend. 2 . 
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3 EH OLD en Lethe's diſmal! ſtrand 
Thy father's troubled image ſt ad! 

In his face what grief pr: = 

ce, he rolls his he»: | 

atk 1. *Rev.geo,, revenge! he cries; 
And points to his ftilibleeding wound. 

Pbey the call, revenge his death, 

nd calm his ſoul that gave thee breath, 


DEHOLD the ſweet flowers round, 

With all the bright beauties they wear; 
et none onthe plains can be for ad, 

| So lovily, or 5. as Celia 3s fair, 

Sc lovely as Celia is fair; 


c warbiers, come ra {© your ſweet thronts, 5 


No longer in Lience remain, 

No longer in ſilence remain, 
Dh ! lend a fond lover your notes, | 
| To ſoften, to ſoften my Celia's diſdain, 
To ſotten my Celia's difdaln. 


Oft times in von flowery vale 
I breathe my complaints in a ſong, 
«ir Flora attends the ſad tale, 
And iweetens, and ſwectens the borders along, | 
| And, ſweerens the borders along. 
ut Celia, whoſe breath might perfume 
The boſom of Flora in May, 
The boſom of F ora in May, 
till frow ning, pronounces my doom, 
Regardleſs, regardleſs of all 1 can lay 
TO of all 1 can lay. | 


E LIEVE ms. 4 aunt, 
If you rave thus, and rant, 
'ou'll never a jover perſuade; 
The men will all fly, 
And leave you to die, 


* 


1 
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| 


And leave you to die, 
Oh terrible chance! an old maid ! | 


1 


teirible chance! an old maid! 


How happy the laſs, . 
Muſt ſh: come to the paſs, 


| Who ancient virginity 1 apes} | 


"I were better on earth 

Fave f ve brats ata birth 
Than in hell be a leader of apes, of apes, 
Than in hell be a leader of apcs, 


A CANTATS 
_ RrerTarive, acccompany'd. 
ENEATH this fad and Glent gloom 
I waſte in ſighs my ycuthful bloom; 


Nut not the ſhaves that baniſh day, 


Drive Lydia's brighter form away. 
Her eaſy thipe, ber lovely mien, 


Th' attractive ſratle of beauty's queen, 


Her ſparkling eyes, her flowing hair, 

A wit ſo fart, ſc ſoft an air, 

The ſpighttul gods contriv'd for ruin, 
And ck. d her thus for my ——— 


At. - 


Lovely maid, all charms adorning, 
Born to give ſupreme delight, 
Fairer than the roſy morning, 
Or the ſilver queen of night; : 
Why ungrateful deſt thou have me? 
Stay, thou cruel fair one! ſtay: _ 
Death attends, if thou deceive me- 
| Lydia, why fo far away? | 
RrcITATIVE, acc 4. 
I dr-am, or her unequall'd charms _ 
Are folded in my mo s Arms; 
D 2 | 
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B L. 
Ser the claſps the happy boy. 
| Anguiſh waſte, 
Lightning blaſt, 
Tortures rend him, 
Death attend my 
Ere he taſte the riſing joy 


RrciTaTivy, 
No—let him triumph, let him prize 
| The faithleſs wretch whom I pile. 


Alx. 

Wander, Lydia—ſo will J, 

And to nobler conqueſts fl: * 
Roving, ranging, | 
Ever changing, 

Gay and airy, 
Born to vary, | 

þ Sdon the treach'rous E all ſee 

1 1k can be har as well as ſhe, 


> L AB not what you ought to (mother, 
Horour's laws ſhould ſacred be; 
 Boafting favours from another, 
Ne'er will favour gain with me- 
Zut, inſpir'd with indignation, 
Sooner I'd lead apes in hell, 
Ere I'd truſt my reputation 
With ſuch fools as kiſs and tell. 
He who finds a hidden treaſure, 
Never ſhould the ſame reveal; 


_ He whom beauty crowns with pleaſure, 
Cautious would his joy conceal. 


Him with whom my heart ['11 venture, 
Shall my fame from cenſure ſave; 
One where truth and prudence center, 
And as ſacred as the grave. 
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LOW, blow thou winter's wind! 
Thou art not fo unkind, 2 


As man's ingratitude: 
Thy tooth is not fo keen, 


Bec auſe thou art not ſeen, 


Although thy breath be rude. 
Freeze, freeze thou bitter ſky; 


_'Theu doſt not bite ſo nigh, 


As benefits forgot : 
Tho' thou the waters warp, 
Thy ſting is not ſo ſharp, 

As friends remember d not. 


Ariſe, ye flow'ry race, ariſe; 


| Ye filver dews, ye vernal ſhow'rs, 

Call forth a bloomy waſte of flow'rs, 
Tue fragrant rofe, a beauteous gueſt, 

| Shall flouriſh on my fair one's breaſt; 
Shall grace her hand, or deck her "4 | a 
| The flow r moſt . the r moſt 1 — 5 


3 cnt 


That calls the hunters to the — 5 


8 5 AIR. ER 
With de horn, 
Salute the gay morn, | 


| Theſe jolly companions to cheer; 


ith enl:vening ſounds, 
Encourage your hounds, 
To rival the ſpeed of the deer. 


Woald you find out his lair, ; 
To the woodlands repair : 


q Hark, hark! be $ 8 15 
' T 


BREATHE ſoft, ye winds; becalm, ye kies 


B RIGHT dawns the day, with * face 


Sad \ 


ye ſkies 


| Shrill ne wind his knell—and he dies. 


B R 
Then fleet o*er the plain, 


We galiop amain— 
All, all is a taanſport of joy. 


O'er heaths, hills and woods, 
Thro' foreſts and floods, 

The ſtag flies as {w:it as the wind; 
The welkin reſounds, | 
With the crv of the hounds, 


| That chant in a concert behind, 


Adieu to old Care, 

Pale Grief and Deſpair, 
We ride in oblivion of fear; 

Vexation and pain, 

We leave to the train, 

Sad wretches that lag in the rear. 

Lo! the ſtag ſtands at bay, 

The pack's at a ſtay, 
Then eagerly ſeize on the prize; 

The welkin reſounds, 

To the chorus of hounds; 


RIGHT was the morning, cool was the air, 


Serene was all the ſky, 


When on the waves I left my dear, : 


The center ef my joy; 


Heaven and nature ſmiling were, 


And nothing fad but 1. 


Each roſy field did odours ſpread, 
All fragrant was the ſhore; 


Þ Each river-20d roſe from his bed, 


And figh* d, and awn'd her pow'r; 


Curling their waves, they deck'd their heads, | 


As proud of what they bore.” 


So when the fair Egyptian _ | 
Her hero went zg fee, * 


BY 


 Cidnus fwell'd o- er her banks with pride 
As much in love as he, 


| | Glide on, ye waters, bear theſe lines, 


And tell her how diſtreſs'd; _ 
Bear all my behs, ye gentle winds, 
And waft 'em to her breaſt: IR 
Tell her, it e'er ſhe proves * 

I never ſhall have reſt, 


USY, curious, | thirſty fly, 
b: Dank with me, and drink as I * 
| Freely welcome to my cup, 


| | Couldſt thou ſip and ſip it up: 
Make the moſt of lite you may, 


Life is ſhort and wears away; 


| Life is, &c. 


3 Both alike are mine e and thine, 

_ | Ha ning quick to their decline, 
| Thine's a ſummer, mine no more, 
| | Tho' repeated to threeſcore; 


| Threeſcore ſummers, when they're bene, 
Will appear as ſhort as one; 
Will appear, &c. 8 


| BY my ſighs you may diſcover Ot 
| What ſoft wiſhes touch my heart; 


| 8 Eyes can ſpeak, ano tell the lover 


What the tongue multi not impart. 


1 Bluſhing ſhame forbids revealing, 


Thoughts your breaſt may diſapprove z 5 


1 But 'tis hard, and paſt concealing, 


Wars we "truly, fondly love. 


the eaily circling glaſs, 


We can fre how minutes pale; 


3 


E 


| By the hollow caſk are told 
How the waining night grows old. 


| Soon, too ſoon, the buty day 
Drives us from our ſports and play, 
What have we with day to do ? 
Sons of care! *twas made for you. 


E. 


And the new budding flowers did ſpring, 
n all alone went Amyntas and I, | 
Io hear the ſweet nightingales ting, 

I fat, and he laid him down by me, 

_ But ſcarce his breath he could draw: 


For when, with fear, he began to draw near | | 
© : x 8 | Lor the meads where lovers rove, 


He was daſh'd with a ha, ha, ha. 


He bluſh'd to himſelf, and lay Rilla while, | 
And his modeſty curd? d his deſire; 


But ſtreight I o'ercame all his fear with a anile, 


Which added new flame to his fire; 
0 Sylvia, ſaid he, you are cruel, 
To keep your poor lover in awe; 


Then once more he preſs d his hand to my breaſt, 


But was daſh'd with a ha, ha, ha. 


1 knew 'twas his paſſion that cau: d all his far, 

And thereſore I pity'd his caſe; 

4 whifper'd him ſoftly, there's nobody near, 
And laid my cheek cloſe to his face. 


= But as he grew bolder and bolder, 


A ſhepherd came by us and ſaw; 
But juſt as our bliſs we. began 3 Y a kiſs, 
| 0 out with a ha, ha, ha. 


Dauox AND FrongELL A. 


Damox. 
\A S T, my love, thine eyes around, 


Sce che ee i — ng play: : 


G. LM was tbe even, and clear was the ſky, Otten heid me in the dale: 
Whe 


= 


| Nature gaily decks the ground, 


All in honour of the May: 
Like the ſparrow and the dove, 


Liſten to the voice of Love, 


| Fron TTA. 
Damon, thou haſt found me, long, 

Liſt' ning to the ſoothing tale 
And thy ſoft, perſuaſive ſong, 


Take, O Damon, while | live, 
All that virtue ought to give, 


Damon. 
Not the verdure of the grove; 
Not the garden's faireſt flow* rz 


Tempted by the vernal hour, 


Can de! icht thy Damon's eye, | 
of J lorella is not by. 


3 


Not the water's gentle fall, 


By the bank with poplars crown'd; 
Not the feather'd ſongfters all, 

Nor the flute's melodious ſound, 
Can delight Florella's ear, 


Ik her Damon is not ncar. 


Bor Ax. 


Let us his: and let us live, 


Like the chearful ſeaſon gay: 


Baniſh care, and let us give 


Tribute to the fragrant May: 
Like the ſparrow, and the dove, 
Liſten to the voice of Love, ET 


K ASE, awhile, ye ** te blowz | 
". Ceaſe, ye roaring ſtreams, to flo: 
2 


_— 


Co 
uſh'd be every other noiſe; 
want to hear my lover's voice. 


ere's the brook, the rock, the tree, 
lark] a ſound; I think tis he: 
Tis not he, yet night comes on 

here's my lovely uand'rer gone? 


Loud I'll ſpeak, to make him hear; 

"Tis I who call, my love, my dear: - 

The time is come, why this delay, . 
Alas! my wand'rer's loſt his way. | 


TEASE, gay ſeducers, pride to take 
In triumphs o'er the fair, | 

Since clowns as well can a& the rake, 

| As thole in higher ſphere. 


There then, to ſhun a ſhameful fate, | f 
Shall hapleſs beauty go ? | 25 


In ev'ry ſtation, ev'ry ſtate, 
Poor woman finds a . 


Ie 0 ME, Ger up, my lads, * tis to o glory e 
ſteer 
To add 3 new to this wonderful year r;| 


If they run, why we follow, and run em 


1 They ſcar they'll invade us, theſe terrible 


To honour we call you, nor preſs you like la; ves; | 


For who are ſo free, as we ſons of the Waves, 


CH ORKk-US 
Heart of oak are our th ps, heart of oak are our 


men, 5 ; i 


We always are ready, 
Steady, boys, ſteady; 
We'll fight and we'll conquer again, and again. 


Lay; 
They never 


we ne er ſee our foes, but we wiſi them to“ 


e us, but they wih us away; 


1's 


Cc Oo 


aſhore, 
For if they won't fight us, we cannot 40 more. 


foes, 

They'll frighten our women, and children and 
ho 

But ſhould their fat dottoms in darkneſs get 
o'er, | | 


Still Britons they'll find, to receive them aſhore. 85 
We'll fill make them run, and we'll till make 


them iwweat, 
In ſnite of the d. wk and Bruſſel's gazette 3 
Thea cheer up, my lads, with one voice let av 
hung, 
Oue ſoldiers, our ſailors, our 3 and 
king. | 955 


** 


CO E, chboe, = 21ve me vet Kiste, 
For tweeter no girl ever gave; 
But why, in the mi 162 of my bliſſes, 
Doft aſk me how m. ny I'd have? 


Im not to be ſtinted in pleature; 


Then, pr'ythee, dear Culoe, be kind; 
For, ſince I love the: veyond meaſure, 

To numbers Pl ne'er be confin'd. 
Couut the bees that on Fly bla are playing; 

Count the flow'rs mat enamel the ſteids; 
Count the flocks that in Tempt are it: 2yaags © 

And the grain that rich Sicily yields; | 
Count how many ſtars are in heaven; 

Go number the ſands on the More; "Ft 
and when 12 many-kifſes you've given, 

It mall be aſking for more. 


To a heart full of love let me hold thee, | 
A heart, which, dear Thice, is thine; 


c Oo 


In my arms let me ever infold thee, _ 
And circle thee round, like a vine» 
What joy can be greater than this is? 
My lite on your lips ſhall be ſpent : 
The wretch that can number his kiſies, 
Will always with few be content, 


O M E, come, bid edieu to fear; 
fo and harmony live heres | 
No domeſtic je:lous jars, 
Buzzing ſlanders, wordy wars, 
In my preſonce will appear: 
| Love and harmony reigu herd. 


Sighs to am'rous fghs returning 
Pulſes beating, boſoms bor ing, 
Boſoms with wa: m u 
Words to ſpeak tholc u ſhes wanting, 

Are the only tumulte here, 
All the uces ycu need ic fear: 

Love and . reign here. 


4 Pal: 14 RE) 


FO: AND SALLY; 
= \ ROMA | 5 
IOME, ceme, niz y dear vil, 1 muſ not be 
deny — 3 — 


Fine cloatlis You hal! call i, and rant it] 


aways 
TI give 1 YOu Tit purit, and, hark Why beſſde 
We'll its, and we'll wy, all the long tum- 
_ Me1-$ day. 
| | SALLY. 
Of kiſs ard toying you ſoon will be wid, 


Should poor hapleſe Sallycunſem de pox itz 


Beſides, Sir, believe me, I icorn to be hir d; 


The heart's not worth gaining whicl, ; 15 to be 
__ 


— 


TuouAs. | | 
Fear not, my dear Sally, the world's buſy tongue; 
Soon above ſcandal my girl ſhall be put; 
Then laugh, as you roll in your chariot along, 
At eraggle-tail Chaſtity walking on foot, 


SALLY» 


| 17 only the fear of the world made me hs 


My covnels and modeſty were but ill ſhown ; 
Their pardon 'twere eaſy with money to buy; 


own. | 

| Thomas. | \ 

Leave morals to grey beards; thoſe lips wer 
de ſignꝰd 


For better cmployment—— | | 5 | 
SALLY: 4, 


Tuomas. 


| 0 ſie, child hw bids you be rich and be kine 


Cann: 
But virtue commands me, Be honeſt and por 


Cc OME, come, my good ae our loc. 

| we mull hear; | 
In your ho!:diy ſuits with your laſſes appear: | 
The happi oſt of folks are the guileleſs and fre 
And who are to guileleſs, ſo happy, as we? 


| We harbour no paſſions by luxury taughty 


We practiſe no arts with hypocriſy fraught; 


What we think in our hearts you may read 


0 Our eyes, 


| For, knowing no fal hood, we need nd diſguiſe. 


By mode and caprice are the city dames led; 
But we all the children of Nature are bred; 


þ - a ps 


- p ” 8 


7 
2 


But how, tell me how, could . my 


ru not be a whore | 


4 tongue; 


Cc O 


By her hands alone we are painted and arefs'd, 


For the roſes will bloom when there's peace in 


the breaſt. 


The giant, Ambition, we never can dads ; 
Our roofs are too low for ſo lofty a bead; 
Content and ſweet cheartulneſs open our door; 


We imile with the __ and feed with che 


poor. 
When love has poſſeſs” d us, ha love we reveal; 


Like the flocks that we fed are the paſſions we 
feel ; 


So harmleſs and Carole we fon and we play, 


And leave to fine folk to deceive and DA 


OM E, dear 8 quit the town, 
And to the rural hamlets ply ; 

Behold the winter ſtorms are gone, 

A gentle radiance glads the ſky. 


The birds awake, the flow'rs appear, 
Earth ſpreads a verdant couch for thee 
"Tis joy and muſic all we hear! £7 

Tis love and beauty all we ſee! 


f Come, let ns mark the gradual ſpring, 


How peep the buds, the bloſlom blow % 


Till Philomel begins to fing, 


And perfect May to ſpread the roſe. 


Let us ſecure the ſhort delight, 


And wiſely crop the blooming day; 
For ſoon, too ſoon, it will be night; 
_ my mm and come away. 


| C O M E give your attention to vide T unfold; 
The moral is true, tho' the matter is old, 
The moral i is true, cho the matter is old: 


| | My honeſt confeſſion's intended to prove, 


Their charms to forget, and bid fare wel to loves : 


Each paſſion, &c. 


When Phillis, ſweet Phillis, tripp'd FREY 4 
| When Phillis, the: | 


[1 caught her, &c. 
| We're born tellow-ſubj<&s of beauty”s ſoft = 
We're born fellow-ſubjetts of beauty ſoft -4 


18 


C O 


How taſteleſs, inſipid, is life without love; 
My honeſt confeſhon's intended to prove, 
How taſteleſs, inſipid, is life without love. 


In works of old ſophiſt my mind I employ'd; 
My bottle and friend too by turns 1 eajoy'd, 
My bottle, &c, | 
I laugh'd at the ſex, and preſumptuouſly ſtrove 
I laugh'd, &c. 


I toil'd and I traffick'd, arew wealthy and great, 
A patriot in politics, fond of debate, | 
A patriot, &c, | 

Each pathon indulging, my doubts did remote; 
They center'd in picature, and pleaſure 1 in loves 


How ſweet my reſolves, I confeſs'd with a FER - 
by, 


I caught her, and mention'd © aturn in the eroreß 8 
Conſenting ſhe made me a convert to love; 


Ve lovers of freedom, no longer complain; | 
chain, 


chain; 


: g My vurchas'd experience this maxim will proves | 
| That life is not life when divided from love; 


My purchas'd experience this max m will provey | 


1 That life is not life when divided from love. 


C2 M E here fellow ſervant, and lifen to me, 
I'll ſhew you how thoſe of ſuperior degree 
Are only an: no * chan w 


CO: 
. 
Both nigh and low in this do agree, 
"Tis here fellow ſervant, 
And there fellow ſervant, 
And all in a livery, 
See yonder fine ſpark in embroidery dreſo'd, 


bleſs'd ; 
What is he? 1 faith, but a wn at beſt. 
Both high, Se, | 


| knaves, 


Both high, &c. 
The fat ſhining glutton looks up to the elf; 


The wrinkled lean miſer bows down to his pelf; | 


ö And the curlpated beau is a flave to himſelt. 
'Y Both high, &c. 


The gay ſparkling belle, who the whale town | 


85 


And with eyes, lips, and neck, ſets the ſmarts 


all in arms, 


Is a vaſſal herſelf, a mere dg to her charms, | 


| Both high, Ec. 


fing, and love; 


move, 


Who bows to the great, and if they ſmile, 1s 


Nature made all alike, no diſtinction the craves, | 
So we e laugh at the great world, its fools and its 


For we are all ſervants, but my are 15 llaves. 


The world's in pain, 


Then we'll drink like ous betters, and idk * 
8 And when ſick of one , to another we 1 


For with little and g: eat, the beſt j joy is to rove. | 


CHO nk V4: 
Both high and low in this do agree, 
That tis here fellow ſervant, 
And there fellow ſervant, 


3 


This our myſt ry to put! A 00d gra ce on; | . A 


| With a free and an accepled maſon. 


C 0 


A MARTIAL SONC. gy 
OM E if you dare, our trumpets found; ¶ it K 

| Come if you dare, the foes rebuundz The 
We come, we come, we come, we come, Tot 
| Says the double, double, double beat of the By at 
thundering drum, 1 We. 
Now they charge on amain; W. 
Now they rally again: - Ther” 

The gods from above the mad labour behold, No 
And pity mankind that will Rae's for gold. Thi 
Than 

9 0 M E, 11 us prepare,” "Th 

We hevehory chat are, | T 

| Met together on merrv occaſion ; 3 1 os 
[Let's drink, laugh and fing, "I 
Our wine bas a ſpring ; ; 
Here's a health to an accepted maſon, OY 


IE 


Our ſceret to gain, | e | 
But fill 1-t them wonder and gare en; Cs 
Till they're Hevn the ligit, „ 


They'll ne'er k now the right a 
Word or ſign of an accepted maſon... | 8 wel 
Tia this and tis tha; | w 
They cannot tell what; 2 n 
Why to many great men in the nation, e 0 
Should aprons put ou, Th 
To make themſelves one, * 
With a frez and an accepted maſon, And 


Great kings, dukes, and lords, | C 
Have laid by their ſwords, b 


And ne'cr | een aſham ; 
To hear themſelves nam'd, 


As- 


C O 
Antiquity” s pride 
1 have on our ſide, 

It m kes each man juſt in his tation; 
Thiere 3 hug ut but what's good, 
Jo be und-<r{toud, 

By a fler and an accepted maſon, 


We're true and ſncere, 
Wire juſt to the fair, | 
Ther” ll truſt us on ev'ry occaſion z 
No mortal can more, 
The ladies adore, 
Than a tice and an accepted maſon, 


Then join hand in hand, 
To each other firm Rang, 


Let's be merry, and put a bright faceon; 


No mortal can boaſt, 
So noble a toaſt, 
As a free and ag accepted maſon. 


"OM E liften, and laugh at the times, 


Since folly was never ſo ripe ; 
For ev'ry man langhs at thoſe rhimes 
That give his own follies a wipez 

We live in a kind of diſguiſe; 

We flatter, we lye, and proteſt; 
While each of us artfully tries 

On others to faften the jeſt. 


The virgin, when firſt ſhe is wood, 
Returns ev'ry ſigh with 5 2 
And while by ber lover purſu'd, 
Can laugh at his folly and pain; 4 
But when from her innocence won, 
And doom'd for her virtue to mourn, 
When ſhe finds herfelf loſt and undone, 


He laughs (tho' unjuſt) in his turn. 


C O 


The fools, who at law do contend, 


Can laugh at each other's diſtreſs, 


] And while the dire ſuit does depend, 
No'er think how their ſubſtance grows leſs . 


Till hamper'd by tedious expence, 
Altho' to compound they are loth, 


| The lawyers kit laughing at both, - 
| But while we perceive it the faſhion 


For each fool to laugh at the other, 
Let us ſt. ive, with a gen'rous compaſſion, 


We all have ſome follies to hide, 


Like friendſhip, will rem but a jeſt, 


IX? OM E, live with me, and be my eve, 
| And we will all the pleaſures prove, 
I That hills and vallies, dales and fields, 


| And all the craggy mountain yields: 


There will we fit upon the rocks, 


And ee the ſhepherds feed their flocks, | 
Near ſhallow rivers, by whote falls 
Melodious birds ſing madrigals. 


There will I make thee beds of roſes, 


| With a thouſand fragrant poſies, 
A cap of flowers, with a girdle 


| Embroider'd all with leaves of myrtle; 

A gown made of the fineſt wool, 
Which from our pretty lambs we pull. 
If theſe delights thy mind may move, 


Y Come, live with me, and be my love. 
Fair lined ſlipper for the cold, 


With 3 of the pureſt a; 


They'll find, when reſtor'd to their ſenſe, 


To correct, not contemn, one another, 


| Which, known, wou'd diſhonour the beſt, 
| | And life, when 'tis thoroughly try'd, 


CO 

A belt of ſtraw with ivy buds, 

And coral claſps, and filver ſtuds: 

The ſhepherd ſwains ſhall dance and fing, 
For thy delight, each May morning. 

I theſe delights thy mind may move, 
Then live with me, and be my love. 


A URI KING CATCH. 
Dies. . 
| 0 OM E Ned, Jack and Will, 
| Let's all drink our fill, 
While there is liquor in plenty; 
For why ſhould we go, 
Til! the hoeſhead below 
In the cellar is quite empty. 
| | WII. 
Come, Dick, Ned and Jack, 
Let's ſtay till we crack 
Our bellies with too much erinkings 


Fi More bliſs that creates 


Than cracking our pates, 


With dull 9 thinking, 


" Pact. | i 
Come Will, Dick and Ned 
Let's iettle the head, 
With Yother bottle of claret; 3 
A bumper or two 5 
Such wonders can do, | 
The dumb will you: like A parrot. 


come . Will ad Dick, 
Let's drink about quick, 


We preſently ſha!l be farting; 
The moon's gone to bed, 
And Sc] ſhews his N 


We mul have ene fl. a parting, 5 


— 


1 


FFF 
| Conn Roger and Nell, come Simkin and 
Bell, 
Each Jad with his laſs hither come, 
With finging and dancing, in PROT | advan» 
eing, 
To celebrate harveſt home; 


A 
OMe, 
y ten 
love 
Tis M 
Tis M 


ome, 


Tis Ceres bids play, and keep n at 
To celebrate harveſt home, harveſt home, an'ſe. 
[i To celebrate harveſt home. FAVS. 3 
Our labour is o'er, our barns in full ſtore 1 
Now ſwell with rich gifts of the land; VF 
Let each _ then take, for his prong and his SY 
_ -- rake, | 
His cann and his laſs in his hand; KG 
For Ceres, mm. e 
No courtier can be ſo happy as we, | 
In innocence, paſtime, and mirth, Ville 
While thus we carouſe with our ſweetheart © 
ſpouſe, Bright 
And rejoice o er the fats of the ch, i 
When Ceres bids play and keep holiday, end 
To celebrate harveſt home, 3 oy 5 
To celebrate harveſt 6 0 
And n 
E | C ME, Roſalind, oh, 3 fre | 1 
What pleaſures are in ſtore for thee; . 
The flow'rs in all their ſweets appear, * 
| The fields their ayeſt beauties n 7 3 
I The fields their gayeſt beauties wears ty 
| The joyful birds, in ev'ry grove, * 
Now warble out their ſongs of love 
Now warble out their ſongs of love: mo 
For thee they fing, and roſes bloom, 
And Colin thee invites to come, Look 


And Colin as invites to — 5 24s 


Lcok vonder, look yonder, old Reynard J {pv; 
* his bruſh nimbly daes briſk Chapter and | 


Me, Roſalind, and Colin join; | | 


y tender flocks and all are thine z 
love and Rotalind be near, 

Tis May and plcature all the year 
Tis May and pleature all the year. 
ome, fee a coltage and a ſwain: 
aa ſt thou my love or gifts diſdain ? 
an'ſt thou my love or gifts diſdain? 
eave all behind, no longer ſtay, 

or Colin calls, then baſte away, 
for Colin calls, then hafte away. 


OAMF, rouze brother ſhortimen, the hun- | 


ters all cry, 
Neve got a good ſcent and a ſav' ring ſky; | 
ne horn's ſprightly notes & and the lar x ;rarly 
ſong, 
Vill chide the dull ſportſmen tor . eping ſo 
long: 


Bright Phebus has fhewn us the dienste of his 


face, 


eep'd in at our da, and call'd to the | 


chace; 


Je ſoon will be up, for his dawn wears away, | 
Tho' cold and raw the north * ind blow 5 


And aner the neld, plum with the beams of 
his ray. 


dweet Molly may teaze ye you, perhaps, to lie 


down ; 


\nd, if you reſuſe her, perhaps, ſhe may frown: | 


Zur tell her, that love mult to hunting pre 
place * 


the chace. 


I; . 


— 


co 


They ſeize on their prey; ſee his eye- balls, 


they roll: 


We're in at the de e * 8 hows to the 


bow!. 


There we'll fill up our claffes, and toaſt to the 


king, 


From a bumper freſh Jovalty ever will {ring 2 


To George, peace and glory may Neem diſs 
| penicy 


And fo xaunters flouriſ a then years hence. 


OM E, take your gate tue — wy 


So pre ktily advis'd; 


| 1 dran IE Her healthy 5 really Was 


Agrecably ſurpria d. 


F 


er ſhape ſo neat, her voice ſo Feet, 
Her air and mien fo free; 

The Syren charm'd me trom my meat, 
But take your drink, ſaid tae, 

If from the north ſuch beauty can 
How 1s it that I fee! 

Within my breatt that glowing fame, 
No tongue can e'er reveal? 


All ſummer on her breaſt; 
Her ſkin was like the &riv _ ow, 
But ſun- ſhine all rhe re 
Her heart may ſouthern on mates malt, 
Tho' frozen now it ſeems; 


That joy with pain be equal felt, 
or, as well as her charms, there. are Charms i in| 


And balanc'd in extremes. 


| Then like our genial wine ſhie' ns 


With love my panting breaſt; 3 


Me, like our fun, her heart hail n. 
Be i ice to all the vote: 5 
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C OME then, pining, peeviſh lover, 
| Tell me what to do and ſay; 


From your doleful dumps recover, 
Smile, and it ſhall have its way. 


With their humours, thus to teaze us, 
Men are ſure the ſtrangeſt clves ! 

Silly creatures, would you pleaſe us, 
You ſhould fill ſeem pleas'd yourſelves, 


Damor AND LAURA. 
Damon. 


CONTENTED all day I will fit at your ſide, 


Where poplars far ſtretching of er- arch the 
deal nudes 
And, while the clear river runs purling along, 


The thruſh and the linnet contend in their ſong, 


The thruſh and the linnet contend in their long. 


| Launa. 
| While you : are but by me, no danger I fear; 
Ye lambs, reſt in ſafety, my Damon is near; 


may pleaſe, 
For my ſhepherd is kind, and my heart | is at eaſe. 
For my ſhepherd, &c, 


| DaMox. 
Ye virgins of Br: tain, bright rivals of day, 


The wiſh of each heart, and the theme of each | | 


'& 


lay; 


Ne'er yield to the ſwain till he make you a wife, | 


For he who loves truly will take you for life, 
For he who, Ac. | 
Laura, 


ve youths, who fear nought but the frow ns 5 of | 


the fair, 
'T: is Jour? to relle. e, not 10.389 to their care; 


Bound on, ye blithe kids, now your gambols | Soft repulſes, kind diſdaining, 


Every ſwain ſhall pay his duty, 


| An, { while theſ2 excel in beauty, 


Scize „ Oh ſeize, ſome kind occaſion 


Who the body would enthr 4 


| C-U 41 
Then fcorn to their ruin aſſiſtance to le., 


Nor betray the ſweet creatures you re born 
defend, 


DvxTrTo. 


| For  theis honour and faith be our virgins re- 


nown 'd; 


| Nor falſe to his vows one young ſhepherd be 


found : 


Be their moments all guided by virtue and truth, 


To preſerve in their age what they gain'd in 


| their youth, 
To preſerve in their age what they gain ain'd 40 


their youth, 


C UPI D, from his fav'rite nation, 


Care and envy will remove; 
Jealouſy, that poiſons paſtion, 
And veſpair, that dies for love. 


Gentle murmurs, ſweet complaining, 
Sighs that blow the fire of love; 


Shall be all the pains you prove, 


Grateful every nymph ſhall prove; | 


| Thoſe ſhall bs renown d for love. 


u PI D, * 4 ſoft ee 
Take the helpleſs lover's part; 


To reward a faithful heart. 1 
Juſtly thoſe we tyrants call, 


4 
I 


Nor betray, &c. 5 1 


D E 
Tvrants of more cruel kind, . 
Thoſe who would enſlave the mind, 
Cupid, god of, &c. | | 
What is grandeur? foe to reſt; 
Child1ſh mummery at beſt. 


Happy I in humble fate ! | | 
Catch, ye fools, the glitt'ring bait, 


ins te. | 


.erd be 


| truth, Cugid, god 2 

n'd in | | D. 

n'd 1 3 | 1 

25 w D EAR catholic brother, are you come from 
I the wars; 


So lame of your face, and your foots full of ſcars; 
To love your poor Shela, who with great grief 
| Vas fill'd, | 

For you, my dear joy, when 

5 ill'd; 9 

* | | | Derry down, &c. 
my ſhoul, my dear 

n | 

or if I were dead now, I could not ſee thee; 


But oh, my dear Shela! doſt thou now love me, 
So well as you did, ere I went to the ſea? 
By Crieſt and St. Patrick, my dear joy, I do, 


And we ſhall be marry'd to-morrow, juſt now. | 
3 
The thoughts of paſt pleaſure and truthy, 2... 


I'll make a cabin for thee to keep off the cold, 
And I have a guinea of yellow red gold; 


Jive two to my Shel „ and the tird to the prieſt. 


Old Philemy, my father, was fourſcore years old, 


ratte 
4 And tho he be dead, he'll be glad to be told 


I think you were | 


Shela! I'm glad you ſee} 


| 
The cuts in my body, and the ſcars in my face, | 
I got them in fighting for her majeſty's grace. 


Your maxim, that love is ſtill founded 


The love, that from beauty is drawn, 


Tp make three halfs of it, I think will be beſt, | 


You']! find to be very ill grounded, 


Together they totter about, | 


Then what are the charms, can you gueſs, 


| The beſt of our bleſſings below. a JS. 
| Thoſe traces for ever will laſt, EIS | + 
No fickneſs, or time ean F 


L 3 * 1 2 hou 1 4 
For when youth and beauty ate paſts." SE SS þ 


That we two 
But ſend him 


me letter upon ihe laſt pot, 


* married; my dear, ſpare no coſt, 
ſo 0 


D E. 1 
E AR Chloe, while thus beyond meaſure 
You treat me with doubts and diſdain, 


You rob all your youth of its pleaſure, 
And hoard up an old age ot pain: 


On charms that wil! quickly decay, 


When once you its dictates obey, 


By kindneſs you ought to improve; 


| Soft looks and gay ſmiles are the dawn, 
Pruition's the ſun-ſhine, of love; 


And though the bright beams of your eyes 
Should be clouded, thai now are ſo gays 


And dark neſs poſſeſs all the ſkies, 


We ne'er can forget it was day. 


Old Darby, with Joan by his fide, 


You've often regarded with wonder; 


I He's dropfical, the is ſore-ey d, 


Yet they're ever uneaſy aſunder; 
Or fit in the ſun at the door, 
And at night, when old Darby's pot's out, 
His Joan will not ſmoak a whift more. 
No beauty nor wit they poſleſs, _ 
Their ſeveral failings to ſmother 


That make them ſo fond of each-other ? 
'Tis the pleaſing remembrance of youth,, _ 
The endearments which youth did beſtowy 


And age brings the winter otloveg-+.- 1.5 


#-» 1 * * 
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A friendſhip ;nfenſibly grows, 

Buy revicws of ſuch raptures as theſe, | 

The current of fondneſs fill lows _ 
Which decrepit old age cannot freeze. 


D EAR ES T Kitt, kind and fair, 
Tell me when, and tell me where, 

Tell thy fond and faithful ſwain 

When we thus ſhall meet again? 

When ſhall Strephon ſondly ſce 

Beauties only found in thee ? 

_ Kiſs thee, preſs thee, tov and play, 

All the happy live long day? 

Deareſt Kitty! kind and fair. 

Tell me when, ard tell me where ? 


All the happy day, tis true, 

| Bleſs d, but only «hen with you; 
Nightly Strephon ſing alone, 
Sighs till Ii men makes us one. 
Tell me then, and 2af> av pain, 
Tell thy fond and ſurk ful ſwain, 
When tk prieit ſhal, kindly join 
Kittv's trembling | hand to mine? 
Deareſt! ty! kind and fair, 

Tell me vacn—1 care not where, 


Dran Molly, lore you, I hope "__— 


nu horn, 1 that; 


For you are 10 * ightly, and w, and charm- 1 


And I'm crown lean and ery, who was _ 
| ſieek and fac. 
Save me, ſave me, dear Molly ſave me, | 


* I will bang * „ vou will not have 
mme. 


1 
— N 


5 * 


2 Where her bright eyes and ſweet looks my ſo}. 


» 


And I'll give you fix-pence to drink out in ale 


| Make me look ſpruce and fine, then ally Il F” 


I'm grown Aa meer lloven, who once was 2 
flirting fop ; 


My fine coal black hair is chang d to adirty 


mop: ; 
My face is grown parch'd, like an over-done 
mite chop, 
That can oftgravy not vield you a fingle drop. 
Gravy, gravy, one drop cf gravy, | 
E'en juſt as brown and diy books your poor 
Davy. | 
When firſt I was afſk'd to drink tea w. ith my 
Molly dear, 
I put on my Kerry- ſtone buckles and ſolitaire, | 


| 1 ſent for the barber, and cry'd Shave me, 


do you hear, 


and beer, 
Shave me, ſhave me, powder and ſhave me; 


have me. 


Then ſtrait to the Place of appointment 1 
hurried me, 


worried me, 


| That from that moment I thought of no other - 


ſhe, 


And now moſt humbly 1 crave you my bride to 
be, 


Crave you, crave you-—Oh how I-crave vou, 


'For my bride, from this hour, dear Moll; 11 
l iee you my heart it goes | pit-a- pat, þ-- L 
Then if you'll conſent, 


crave you. 
; yu ſweet little 5 

you, 

I will your huſhand be, and aever leave youz : 


ay | 


33000 


As e er drank a bottle, or tathom'd a bowl. 


| DECLARE, my pretty maid, 


D E 


My firname is Drope, and my chriſtian name's 
| Davy, 


And when we are married we'll go to Glenavy, | 


Navy, Navy, go to Glenavy, 


Then who'll be fo happy as Molly and Davy. 


D EAR Tom this brown jug that now foams 


with mild ale, 


(In which Iwill drink to ſweet Nan of the vale)] 


Was once Toby Philpot, a thirſty old foul 


In boozing about twas his praiſe to excel, 


And among jolly topers he bore off the bell 


Bell, he bore oft the bell, 


It chanc'd as in dog-days he ſat at his eaſe, 

In his flow'r-wov'n arbour, as gay as you pleaſe; | 
With a friend and a pipe, puffing ſorrow away, 
And with honeſt old ſtingo was ſoaking his clay, 
His breath doors of life on a ſudden were ſhut, 
And he died full as big as a Dorcheſter butt, 


His body when long in the ground it had lain, 


And time into lay had refolv'd it again, 
A potter found out in a covert ſo ſnug, 
And with part of fat Toby he made this brown | 


Jug 3 
No nnd, to bini to mirth and mild ale, 
So here's to my lovely ſweet Nan of the vale. 


Vale, ſweet Nan of the _ 


Muſt my fond ſuit miſcarry ? 


With you I'll toy, I'll kifs and play; 


But hang me if I marry, hang me if I marry: | 


wn you Cu wy Pu kiſs and play; b | 


Then ſpeak your mind at once,  '* M$ 


D E 3 


Nor let me longer tarry; 


With you Pl] toy, I'll kiſs and play; 


But hang me if I marry: 


With you, &c, 
Tho? charms and wit aflail, 


The firoke 1 well can parry 


[ love to kiſs, to toy and play 


But do not chooſe to marry: 


love, &c. | 
Young Molly of the dale 


Makes a mere flave of Harry; 


Becauſe, when they had toy'd and kiſs 4, 


The fooliſh ſwain would marry; 


Becauſe, &c. 


Theſe fix'd reſolves, my dear, 


0 


Hail! ſmiling ſeaſon, woo'd by thee, 
Town has no longer charms for me; 
Sated with folly, ſmoak, and noiſe, 


I to the grave will carry; 


| With vou I'll toy, and kiſs and play; : 


But hang me if I marry, hang me ifI marry 2 * 


With you I'll toy, and kiſs and Play; 3 
But hang me if I marry. 


Drexkpir Winter limps away ! . 


Now youthful Spring, all trim and gay, 


Comes tripping o'er the funny plain, 
With health and pleaſure in her train: 

She comes, and lo! where'er ſhe treads, 
Soft cowſlips lift their velvet heads, 

With ſnow- drops white, and vi'lets 2 an 
: | And flow'rs of every leaf and hue, 


pant for — ** joye, | 


* 3 
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Lead me, ſome rural genius, where, | 
The wanton, cool, and balmy air, 


Freſh bleathing from hill, mead and grove, 


Inſpires feſtivity and love. 


Thrice happy man, whoſe friendly fate, 
Affords a pleaſant country ſeat; 

Secure retirement, and defence, 

From bus'neſs, and impertinence, 
There, he may ftretch beneath the ſhade 
For eaſe and contemplation made, 
And, neither ſpy nor whiſp're: near, 
Enjoy the beauties of the year, 


: DET END my hae ye virgin pow'rs, 
From am ruus locks and {miles ; ; 
And ſhield me, in my ayer hours, 
From Lor z deſtructi ve wiles: 
In vain let figs and melting tears 
Employ their moving art, 
Nor may delufive oaths and pray'rs 
Fier triumph o'er my heart. 
My calm content and virtuous joys 
| May envy ner moleſt, 5 
Nor let ambitious thoughts ariſe. 
Within m+ peaceful breaft ; 
'Yet may there ſuch a * Hate, 
Snch un223::Acd pride, 
As ove and awe at once create, 
| r and actions guide. 


others, ond of empty praiſe, 


8 2 Each wanton ort diſplay, 


ö White fops and fools in raptures g, 
And ſigh their fouls away: 
Far other dictates I purſue, 

(Ay blits in virtue plac'd) 

, Ane ſeek to pleaſe the wiſer few, 
Who real worth can 3 g 


1 


5 
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Whatever! ſuffer, torbear, 
| Forbear to zecuſe the falſe maid 


Db E 


| DESPAIRING beſide a clear ſtream, 


A ſhepherd forſaken was laid, 


And, wh: IR a faiſ: nymph was bis theme, - 


A willow ſupported his head: 
The wind that blew over the plain 
To his fighs with a figh did reply, 
And the brook, in return ts his pain, 
Ran mourntully murmuring by. 


Alas filly ſwain that I was, 


Thus ſadly complai ining he cry 4, 


When firſt I beheld that fair face, 


*T wer: bett-r by far I had dy d: 


| She talk'd, and I bleſs'd the dear tongue; 


When ſhe ſmifd, 'twas a pleaſure too great, 
I Lien'd, and cry'd, when ſhe ſung, 

Was nightingale ever ſo ſweet! 
How fooliſh was 1 to believe, | 

She could doat on ſo lowly a clown | 


Or that her fond heart would not grieve 


To forſike the fine folks of the town: 


To think that a beauty fc gay, 


o kind and fo conſtant would prove, 


| Togo clad like our maidens in grey, 


And hve in a cottage on love! 


What tho' I have ſkill to complain, 


Tho' the muſes my vw eh have crown'd Þ 


{| What tho „hen they hear my ſoft ſtran, 


The vi reins {it vH ing around? 


Ah Colin! thy hop=s are in vain; 


Thy pipe and thy laurel reſigmʒ 


Thy fair one inclines to a "Wit ag 


Whoſe muſic is fweeter than thine, 


And you my companions ſo dear, 


Who ſorrow to ſee me betray's, 


. 


l 1 


If while my hard fate I ſuſtain, 


Tt 5 


2 0 
If thro* the wide world 1 ſhould range, 
Lis in vain from my fortune to fly; 
Tus her's to be falſe, and to change; 3 
"Tis mine to be conſtant, and die. 


In her breaſt any pity is found, 
Let her come with the nymphs of the plain, 
Aud ſce me laid low in the ground; 
The laſt humble bon that I crave, 
Is to ſhade me with cypreſs and yew, 
And when ſhe looks down on my grave, 
Let her own that her ſh.pherd was true. 


Then to ber new love let her go, 
And deck her in golden array, 

Be finett at every fine ſhow, 
And frolic it all the Jong day; 

While Colin, forgotten and gone, 
No more ſhall be heard of, or ſeen, 


Unleſs when beneath the pale moon, 


His ghoſt ſhall glide over the 3 | 


Do you his brother ſportſman, the found 
of the horn, 
And yet the ſweet pleaſure decline ? 
For ſhame, rouze your ſenſes, and, ere it is 
morn, 
With me the ſweet melody | joan? 4 


rally, * 


Nor quit him till panting he lies 3 


ile hounds, in full cry, thro' hedges ſhall fly, 
And chace the ſwift hare till he dies, 


Then faddle your fteed, to the meadows ind! 


fields | 
— willing and joyous repaix 3 3 


* 


No paſtime in life greater happineſs vieldss 


N 


| How ſhort is life! Why will vain N 
Thro' the wood and the valley the traitor we "1 | 


For ſuch comforts, my friend, on the ſpartſs 


| What does this buſy world provide at beſt, 
But brittle goods thet break like glaſs; 
| | But poiſon'd tweets, a troubled feaſt, t, 


Thy thoughts to nobler meditations give, 


What is that monarch, but a morta! man, 


| I; 
Thoſe boaſted names of conquriars and kings” | 
| Are cwallow 'd, —— — 2 


E N 


Than chafing the fox or the hare. 


man attend, 
No pleaſure like hunting is found; 
For when it is o'er, as briſk as before, 
Next morning we ſpurn up the ground, 


E. 
NOUGH, enough, my foul, of wer 


noiſe, 
Of airy pomps and fleetin: joys 3 


And pleaſures like the winds, that in a momenꝭ 
| als? 


And ftudy how to die, not how to live. 
How frail is beauty ! Ah! how vain, 
And how ſhort-liv'd thoſe glories are, 
That vex our nights and days with Paing. 5 
And break our hearts with care! 
In duſt we no diſtinction lee, 


Such Helen is, ſuch, Mira, thou muff i 


And croud 2 vainer monarch for a ſmile? - 


His crown a pageant, and his 
With all his guards, and his 4 
Muſt ficken too, and die as well as we. 


a fran? % 


nions, he * _ — 1 


* 


— 


* 
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Dur d eſtin'd period men in common have, 

The ꝑreat, the baſe, the coward, and the brave, 

Ali food alike for worms, companions in the 
| grave. 

The prince and parafite together lie, 


fortune can exalt, but death will climb as | 


| high .. 


Exr Phæebus hall peep on the freſh budding | 


flow'r, 
Or blue-bells are rob'd of their dew 3 
Sleep on my Maria while I deck the bow'r, 
_ To make it more worthy of you. 


There roſes and jeſsꝰ mi ne each other ſhall greet, 


And mingle to copy thy hue 
5 "The lilly ro match with thy boſom ſo ſweet 
How faint its reſemblance of you, 


With ſweet of thy en the hedge vi'let ſhall 
vie 
But weakly, and pay it its due; : 


The thorn ſhall be rob'd of the floe for thine 


eye, 
Yet nature paints nothing like you. 


| The leaves of the ſenſitive plant muſt declare, 
The truth of my well-belov'd ſhe; 


ſhmou' d dare, 
Wou' d ſhrink from all others but me, 


EVRY mortal ſome 8 pleafure pur- 
ſues, 


Some to White's run for play, ſome to Batſon's 1 


for news; 


© ToShuter's drall phiz others thunder applauſe, | 


And ſome triflers delight to hear Nichols's noiſe: | 


p ; * 
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Whole hand, if h 55 
Vhole hand, if to touch it, bold ſhepherds For death (wh ere I find them) they ſeldom can 
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And my pleaſures confine to my dogs and my gun. 


Soon as Phebus has finiſh'd his ſummer's career, 
And his maturing aid bleſs'g the hulbandman's 
care; 


home, 


roam; 

From the noiſe of the town and its follies I run, 
And I range o'er the fields with my dogs and my 

| gun. 

When my pointers around me all b ſtand, 
And none dares to ſtir, but the dog I command; 
When the covey he ſprings, and I bring down 

my bird, 
I've a pleaſure no paſtime beſide can afford. 


repair, 


fear ; 


There I exerciſe freely my levelling kill, 


And with pheaſants and woodcocks my bag often : : 


fill; 
ſhun, 


| My dogs are ſo rnd, and fo fatal my gun. 
My ſpaniels ne'er babble, they're under com. | 


mand; 
Some range at a diſtance, and ſome hunt at hand: 


they ſpring, 


me vo og 


*\ Wich heart-chearing notes, how oy make - 


ut ſuch idle amuſements I'll carefully 0 


When Roger and Nell have enjoy 'd harveſt- | 


And, their labour being 0 er, are at leiſure to 


No paſtime nor pleaſure that's under the ſun, 
Can be equal to mine with my dogs and my gun. 


When the covey I've thinn'd, to the woods 1 i 
And I bruſh thro' the thickets, devoid of all 7 | 


When a woodcock they fluſh, or a pheaſant | 


And ſpread o'er the table my conquer d ſpoils 


Riſie for her brows the ſpring; 


Teach her then, from ev'ry flow” r, 
Ho to uie the fleeting ! hour; 


_ How to uſe the fleeting hour. oy, 
Now the fair Narciſſus blows, "3g 


2 75 e her artleſs bluſh invites, 
With her, Kc. | | | 


S don the fair Narc Jus dies, 


E V 


Then for muſic let fribbles to Rane lagh run, 


My concert's a chorus of dogs and a gun. 


When at night we chat over the ſport of the, 
day, 


lay; 


Then I think of my friends, and to each ſend 


a part, 


For my friends to oblige is the pride of my 


heart: 
Thus the vices of town, and its follies I ſhun, 


And my pleaſures 3 to my dogs and my 


Sun. | 


EV. RY nymph and 1 hepherd, bring 
Tributes to the queen of May; 


Make her as the ſcaſon gay, 
Make her as the ſeaſon gay. 


Teach her then, from ©+'ry y flow'ry, 


With his ſweetneſs now delights; 
By his fide, the maiden roſe 


Such, ſo fragrant, and ſo yay, 


Is the bloomine que: n of May; | 


Such, ſo fragrant, &c. 


Soon he droops his Janguid head 3 


From the roſe her purr le flies, e 4 


None 1 inviting to her bed, 


Think what anguiſh rends my breaſt, 


Forc'd at thy approach to part. 


1 th FLY 2 


} Itry'd it, but found, when I came to de part, 


Then gra velyptonounc'ꝰ d, in return to wy prayer, 
That Hebe was fairci of all that was far. 


That's 2 truth, reply'd I, I've no ne :d to be 


N I came for your ung, to find out 2 bal: 


None, EC, : 
* | 


_ ” 


8. - 
Such, tho? now ſo ſweet and gay, 


Soon ſhall be the queen of May ; 
Such, tho” now, &c. 


Tho? thou art a rural queen, 

By the ſuffrage of the ſwains, 
Beauty, like the vernal green, 

In thy ſhrine not long remains, 

In thy ſhrine not long remains. 
Bleſs, then, quickly bleſs the youth, 
Who deſerves thy love and truth | 
Bleſs, then, quickly bleſs the youth, 
Who deſerves thy love and truth, 


F. 


AIR Aug, pr'ythee 251 
O retard unweleome day; 


Thus careſſing, thus careſs'd, 
From the idol of my heart 


F ATR hebe L left with a cautious det gn 
To *ſcape from her charms, and to * 


em in wine; 


The wine in my head, and 3 love in my 
heart. 


I repair 'd to my reaſon, ne her 4 
Who paus'd on my caſe, and each circus 
weign'd; 


taught; 


| 


= 


F A 
Tf that's all, quoth Reaſon, return as you came, 
To find fault with Hebe, would forfeit my name. 


What hopes then, alas! of relief from my pain, 


While, like light' ning, the darts thro? each 
throbbing vein? 


My ſenſes ſurpriz d, in her favour took arms, 
And reaſon confirms me a {lave to her charms, 
1 FA R is the ſwan, the ermine white, 
And fair the lilly of the vale; 
+ The moan, reſplendent queen of night, 
And fhows that drive before the gale 2 ; 


In fairneſs theſe the reſt excel, 
But fairer i is my Iſabel. 


Sweet is the vi'let, ſweet the roſe, 
i þ And &veet the morning breath of May; 
WE Carnatipns eich their ſweets diſcloſe, 

| And ſweet the winding woodbines ſtray: 
In ſweetneſs theſe the reſt excel, 


E But ſwgeter is my Iſabel. 


And pm'rous they the ſparrow call; 
# Fond is the ſky-lark of his love, 

= And fond the feather'd lovers all; 

E In fondgeſs theſe the reſt excel, 
= Dut fonder I of I{obet. 


Al 


And he's poets call the dove, 


Kitty, beautiful and young, | 

2 And wild as colt untam'd, 

2 Beſpoke the fair from whence the f ſprung, 
Wich little rage inflam'd; 

>» Inflam'd with rage and (ad reftraint, 
Which wiſe mamma ordain'd, 
And ſorely vex'd to play the faint, 
WM While, wit and beauty reign'd, 
T 1 White wit and Ty 4. 


F A 
| And ſorely vex'd to play the ſaint, 
| While wit and beauty reign'd, 
| Muſt lady Jenny friſk about 
And viſit with her couſins ? | 
At balls muſt ſhe make all the ront, 
And bring home hearts by dozens? 
What has ſhe better, pray, than I, 
What hidden charms to boaſt, * 
That all mankind for her ſhould die, 
While 1 am ſcarce a toaſt ? 
While I am ſcarce a toaſt? 


| Thatall mankind for her ſhould die, 


While I am ſcarce a toaſt ? 


Dear, dear mamma, for once let me, 
| Unchain'd, my fortune try; 


I ru hare my earl as well as ſhe, 


Or know the reaion why. 


; | Fond love prevail'd, mamma gave 1 


Kitty, at heart's defire, 
Obtain'd the chariot for a day, 
And ſet the world on fire, 
And ſet.” world on fire. 


| | Obtain'd the. chariot for a day, 


And ſet the world on fire, 


"AIR Semira, lovely maid, | 


a | Ceaſe, in pity, to upbraid 8 


My oppreis'd, but conſtant heart; 
Full ſufficient are the woes, 

Which my cruel ftars impoſe; TS 
 Heav'n, alas has r its parts = 


ANN v. fairer than a flow* r, 
| But uncertain as the wind, 
Ever trifling with her pow'r 


Ly 


Meant alone to bleſs mankind 'E 


Now 


F A 

Now with ſmiles her face adorningy 
She to love my heart invites; 

But if love I offer, ſcorning, 
She with frowns my pafſion lights, 


Oh! thou god of pleaſing anguiſh, | 
If indeed a god you be, 
Teach the tyrant how to languiſh, | 


Make her neart and eyes agree: 1 


But if wilful ſhe refuſes 

To obey the pow'rs divine; 
Make the man whom firſt ſhe chnſcs, 
Treat her heart as ſhe does mine. 


; F AR E WEL to Lochaber, and farewel my | 


Jean, 1 8 


Where heartſome with thee Pre mony a day 
| been : 
For Lochaber no more, Lochaber no more; 
I'll may be return to Lochaber no more; 
Theſe tears that I ſhed they are a! for my dear, 
And no for the dangers attending on weir ; 
Tho' bore on rough ſeas to a far bloody ſhore, 
May be to return to Lochaber no more. 
Tho' hurricances r ſe, and rife ev'ry wind, 
They'll ne'cr make a temp oſt like tat in my 
mind; | 
Tho' loudeſt of under on louder waves roar, 
That's naething like leaving my love on the 
| ſhore; 
To leave thee behind my beat! is ſair pein'd; 
By eaſe that's inglorious no fame can be gain az 
And beauty and love's the reward of the ines, 
And I muſt deſerve it before I can crave. 


Sin c honour commands me how can Jretuſe? 
Without it I ne'er can have merit for thee, | 


FARE EWEL, ye green fields and ſweet 


But as ſoon as ſhe fougd, by my eyes, 


She then, to n v -ricf and lurprize, 
= 


Too late, to my ſorrow, I find, 


Tor Phillis co me had been juſt, 


glory, my Jenny, maun plead my excuſe; 


And, witheut thy favour, I'd better net be! 


* 


I rac, then, my laſs, to win honour and fa: 
And if I ſhould luck to come gloriouſly haz. 
I'll bring a heart to thee with love running o*. 
And then I'll leave thee and Lochaber i no mares 


groves, 
Where Phillis engag'd my fond heart; 
Where nightingales warble their loves, 
And nature 1s dreſo'd without art: 
No pleaſure ye now can afford, 
Nor muſic can lull me to reſt ; 
For Phillis proves falſe to her word, 
And Strephon can never be bleſs'd. 
Oft times, by the fide of a ſpring, 
Where roſes and lilies appear, By 
Gay Phillis of Strephon would ſing, 
For Strephon was all ſhe held dear: 


The paſſion that gluw'd in my breaſt, 


Prov'd all fc had laid was a jeſt. 


The ben utics alone that wilt laſt, 
Are thoſe that are fix 4 in the mind, 
Which envy or time cannot blaſt ; 
Beware then, beware how ve truit 
Coquettes, who to love make pretence; 


If nature hes bicis'd her w uh ſenſe. 


FLY! hence, grim melancholy” strain! 
Hence, waiting thought and years of prin! 

What to us is age and care, | 

Eyes of grief, and louks vi fear? 


| kin 


n the laughter-loving : rain; 
s is pleaſure s boundleis reign. 


Mind not what the Stuics BE - 
Life is only for a dax; 

Baniſh far reflection's pow'r; 

Loſe not one important Son's 

Fly the meazr: hideous train 

This i is pleature's buundlets reign; | 


Make the moſt of beautx's pride 5 
Youth and beauty toon fublide ; 
Courted, yield, while yet you may, 
Cupid elſe will fly away: 

Join the {port1 e harmleſo train; 
This is pleaſure's golden reign, 


Bacchus al his treaſure lends, 
(Mirth and wine are conſtant fr: ienCe) 
Lifts on high the human ſoul ; 

Dread no rcifon in the bowl. 
Sec}: the jovial roſy train; 
This is pleaſurc's boundlelt reien. 


In the mcadows ſafely ſtray, 
Innocence ſhall puard the way; 

And by moon-light, on the green, 
Vie the fairies with their queen: 

Go where love dire ts the train; 

For ts p:ea'urc's golden reign. 
Enxy's faakes, all-murd'ring war, 
With phantom honour, hence arc lar; 
Hope, and pcace, and joy fincere, 


And love, maintain their revels here: 


Haſte to Joi. tie feſtive train; ; 
This is pleafure's golden reign, 
Nor to ſcornful airs inclin'd, 
Know the ſ-aton to be kind; 
What would all your heauty do, 


. Sould ſhe; berds once 10g!) Q : wee ? 


Ü— — 4 ooo 


Freedom hails ths to reſign 


$2e the beck” ning {portive tr in; 
Hark! they cry, tis pleaſure's reigny 


Freedom, with immortal ſhield, 
Guards ihe bleſſings we can yield; | ; 


All tny cares in love and wine; 
Stay no longer, join the train; 
This is pleaſure's golden reign. 


Hymen's graceful altars ſmoke; _ 
Haſte, and wear the filken yokez _ 


Endleſs peace, untading youth, Ar 
Riſe the ſure reward of truth: 
Haitc: 1 ten to joint the trains . | Bu 


For tis picaſure's golden re: in. 


W 

0 R 0 IVE, ve fair, nor take i it wrong 2 ; 

It aught too much 1 do, F 

Permit me, while 1 ſing my long, 1 

To give a letion too. V 
Let modetty that heav'n- born maid, 

Vour words and actions grace 3 | 

Tis this, and only this, can add | „ ; 


New luſtre to your face. 


*Tis this, which paints the virgin cherte, NS = 4 
Beyond the power of art, EE”. 7 


And ev ry real bluſh beſpeaks 


The goodneſs of the heart. 

This index of the virtuous mind 
our lovers will adore; 1 

"Tis this, will leave a charm behind „ 

When bloom can charm no more. 8 
Inſpir'd by this, to idle men 5 TR © | 

Wh n ce reſerve behave „ G0 = 
And tearn, by diſtance, to maintain, - 

4 he tower pour my ** 


FT O 
Fof this, when beauty muſt decay, 
Vour empire will protect; 
The wanton pleaſes for a day, 
But ne'er creates reſpect, 
With this, their filly jeſts reprove, 
When coxcombs dare intrude, 
Nor think the man is worth your love, 
Who ventures to be rude. 
Your charms, when cheap, will ever pall, 
They ſully with a touch, 
And tho” you mean to grant not all, 
Vou often grant too much. 
But, patient, let each virtuous fair 
Expect the gen'rous youth 
Whom Heav'n has deom'd her heart to ſhare, 
And bleis'd with love and truth: 
For him alone, reſerve her hand, 
And wait the happy day, 
When he with Juſtice can command, 
And ſhe with joy obey. 


FORT H from my dark end diſmal cell, 
Or from the dark aby ſs of hell, 
Mad Tem is come to view the world again, 
To tee if he can cure hs d:itemper” 
Fears and cares oppreſs my foul; 
Hark ! how the angty furies 20W! ? 
Pluto laughs, and Proſerpine is glad, 
To ſee poor angry Tom of Bedlam bad. 
Through the world Iwander ni ht and day, * 
To ſind my ſtraggling ſenſes, 
In angry mood I met old 7 ime, 
With his pentateuch of tenſes: 
When me he ſpies away he flieg, 
For time will ſtay for no men; 
In vain with cries rend the kles, 
For pity is not common, 


| brains 


13 * 


Cold ay comfortleſs I be, 
Help! help! or elſe I die ! 

Hark i I hear Apollo's team, 
The carman gins to whiitle ; 


Chaſte Diana bends her bow, 


And the boar begins to briſtle. 


Come Vulcan, with tools and with tackle, 
And knock off my troubleſome ſhackle 
Bid Charles make ready his wain, 

To bring me my tenſes again. - 

Laſt night I heard the dog-ſtar bark; 

Mars met Venus in the darlz; 

Limping Vulcan heat an iron-bar, 


And furiouſly made at the god of war; 


Mars with his wenpon laid about; 

Limping Vulcan hd got the gout; 

His broad horns did fo hang in his light, 

That he could not fee to aim his blows aright. 

Merc ury, the nimble poſt of heaven, 
Stood ſtill to fre the quarrel ; 

Gorrel-belly's Bacchus, giant-like, 
Beſtzid a ſtrong- beer barrel; 

To me he drank Whole butts, 


Enti! he burſt his guts, 


But mine were ne'er the wider. 


Poor Tom is very dry, 


A little drink for charity. 
Hark! I hear Actæon's hounds, 
The huntſmen whoop and hollow; 


Ringwood, Rockwood, Jowler, Bowmany 
All the chace do follow. 


The man in the moon drinks elaret, 


Eats powder'd beef, turnip, and carrot; | 

But acup of Malagaſack | 

Will firs the buſh at his * 
F 


1 
Fo OR vations purpoſe ſerves the fan 
by s thus—a decent blind, 


a een the ſticks to peep at man, 
Nor yet betray your mind, 


Each action has a meaning plair, 
Reſentment's in the tnap ; 

A flirt expreiles ſtrong diſdain, 

Conſent a gentle tap, 

All paſſions will the fan diſcloſe, 

All modes of female art, 

And to advantage ſweetly ſhews 
The hand, if not the heart. 


Tis folly's ſceptre, firft deſign'd 
By love's capricious boy, 


} Who knows how lightly all mankind 


Are govern'd by a toy. 


7 CC HO A U % 
| PREE from ſorrow, tree. from ſtrife, 
Oh how bleſs'd the miller's life! 
Chearful working thro' the day, 
Still he langhs and finzs away, 

Neught can vex him, 

Nought perplex him, 
While there's griſt to make him gay. 


= . 
Lot the creat enjoy the bleſſings 
Ey indulgent tortune ſent. 
What can wealth, can grandeur offer 
More than plenty and content? 


*REE from the buſtle, care, and ſtrife, 


Of this ſhort variegated life, 
Oh let me ſpend my days 
In rural ſweetneſs with a friend, 
Te whom my mind I may unbend, 
| "rat cenſure heed or _ 


FR 
"Riches bring cares—l aſk not wealth ; 3 
_ Lei me enjoy but peace and health, 
I envy not the great. 
Tis theſe alone can make me bleſs'd; 
The riches take of Eaſt and Weſt, 
I claim not theſe or ſtate, 


Though not extravagant nor near, 


But th. :rough the well-ſpent chequer d year, : 


I'd have enough to live; 
To drink a bottle with a friend, 
Aſſiſt him in diſtreſs, ne'er lend, 
But rather freely give. 


I too would with, to ſweeten life, 8 
A gentle, kind, good- natur'd wife, 


Young, ſ=nſible, and fair; 


One who could love but me alone, 


Prefer my cot to e'er a throne, 
And ſooth my ev'ry care. 


Thus happy with my wife and fri end, 


ly life 1 chearfully would ſpend, 


With no vain thoughts oppreſs d. 
If Heav'n has blifs for me in door; | 


O grant me this, I aſk no more, 7 


And Jam truly bleſs'd. 


FR 0 M flower to flow'r the butterfly, 
 Ofer fields or gardens ranging, 


Sips ſweets from each, and flutters by, 


And all his life 1s changing, 


Thus roving man new objects ſway, | 


By various charms delighted; 


While the who pleaſes moſt to day, 


To- morrow ſhall be lighted, 


FROM France, from Spain, from Rome F 


come, 


And from all parts of Chaiſtendom ; 


For to cure all ſtrange di ſeaſes; 
Come take phyſic he that pleaſes : 
Come, ye broken maids that ſcatter, 
And can never hold your water, 
I can teach you it to keep; 
And other things are very meet, 


As groaning backward in your cep. 


Come an ugly dirty whore, 
That is at leaſt threeſcore or more, 
Whoſe face and noſe ſtands all awry, 
As if you'd fear to paſs her by; 
Imake her plump and young, 
| 3 Lufty, lively, and alſo ſtrong; 
4 Honeſt, active, fit to wed, 
And can recall her maidenhead 
All this is done as ſoon as ſaid, 
Tf any man has got a wife, | 
That makes him weary of his life, 
With ſcolding, yewling in the houſe, 
As tho' the devil was turned looſe; 3 
Let him but repair to me, 
JI can cure her preſently: 


3 5 With one pill I'll make ker civil, 
And rid her huſband of that evil, 
Or ſend her headlong to the fend, 


| The pox, the palſy, and the gout, 
Pains within, and aches without; 
There is no diſeaſe but I | 
Can find a preſent remedy; 
Broken legs and arms, I'm fore, 
Are the eafieſt wounds I cure; 


| Nay, more than that I will maintain, 
Break your neck, I'll ſet it again, 


P Or aſk you nothing for my pun, 
Or if any man has not 


The ä to — 3 the Scot; 


I'll put in one, if he be willing, 
Shall make him fight, and ne'er fear killing 1 


Or any that has been dead 
Seven long years and buried. 


Or I can him to life reſtore, | 
And make him as ſound as he was before, 
Liſe let him truſt me no more. 

If any man deſire to live | 

A thouſand ages, let him give 


Me a thouſand pounds, and I 


Will warrant him life until he die; 
Nay more, I'll teach him a better trick, 


Shall keep him well, if he'll ne'er be ler; 


But if I no money ſee, 
And he with diſeaſes troubled bs. 
Then he may thank himſelf, not me. 


| FR OM plowing the ocean, and TY 


mounſeer, 
In old England we're landed once more; 


| Your hands, my brave comrades, halloo, boys, 


what cheer 
For a ſailor that's juſt come aſhore > 


| Thoſe hectoring blades thought to ſcare us, no 


doubt, 
And to cut us and flaſh us—Morblieu ! 


| But hold there--avaſt--they were plaguily ont 


We have flic'd. them, and pepper'd them too, 


Then courage, my hearts, your own conſe- 
quence know, 
Yon invaders thall ſoon do you rieht; 


Tue lion may rouſe, when he hears the cock 


crow, 
But ſhould never be put in a fricht. | 


You've only to ſhun your nonſenſical j Jars, 


Your damn'd party and idle contels 5. 
F 2 | | 


* 


And let all your ſtrife be, like us honeft tars, 


Who ſhall fight for his country bei. 
A ſeafaring ſpark if the maids can aſtect, 
Bid the fimpering gvpſics look to't; 
Sound bettoms they Il find us, in every reſpect, 
And our pockets well laden to boot. 


The landſmen, may hap, in the way of diſcourſe, 
Have more art to perſuade, and the like; 
But ware thoſe falſe colours--for better, for 

_ worſle,. | 
Is the bargain we're willing to ſtrike. 


Now long live the king! mayheproſpercus reign, 
Of no power, no fraction, afraid; | 

May Britain's proud flag it:1] exult o'er the main, 
At all points of the compaſs diſplay d! 


No quickſands endanger, no ſtorms overwhelm, 
Steady, ſteady, and ſafe may ſhe fail; 

No ignorant pilots e'er fit at her helm, 
Or her anchor of Liberty fail ! 


Where ſad departed ſpirits mourn their loves; 
From chryſtal ſtreams, and from that country, 
where N | 
Jove crowns the fields with flowers all the year: 
Poor ſenſeleis Beſs, cloath d in ber rags and folly, 
Is come to cure her love-fick melancholy, 


Bright Cynthia kept her revels late, 


While Mab, the fairy queen, did dance, 
And Oberon did fit in tate, 


While Mars at Venus ran his lance. 

In yonder cowſlip lies my dear, 
Intomb'd in gems of dew, 

Each day Þ'l! water it with a tear, 


r 


For ſince my loves daad, 
And all myjöysAre gone, 
Poor Bets, for his ſake, 
A garland will make, 
My mufic ſhall be a groan. 
I'lliay me down and die within ſome hollow tree; 
The raven and cat, 
The owt and bat, 
Shall warble forth my elegy. 
Did you not ſce my love as he paſt by you? 


| His two flaming eyes, if he come nigh you, 


They wlll ſcorch up your hearts. 
| Ladies beware ye, | 
Hark! hark ! I hear old Charon bawl, 
His boat he will no longer ſtay; 
The Furies laſh their whips, and call, 
ER Come, come away, 
| Come, come away. 


came, 


no cure; | 


For love's grown a bubble, a ſhadow, a name, 


Cold and hungry am I grown, 
Ambroſia will I feed upon, 
Drink ncctar till, and ſing. 
Who is content, 
Does all ſorrow prevent, 
And Bets in her ftraw, 
Whilſt tree from the law, 
In her thoughts is as great, great as 4 king. 


Its fading bloſſom to renew. 


| Left he ſhould dart a glance that may enſnare ye. 


5 | I | Poor Beſs will return to the place whence ſhe : 
| PROM flent ſhades, and the Elyfian groves, | | | 


Since the world is ſo mad ſhe can hope for 


Which fools do admire, and wiſe men endure, ; 


* 
FR OM the man whom I love tho my heart, With ſtrange de elight poor women they aight, 


I diſguiſe, Amule, cajole, belie: 
I will freely deſcribe the 3 I deſpiſe; | -Hence, girls! beware look ee — 
And if he has ſenſe but to balance a ſtraw, For men are wond'rous ſly, 
He will ſure take the h. nt from the picture 1 That Proteus man, like him of old, 
| | draw. A thouſand forms will take; 
"tree; And if he has ſenſe, &c. His venal foul 1s all for gold, 
| A wit without ſenſe, without fancy a beau; A crocodile, or tnake. 
Like a parrot he chatters, and ſtruts like a crow: See his dire thread! this ſpider ſpread 
A peacock in pride, in grimace a baboon; To catch the female fiy: 

: In courage a hind, in conceit a gaſcoon. Hence, giris! beware look harp—take carey 8 
1, A peacock, c. Por men are wond'rous ly, | 

as a vulture rapacious, 1n falſhood a fox; - A vorcupine with rage inſpir'd, : 

| # Inconſtant as waves, and unfecling as rocks: | At nymphs he darts his quills; 
eye. | As a tyger ferocious, perverſe as a hg; £ A baſiliſk by frenzy fir'd, 

HE: In miſchief an ape, and in awning a dog, His glance by poiſon kills : 

8 As a tyger, &c. | With fraudful arts he ſteals their hearts, 

In a word, to ſum up all his talents together, Then throws the baubles by : | 
His heart is of lead, and his brain is of feather: | Hence, girls! beware—look tharp—take care; 
Yet it he has ſenſe but to balance a ſtraw, For men are woud'rous fly. 
Ob Hie will fure take the hint from the picture HE Ws che what een et moons mect 
me „ I In one wide-fpreading plain, 
TY Vet if he has ſenſe, Kc. Ot conſtancy, ot faith, to treat, 

for . 1 0. And virtuc's ſpotleis train; 

* Fa | F ROM tyrant laws and cuſtoms free, 1 To find a youth renown'd tor truth, 

* Ds follow ſweet varie; | Whole ages we might try: 

8 By turns we drink, and dance, and ſing, I Henee, girls! beware—look ſuarp—take CACET 
Lime tor ever on the wing. l Ter men are wond 1 rous fly. 
ns Sewn pw een, roars: _ | A Damon long ſtudy'd my heart to obtain, 
No dull ftintivg hour we own, | 1 2 * _ young thepherc d that pipes 0B 
Sn f time alos 5 BO e plain; 

EW: TREE AL 8 . I | I'd hear his ſoit tale, then declare was amils, 
\ 1 / ANS the deſtructive wiles of man-] And I'd often ſay no, often ſay he when 1 
bh 1 5 Vour hearts, ye fair ones, guard; long'd to lay yew | 

+ © _ Thew only ſtudy's to treprn, | An4 I'd olten, xc. 


0 . And play a trickſter's card: | SS 


G E 

Laſt Valentine's day to our cottage he came, 

And brought me two lambkins to wirneſs bis 
. 

Oh! take theſe, he cry'd, thou, more fir than 
their fleece; 

I could hardly {ay no, tho' aſkam'd to fy ves, 

I could hardly, &c. 


Soon atter, one morning, we fat in the grovez 

He preſs 
his love ; ; 

Then tenderly aik'd, if I'd grant him a kiſs? 


I defizn'd ic ve ſaid no, but miſtock, aud _y es. 
1 deſign d, &c. 


At this, with delight, his hs i anc'd 1n his 


breaſt; 


Ye Gods, be cry d, Chloe will now make me 


bleſs d; 


Come, let's to the church, and ſhare conjugal 


bliſs: 


To prevent being teaz'd, I was fore d to ſay yes. 


To prevent, &c. 


I ne'er was fo pleas'd with a 8541 in my Ife; 
I ne'er Was fo 8 2s ſince I'ma ite: | 
Then take, ye young damicls, my counſel inthis, 
You wet all die al maids, all die old maids, 


if you will not lay Jes. 
Vou muſt all, &c, 


Gra FEE L is my Damon, enea2ine his air; 
His face, like the — is both ruddy and 
fair: 


His face, ble the morn, is both ruddy and fair :| 
& Soft love fits enthron'd in the beam of his eyes; 


e's manly, yet render; he's fond, and yet wiſe: 


d my hand hard, and in ſighs breatn'e |. 


| 


's manly, vet tender; he's fond, and yet wile, 


G E 


He's ever n1od-humonr'd he's gen'rous and gay; 


His pre "No can always drive forrow away: 
No vaiity fways him, na folly is ſeen, 
But open his temper, and noble his mien. 


By virtue illumin'd his actions appear; 


Hs paſſions are calm, and his reaſon 1s clear: 
An affable ſweetneſs attends on his foeech ; 


He's willing to learn, though he's able to teach. 


ne has premus'd to love mez-hisword I'll believe 
For his ncart is too honeſt to let him deceive. 
Then blame "me, ye fair-ones, if juſtly ye can, 


8 the picture I've drawn is exaQtly the m man, 


CEE T LE youth, ah! tell me wh, 
Stüll you force me thus to fly; 

Crake, oh! ceaſe to perſevere, 

Speak not what I muſt not hear 

To my heat its eaſe reſtore, 

Go, and never ſce me more. 


ENT LY flir and blow the fire, 
Lay Ss mutton down to roaſt; 
Get me, quick, 'tis my deſire, 
In the dripping-pan a toaſt, 
That my hunger may remove; 
Mutton is the meat 1 love. : 


On the dreſſer, fee, it lies; 


Oh! the charming white end red? 


- Finer meat nc'er met my eyes 


On the iwecteſt grats it fed; 
Swittly make the jack go round; 
Let me have it nicely brown' d. 


On the table ſpread the cloth; | 
* the n be ſharp and dos 'X 


w— — 8 = 


Pickles 


= 6G o 
Pi kles get, of ev'ry ſort, 
And a ſalad, criſp and green: 
Then, with ſmall beer and ſpark]! ing wine, 
Oh, ye Gods! how I ſhall dine. 


Vi 


G EN TLY touch the warbling weve; : 
Chloe ſeems inclin'd to ret; 
Fill her ſoul with fond deſire; 7 
Softeſt notes will ſoothe her breaſt, 
Pleafing dreams aſſiſt in love; 
. Let thera all propitious prove! 


On the moſſy bank ſhe lies; 
Nature's verdant, velvet bed; 
Beauteous flowers meet ber eyes, 
Forming pillows for her head; 
Ziephyrs waft their odours round, 
And indulging whiſpers ſound. 


2 G IRLS like ſquirrels oft appear, 
F In their Capes pleaſed with ſlav'ry, 
But, in fact, *tis all but knav'ry ; 
1 Leſs thro' love than out of fear : 
( [| © Only on their tricks relying, 
| Let them out, their bonds untving, 
And you Il ſee the matter plain. 
Once there's nought their flight to hamper, 
Preſto-vhiſſ-away they ſcamper; 
| Never to return again. 
Wou'd you manage laſſes rightly, 
You muſt watch them daily, nigh! ly, 
Shut them cloſe, and hold them tightly; 
I Never louiz an inch of chain; 
\ * 3 run- au- ays will make em, 
| 5 And the devil can't o'ertake em. 


8 IVE me but a wife; 1 nds not to find 


Each virtue and grace in one female c com- . 


bin'd : 


No goddeſs for me; "tis a woman I prize; 


Be the young, ſhe's not ſtubborn, but eaſy to 


And he that ſeeks more is more curious than 


| Inver ſhall want ; commerth if dmg ſhe poſſeſs) | 


If you've wit to Giicera, ot charms they” ve no 


Up 


And he that ſeeks more is more curious than 
wiſe. | 


mold ; 
Or the clat! ks my reſpect, like a mother, if old: | 
Thus either can ple ale me, ſince woman 1 prizez 
And he that ſeeks more is more curious than 
wile, 
Like Venus ſhe ogles, if "IE her eye; 
It blind, ſhe the roving ot mine cannot ſpy: 
Thus eiths ris lovely; for woman I prize; 
And he that ſecks more is more curious than 
WI iſe. 


If rick be my bride, he brings nb of love z 
It poor, then the farther from pride my remove: 
hus either contents me; for woman I prize, 


wile. 


And it mute, ſtill the rarity pleaſes no leſss \*_ 

I'm ſuited to either; ivr woman I prizes 

And he that ſecks more 1s more curious 
| wiſe, 


Then ceaſe, ye 3 on the fon to deſcant; 


Wand: 


| Each fair can make happy, if woman we prizez | 
And he that ſeeks more is more curious has . 


wife. 


| 50, and, . my truth relying, 
Comfort to your cares applying, 
Bia each doubt and forrow flying, 
Leave to peace, and love your brea&t, | 


& C 

Go, and may the pow'rs that hear ue, 

Still, as kind protectors near us, 

Through our troubles Ca; tely ſteer us 
To a port ot joy and reſt, 


OD proſper long our noble king 

Our lives and fafeties all: 
A woful hunting once: there did 
In 8 befal. 


To drive the deer with hound and horn, : 


Earl Piercy took his way: 

The child may rue that is unborn, 
The hunting of that day, 

The ſtout earl of Northumberland 
A vow to God did make, 


Eis pleaſure in the Scottiſh woods 


Three ſummer days to take, 


The chiefeſt harts in Chevy-chace 

Io kill and bear away 

The tidings to earl Douglas came 
In Scotland, where he lay: 


Who ſent earl Piercy pre ſant word, 
He would prevent Eis port. 

The Engliſh earl, not fearing this, 

- Did to the woods reort, 


With fifteen hundred bow-men bold, 

All choſen men ot might, | 

Who knew full well, in time of need, 
To aim their ſhafts aright, 

The gallant greyhounds iwiftly ran, 

70 chace the fallow-dcer: 

On Monday they began to kunt, 

When day-light did appear: 


And, long before bich noon, they had 


An buadred fat bucks ain; 


8 O 


Then, baving din'd, the drovers went | 
To rouze them up again, 


The bow-men muſter'd on the hills, 


Well able to endure ; 


Their backfides all, with ſpecial care, 


That day were guarded ſure. 


The hounds ran ſwirtly thro? the woods, 
bi 


The nimble deer to take; 


And, with their cries, the hills and dales 


An echo ſhrill did make, 
Lord Piercy to the quarry went, 
To view the tender deer; 
Moth he, earl Douglas promt ſed 
This day to meet me here: 


| If that I thought he would not come, 


No longer would I ſtay. 


With that, a brave voung ps . 


Thus to the earl did ſay: 


6 | . Lo! vonder doth earl Douglas come; 


His men in armour bright; 


| Full twenty hundred Scottiſh {pears 


All marching | in our fight; 


All men of pleaſant Teviotdale, 
Faſt bv the river Tweed. 


Then, ceaſe your ſport, earl Piercy 5 


And take your bows with ſpeed: 


And now, with me, my countrymen, 


' Your courage forth advance; 


| For never was there champion yet, 


In Scotland, or in France, 


That ever did on horſeback come, 
But, ſince my hap it were, 
I durſt enconter, man for man, 


With him to break a ſpear, 


| Earl Douglas, on a  mille-white ftced, 
Moſt Uke a baron bold, 
Rode foremoſt of the company, 
Whote armour ſhone like gold: 


<hew me (he ſaid) whoſe men you be, 
That hunt ſo boldly here, 

That, without my conſent, do chaſe 

And take my fallow-deer ? 

The man that firſt did anſwer make 

Was nable Piercy, he, 

Who ſaid, we lift not to declare, 

Nor ew whoſe men we be: 


| Yet we will ſpend our deareſt blood, 

Thy chiefeſt heart to lay, 

Then Douglas ſwore a folemn oath, 
And thus, in rage, did ſay; 
Ere thus I will out-braved be 
One of us two ſhall die: 

I know thee well, an earl thou art, 

Lord Piercy ; fo am I: 
But truſt me, Piercy, pity it were, 
And great offence, to kill 
Any of theſe our harmleſs men; 
. For they have done no ill. 

Let thou and I the battle try, 
And ſet our men aſide. 

* Accurs'd he he, earl Piercy ſaid, 
By whom this is deny'd, _ 

Then ſept a gallant *ſquire forth; 

With'rengton was his name, 

Who ſaid, I would not have it told 
To Henry, our king, for ſhame, 


That e' er my capta.n fought on foot, 
And 1 ſtood looking On: | 

| You be two earls, ſaid With rington, 
And I 2 ſquire alone: 


r 


7 2 * — * , 


— — 
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I I'll do the beſt that do I may, 


While | have power to ſtand: 
W hile [ have power to weild my word, 
i'll aght with heart and hand. 
Our Engliſh archers bent their bows, 
Their hearts were good and true; 
At the firſt flight of arrows ſent 
Full threeſcore Scots they flew. 


To drive the deer, with hound and _ 


Earl Douglas had the bent; 


A captain, mov'd with mickle pride, 


Their ſpears to ſhivers ſent. 


| They clos'd full faſt on ev'ry fide, 


No flackneſs there was ſound, 


And many a gallant gentleman 


Lay gaſping on the ground. 


O Chriſt! it was a grief to ſee, 


And likewiſe for to hear, 
The cries of men lying in their gore, 
And ſcatter'd here and there. _ 
At laſt, theſe two ſtout earls d:d meet, 
Like captains of great might; 


| Like lions mov'd, they laid on load, 


And made a cruel fight. 


I They fought until they both did 2 


With ſwords of temper'd ftec}, 
Until the blood, like drops of rain, 
They nickling down did feel, 


. Vield thee, lord Piercy, Douglas vids 


In fait h I will thee bring 
Where thou ſalt high advanced be, 
By James our Scottiſh king: 


Thy ranſom I will freely give, 
And thus report of thee, 
Thou art ths m 


| 


moſt courageous knight 
1 hat cver 1 did ice. 


# 
* © 


To bie quoth earl Piercy, then, 
Thy proffer I do ſcorn; 
Iwill not yield to any Scot 

That ever yet was born. 


With that, there came an arrow keen 
Out of an Engliſh bow, 

Which ſtruck ear Douglas to the heart, 
A deep and deadly blow; 


Who never ſpoke more words han theſe: : 
Fight on, my merry men all; 
For why, my life is at an end; 
Lord Piercy ſees me fall. 
Then leaving life, earl Piercy took | 
The dead man by the hand, 
And ſaid, earl Douglas, for thy life 
Would I had loſt my land. 
O Chriſt! my very heart doth bleed 
With ſorrow for thy ſake; 


| For, ſure, a more renown'd knight 


Miſchance did ever take, 


A knight amonſt the Scots there was, 
Which ſaw earl Douglas die; 


Who ftrait, in wrath, did vow revenge 


Upon the ear] Piercy : : 


Sir Hugh Montgomery was he call'd, 
Who, with a ſpear moſt bright, 


1 Well mounted on a gallent fteed, 


Kan fiercely thro' the fight ; 
And paſs'd the Engliſh archers all, 
| Without all dread or fear, 
And thro? earl Piercy's body, then, 
He thraft his hateful ſpear: 


Wich ſuch a vehement force and might 


He did his body gore, | 
The ſpear went through the other fide 
8 ir” _ Fa. 8 


— 
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e 
So thus did both theſe nobles die, 


Whoſe courage none could ſtain, 
An Engliſh archer then perceiv'd 
The noble earl was flainz 
He had a bow bent in his hand, 

Made of a truſty tre: ; 


An arrow, of a cloth-yard long, 


Up to the head drew he: 


Againſt Sir Hugh Montgomery 


So right his ſhaft he ſet, - 
The grey-gooſe-wing that was thereon 
In his heart's blood, was wet, 


| This fight did laſt till break of day, 


Till ſetting of the ſun; 


| For, when they rung the evening bell, = 


The battle ſcarce was done. 


With the earl Piercy there was flain | 


Sir John of Ogerton, 


Sir Robert Ratcliff, and Sir John, 


Sir James, that bold baron, 


| And with fir George, and good fir Jamee, | 


Both knights of good account, 


Good fir Ralph Raby there was lain, 


Whoſe proweſs did ſurmount, 


With With' rington needs muſt I wail, 


As one in doleful dumps; | 
For when his legs were ſmitten off, 
He fought upon his ſtumps. | 


1 And with earl Douglas there was ain 7 
Sir Hugh Montgomery; 5 
| Sir Charles Currel, that ow the field 


One foot would never fly, _ | 
Sir Charles Murrel, of Ratcliffe, too, | 
His ſiſter's ſon was he; 
Sir David Lamb, fo well eſteem” 4 
They ſaved could not be. 


GO 

And the lord Maxwell, in likewiſe, 
Did with earl Douglas die: 

Of twenty hundred Scottiſh ſpears, 
Scarce fifty-five did fly. 

Of fifteen hundred Engliſh men, 
Went home but fifty-three ; 

The reſt were ſlain in Chevy-chaſe, 

Under the greenwood-tree. 


Next day did many widows come, 
Their huſbands to bewail; 

They waſh'd their wounds i in briniſt tears; : 
But all would not prevail, 

Their bodies, bath'd in purple blood, 
They bore with them away; 

They kiſs'd them dead a thouſand times, 
When they were clad in clay. | 


This news was brought to Edinburgh, 
Where Scotland's king did reign, 

That brave earl Douglas, ſuddenly, 
Was with an arrow {lain, 

Oh, heavy news! king James did ſay ; 5 
Scotland can witneſs ve, 

I have not any captain more, 
Of ſuch aecount as he. 


Like tidingsto king Henry came, 
Within as ſhort a ſpace, 
That Piercy, of Northumberland, 
Was ſlain in Chevy-chaſe, _ 
Now, God be with him, ſaid our king; : 
Sith "twill no better be, 
71 truſt I have, within my realm, 
Five hundred as d as he: 


Vet ſhall not Scot, nor Scotland, fay, p 
But T will vengeance take, 
"oY | on them all, 

af 7 rare cart Picrcy's "Ne 


And grant, henceforth, that foul debate 


| G9, lovely roſe, tell her that waſtes her time 
I That now the knows, when I reſemble her to 


| How ſweet and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 
Tell her that's young, and muns to have her 


| Small i is the worth of beauty from the light Om. : 


Bid her come forth, ſuffer herſelf to be dcr d, 
And not bluſh fo to be admir'd. 


Then die, that ſhe the common fate of all things 1 
| May read in th-e, how ſmall a part of time they 4 


That are to wond'rous ſweet and fait, 


GU. 
This vow full well the king perform” 4 
After, on Humbledown ; 


In one day, fifty knights were ſlain, 


With lords of great renown: 


And of the reſt, of ſmall account, 
Did many thoufands die: 


Thus ended the huuting of Chevy-chaſe, 


Made by the earl Piercy. 


I God ſave the king, and bleſs the land 


In plenty, joy, and peace; 


PT waxt noblemen may ceaſe. 


and me, 


graces {py'd, 


That hadft thou ſprung in deſcrts, where no 
men abide, | 


Thou muſt have uncommended dy'd. 


tir Us 


rare 
thare, 


G2. roſe, my Chloe « boſorn grace, fi 
Iiv Clice's boſom grace; 8 


LEED 0 

How happy ſhould I prove, 

How happy ſhould I prove. 
Might I ſupply that envied place 
With never-fading love, 

With never-fac ing love ! 
There, Phœenix- Ike, beneath her eye, 
Involv'd in fragrance burn and die, 
'. Involv'd in fragrance burn and die. 


Know, hapleſs flow's, that thou ſhalt find 
More fragrant roſes there, 
More Gran roſes there: 
1 fee thy with'ring head reclin'd 
With envy and deſpair, 
Wich envy and deipair. | 
One common fate we both muſt prove; 
VPou die with envy, I with love, 
You die with __ E with love. 


Go. ſeek FIND nymph of humbler lot, 

To ſhare thy board and deck thy cot; 5 
With joy I fly the ſimple youth, | 
Who holds me light, or dcubts my truth, 


Thy breaft, for love too wanton grown, 
Shall mourn its peace and pleaſure flown ; 
Nor ſhall my faith reward a tw ain, 

Who doubts my love, or — me vain. 


; Go W 10 bird, that glads the ſkies, 

_ = To Daphne's window ſpecd thy way, 
And there on quiv'ring pinions riſe, 

> And there thy vocal art diſplay. 


\ And if the deign thy notes to hear, 
And it the praiſe thy matin ſong; 
Nell her the ſounds that ſooth her car, 
To Damun'd native plains belong. 

1 2 hs | 


. 
Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd, 
The bird from Indian groves may ſhine; 


But aik the lovely, partial maid, 


What are his notes, compar d to thine? 


Then bid her treat yon witleſs beau, 


And all his flaunting race, with ſcorn, 


And lend an ear to Damon's woe, 


| Who fings her yy and Rags forlorn. 


RANT me, kind Heaven, what I requeſt; 
In Maſonry let me be bieſs'd 

Direct me to that happy place, 

Where friendſhip ſmiles on every face; - 


Where freedom, and ſweet i innocence, 


Enlarge the mind, and chear the ſenſe: 


Where ſcepter'd Reaſon, from her throne, 
Surveys the lodge, and makes us one; _ 


And harmony's delightful ſway 

| Forever ſheds ambrofial day; | 

| Where we bleſs'd Eden's pleaſure taſte, 
| Whilft balmy joys are our repaſt. | 


Our lodge the ſocial virtues grace, 1 7 \ 


And Wiſdom's rules we fondly trace; 


| Whole nature, open to our view, 


Points out the path we ſhould purſue z 


: | Let us ſubſiſt i in laſting peace; 
And may our happineſs increaſe. 


No prying eye can view us here; 
No tool nor k nave diſturb our cheer; 3 | 
| Our well. form'd Jaws ſet mankind free, TT 


And gives relief to miſery. 


The poor, oppreſs d with woe and grief | 


Gain frem our bounteous hands relief. 
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ueſt ; 


E While conſcious of my till retreat, 


H A 
RANT me ye pow'rs a calm repoſe, 
Exempt from noiſe, an4 ſtrife, and pride, 


BW licre I may pity human woes, 


And taſte the pleaſures you provide, 


Unenvy'd by the proud and great, 


My hours ſhall iweetly ghde away 


Chearful I hail the opening day, 
And if I may ſelect the maid, 

From all the ſofter ſex below; 
May Stella be alone convey'd, 

W hoſe beauties bid my boſom glow, 


At length when life 1s in decline, 
Celeſtial manſions let me view; 


I Without a groan my breath refign, 


And N bid the world adieu. 


nown A, 


H * England, old England, for glory re- 


In arms, as in arts, fo tranſcendantly crow nd, 


Tis thine, tric to honour, no treaties to denk; 


ſtake; 


Then now rouze, ye brave, draw the ſword, | 


point the lance, 


And bid the bold cannon hurl thunderto France. | 


CH OO Ak UV 3. 
Huzza! huzza! huzza! O ye Britons; to 
conqueſt purſue; 
For the trumpet of Via ry's uplifted for you. 


Hark! truth ſpeaks already, our heroes prevail, 


Vhe rouz'd Engliſh lion makes Galliaturn pale: 
Thy cunning, O! n its own fate will de- 
2353 | 


is thine to revenge, when that honour's at | 


Succeſs, lo! ! Gavens on us. by land and by ſea; 


Pd 5 
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H A 
And wide o'er the main ſha!l the Britt flag dy. 


Jo force that ſubmiſſionu hich pride ou Iny. . 


| ite rejoices your ont vs ſee; 
My ſons, fight, ſhe cries, tis for Freedom and 


me; 
Tho? Gallic ambition alliance explore; 


; You' ve conquer'd them new, whom you've cone 


quer'd before; 
And triumph theſe truchs toall nations ſhall ſing, 
The occan is George's, and Gee eorge is our Kings 
| Huzza, &c, 


* 
I 


| HA maſonry, thou craft Geiae! 


Glory of earth, from heav'n reveal'd; 
Which doth with 7 0 s precicus ſhine, 

From all but Mas ons eyes conceal'd. 

— H Nn 

Thy praiſes due who can rehearſe, 

In nervous prote, or flowing verſe? 
As men from brutes diſtinguiſh'd are, 

A Maſon other men excels | 
For what's in knowledge choice and rare, 
Zut in his breaſt Sener dwells? 

© WO kW SE 
His filent breaſt, and faithful heart, 
Preſerves the ſecrets of the art, 


From ſcorching heat, and piercing cold, 
From beaſts whoſe roar the foreſt reads; 


| From the aſlaults of warriors bold, 
1 he Matons art mankind 4 


ST 2 Q ET 
Be to this art due honour paid, 
Frem which mank'nd reccive fork aid. 


oh 


@ 


H A 


Effens of ſlate, that feed our pride, 
Diſtinctions troubleſome and vain ! 
By Maſons true are laid aſide: 


. 
Ennobled by the name they bear, 


Diſtinguiſh'd by the badge they wear, 


Sweet Fellowſhip, from envy free, 

Friendly converſe of brotherhood, - 

The lodge's laſting cement be, 
Which has for ages firmly ſtood, 


Fo. 
A lodge thus built, for ages paſt, 
_ Has laſted, and will ever laſt, 
Then in our ſongs be juſtice done 
Io thoſe who have enrich'd the art, 
From ſabel down to Burlington, 
And let each brother bear a part. 
EE 4 x 9 Qs * 
Let noble Maſons healths go round, 
Their praiſe. on 18 lodge reſound. | 


| H APPY hours all bn 3 


Happy is that filent dwelling, 
PFill'd with ſelf- poileſſing joys, 


Happy is that contented creature, 
Who with feweſt things is pleas'd, 
And conſults the voice of Nature, 

When of roving Fancy's cas'd, 


: Every paſſion wiſely moving, 
' Juſt as reaſon turns the ſcale, 
Every ſtate of lite improving, 
en no anxious thoughts Rn 


Art's free-born ſons ſuch toys diſdain, : 


When retir'd from crowds and noiſe, : 


MY Thus let me live, unſeen, unknown; 


H A 


Happy man who thus poſſeſſes, 


Life with ſome companion dear 


Joy imparted ſtill increaſes, 


_ Griefs when told ſoon diſappear, 


APPY the man whoſe with and care 
A few paternal acres bound, 
Content to breathe his native air 
| In his own ground : 


| \ 
Whoſe herds with milk, whoſe ſields with be 771 


Whole flocks ſupply him with attire z | 
Whole trees in ſummer yield him ſhade, | 
In winter fire. 


Bleſs'd, who can unconcern'dly find 


Hours, days, and years, ſlide ſoft away, 
In health of body, peace of mind, 


Quiet by day. | 
Sound flecp by night, ſtudy and eaſe. 
Together mix'd, ſweet recreation, 
And innocence, which moſt doth pleaſe, 
With meditation. 


Thus unlamented let me die, 
Steal from the world, and not a ſtone 
| Tell where I — 2 


FJ APPY's the 5 which: meets 9 9 . 5 
When in ſoft flames ſouls equal burn; 


But words are wanting to diſcover 
The torments of a hopeleſs lover. 


Ve regiſters of heav'n, relate, 


| | If looking v'er the rolls of fate, N 1 


Did you there ſee me mark'd to m:rrow 


Mary Scot, the flower of Yarrow ? 


are 


1 


th bread 


| 


eY, , a 


* 


A pack of ſuck hounds, and a ſet of ſuch men, 
"Tis a threwd chance if ever you meetwith again;] 
Had Nimrod, the mizhtieft of hunters been there, | 
Fore gad, he had ſhook like an aſpin tor fear. | 


H A 


ah no! her form's too heavenly fair, | 
ler love the geds above muſt ſhare ; 
hile mortais with deſpair explore her, 


O lovely maid! my doubts beguile, 
Revive and bleſs me with a ſmile ; 
Alas! if not, you'll ſoon, debar-a 
Sighing ſwain the banks of Yarrow, 
But huſh, ye fears, I'll not deſpair, 
My Mary's tender as ſhe's fair; 

Then I'll go tell her all mine anguiſh, 
She is too good to let me languiſh: 
With ſucceſs crown'd, I'll not envy 
The tolks who dwell above the ſky; 


When Mary Scot's become my marrow, [ 
As ſtrong from Killegar, as tho he could fear 


We'll make a _—_— on Yarrow, 


wake: | 
Which to pay your attention, I'm ſure cannot 
fail. 


'Tis of ads, and of horſes, and dogs that ne er 


tire, 


b er ſtone walls and hedges, thro! gale, bog and | 


briar. 


In ſeventeen hundred, and forty and four, 
The fifth of December, I think 'twas no more, 
At five 1n the morning, by moſt of the clocks, 
Ve rade from Killruddery in ſearch of a fox, 


The Lau Zhlin' s- town landlotd, the bold Owen 


bray, 


And at a diſtance due adore her. | 


And dure Adair, fare, was s with us that day; [ 


H A 


| bo Debill; Hall Preſton, that huntſman ſo ſtout, 
Dick Holmes, a few others, and ſo we ſet out. 


We caft off our hounds for an hour or more, 
hen Wanton ſet up a moſt tuneable roar; 


Hark to Wanton, cry'd Jo, and the reſt were not 


lack, 
For Wanton's no trifle, eſtzem'd in the pack. 
Old Bonny and Collier came readily in, 
And every hound join'd in the muſical din; 


I Had Diana been there, ſhe'd been pleas'd to the 


life, 


And one of the lads got a goddef: to wife. 


Ten minutes paſt nine was the time of the day, 
When Reynard broke cover, and thiswas his way; 


none, 


11. ARK, lark Jolly ſportſmen, awhile to my | Aw 2j he bruſh'd round by the houſe of Killter- 


nan, 


To Carrickmines thence, and to Cherry-wood, | 
then 55 

Steep Shank-hill be climb'd, and to Ballyman- 
glen, 


Bray Commons he trols: d, leap'd lord Angleſey” 3 


wall, 


And ſcem'd to fay, „ Little 1 value you all.” 


He ran Buſh's grove, up to Carbury Byrn's, 
Jo Debill, Halt Preton, kept leading by turns; 
The carth it was open, yet he was fo ſtout, 


Tho he might have got in, yet he choſe to keep 


.. out 3 


To Malpa's high hills was the way then he flew, | 
At Dalkey-ftone common we had him in view, 
He drove on by Bullock, thro' ſhrub Glanagery, 


And ſv on to Mooney where Tony grew 
wn 3 
0 2 Theo + 


- 


H A 
Thro' Rocheſtown wood, like an arrow he paſs'd, 
And came to the ſteep hills of Dalkey at laſt: 
There gallantly plung'd himſelf into the fea, 
And ſaid in his heart, Sure none dare follow me.” 
Nut ſoon to his coſt, 'he perceiv'd that no bounds 
Could ſtop the purſuit of the ſtaunch mettl'd 
hounds ; 

His policy here, did not ſerve him a ruſh, 

Five couple of tartars were hard at his drutk, 


To recover the ſhore, then agaifi was his drift, 


Bur e'er he could reach to the top of the clitt, 
He found both of ſpeed and of cunning a Jack, 
Being way-lard, and kill'd by the reſt of the pack. 


At his death there were preſent the lads that 1 ve 


ſung, 
Save Laury, who riding a garran, was funny; 
Thus ended at length a moſt delicate chaſe, 


That held us five hours and ten minutes ſpace, | 


We return'd to Killruddery's plentiful board, 

Where dwells hoſpitality, truth, and my lord; 

We talk'd o'er the chaie, and we toatted the 
health 

Of the man that neꝰer varied for 3 of wealth. 


| Owen Bray baulk'd a leap, ſays Hall Preſton, | 


twas odd; 


»Twas ſhameful, eryed Jack, by the great "ORR 


Said Preſton, I halioo d, ** Get on, tho' you fall. 


528 Or Fe na over you, your blind gelding and 


Fach glaſs was a_ to freedom and ſport, 
For party affairs, we conſign d to the court. 


Thus we finiſh d the reſt of the dayand the night, | 


| * gay flowing bumpers, and ſocial delight. 


hen till the next * bid farewcl cach 
brother, 


80 ſome they went ane way, and ame went | 
another ; | 


3 | * 


So Luna took care in conducting us home. 


I can't, for my life, what it means underſtand 


| But Phillis will tell me the truth of the cale, 


Where gallant young Thyrſis, fo fam'd and 


| Tho ſuch lig; 8 ſcarce ſpeak his ge. 


H A 


As Phœbus befriended our earlier roam, 


Coll N and PHILLIS. 
Cori. 
"ARK ! hark! o'er the plains what glad tu- 
| raults we hear! 
How gay all the nymphs and the Hepherds ap- 
. 
With myrtles and roſes new. deck'd are the 
bow'rs, 


And every buſh bears a gland of flow'rs. 


There's ſome rural feſtival ſurely at hand; 
Nor harveſt, nor ſheep- hearing, now can take 
place; | [Phillis enters. 


Puffs. 7 © | 1 
The truth, honeſt lad ?—why 3 vou know 
What rites are prepar'd in the village below, 


„ 
Weds Derbe, the fer of Carin our lord; | | 
That Daphne, whote beauty, ns nh . 
._ eaſe, | 
All fancies can ſtrike, and al judgments can il 1 
"- TI . 
That Cor in--but pra'ſe muſt the matter give o'er; 1 
You Know what he i5—and I need lay no more. 
6 | Cor.in. 1 x5 
| Young Thyrſis too claims all that a can ] 
lend, 35 F J 
His count ymen's lo; Ys their champion and TY 
tric nd, \ | Ia | | 


ſerts; 


And, truſt me, h's name is cogr d on their 


hearts. 
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d; 
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ts can 
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eo erz 
more. 


ir can | 


n and 


11s de- 


their 


When now the noiſe alarms her ear, 


Directed by the well known breeze, 


n 
* 1 . 
Mr G's 
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PHIII 15S. 


But hence, | to the bridal,beho'd how they throng! 
Each ſhepherd conducting his ſweetheart along: 


The joyous occaſion all nature inſpires 
With tender aft<ctions and cheartul Fan. 


| DuzTTo. 
Ye pow”rs, that o'er conjugal union debe, 


All-gracious look down on the bridegroom and 


bride, | 
That beauty, and virtue, and valour, may ſine 
In a race like themſelves, with no end to the line: 
Let honour and glory, and riches and praiſe, 


Unceaß'ng attend them thro' numerous days; 


And, while in a palace fate fixes their lot, 
Oh! may they live eaſy as thoſe in a cot! 


FARK, l the J. intpitiog horn, 
Salutes the roſy rifing morn, 
And echoes thro' the dale; 
With clam'rous peals the hills re ſound, 


The hounds, eee ſcented, ſcow'r the ground, 


And ſnuft the fragrant Lale. 


Nor gales nor ſledges can impede 
The briſk, high-mettled, ſtarting fieed 3 


The jovial pack purſue; : 


Like lightening dating o'er the plains, 


The diſtant hills with ſperd he Nins, 
And ſees the game in view, 


Her path the timid hare forſakes, 


And to the copſe for ſhelter makes, 


There pants awhile for breath; 


Her haunt's deſcry'd, her tate is near, 
She- ſees approaching death, 


The eee thei 3 victims oy | 


3 DN 2 


2 


8 See the little lambkins bound, 


| Where meaner delightsto more noble give place? 
| While onware we preſs, and each ſorrow defy, 
| From valley to valley re-echoes the cry: 

We bound o'er the lawn, and look back on old 


Forgetful of labour, we leap o'er the mounds, - A 
Led on by the horn, and the cry of the henry „ 


11 ARK f the birds begin their lay; 5 


Grace the happy ſhepherd's brow-; 


BH A 
She faints, ſhe falls, ſhe dies: 
The diſtant courſers now come in, 
And join the hu ud triumphant din, 
Tull cho rends the ſkies, 


ARK, hark ye, how echoes the hora inthe 
vale 85 
Whoſe notes do ſo ſportingly dance on the gale, 
To charm us to barter, for ignodle reſt, 
The joys which true FROG can raiſe | in the 
bpreaſt: 
The morning is fair, and in labour with day, 
And the cry of the huntiman is Hark, hark, 
away: 
Then uherefore defer we, one moment, our Joys? 
Haite, haſte, let's awayzſo to horte,my brave boys, 


What pleaſure can equal the joys of the chaſe, 


Our joys are all ſterling, no ſorrow we fear, 


Care; 


Flow'rets deck the robe of May; 


Playful, o'er the clover ground; 


While the heifers ſportive low, _ 
Where the yellow cowſlips blow. 


No the nymphs and ſwains advance 
O''er the lawn, in feftive dance; 


Garlands from the hawthorn bough, 


G 3 


H A 
While the lafſes, in array, 


ait upon the queen of May, 
Innocence, content, and love, 
Fill the meadows and the grove; 
Mirth, that never wears a frown ; 
Health, with ſweetneſs all her own 
Labour as on Pl-ature's ſmile, 
And pale Care forgets his toil, 


Ab F what pleaſures ſhepherds know ! 
Monarchs cannot ſuch beſtuw : 
Love improves each happy hour; 
Grandeur has not ſuch in fore, 
Learn, amvition, learn fram hence, 
. 1 is innocence. | 


RrCcITATIVx. 
ARK, the horn calls away 
i Come the grave, come he gay: 
Wake to muſic that wakens the ik: tes, 
Wir the bondage of floth, and axle. 
=_ l 
5 From che eaft breaks the morn, 
* See the ſun- beams adorn 
K. The v Id heath, and the mountains ſo high; 
7 "The w 1d heath, and the mountains ſo high; : 
* Skrilly. apes the ſtaunch hound, 

Te. The ſteed neighs to the ſound, 
And the floods and the yallies reply. 
And the flooas and the vallies rep! Jo | 

Our forefathers ſo good, | 

Prov'd the:r greatneſs of blood, 
By cncount' "ring the hart and the boar; 
8 encount' ring, &c. . 

Ruddy health bloom'g the face, 

Ape and youth urg'd the chaſe, 
ER wooklands and foreſts to roar, 


** — tau , 22 3 „ 
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Hence, of noble deſcent, Im 
Hills and wilds we frequent, Thus 
1 Where the boſum of nature's revel” dz | a 
Where the, &c. | | r 

Tho' in life's buſy day, - From 

Man of man makes a prey, A 
Still let our's be the prey of the OY . Noh 

still let our's, &c, : | Bi 

With the chaſe in full fight, Here 

Gods ! how vr-at the delight! | A 
How our mortal ſenſations refine ! | ) TY 
How our, &c. T 

Where is care, where is fear? 

Like the winds, in the rear: I 
And the man's loſt in ſomething divine | 
And the man's, &c. ror 

Now to horſe, my brave boys: | MM w 

Lo! each pants for the joys | — 
That anon FY Al enliven the whole, | 5 
That anon ſhall! enliven the whole; | | Fro 

Then at eve we'll diſmount, | 

Toils and pleaſures recount, \ } Ar 
And renew the chaſe over the bowl, | 
And renew the chate over the bowl. | | | T] 
H ARK! *tis I, your own true lover, 8 w 


After wali:ing three long miles; 
One ind look at leaft diſcover, | 3 
Come and ſpeak a word to Giles. 55 E 
You alone my heart I fix on, | x 

Ah, you little cunning vixen ! V 

I can ſee your roguifn (miles. 


Addſlids! my raing is ſo poſſeſs d. 
| 'Till we're ſped I ſhan't have reſt; N E 
Only fay the thing” 8 2 8 ä | 
Here an youll ie it, 
Ready to tz 8 "M 


Sher 2x 6 uk bg of : 


* 


H A 


T am ies, ſhe is mine; 
Thus we feal, and thus we fign, | | | 


HAST E, haſte, Amelia, gentle fair, 

To ſoft Elyſian gales ; 

From ſmoke to ſmiling ſkies repair 
And ſun-illumin'd vales: 

No ſighs, no murmurs, haunt the. 
But bleſſings crown the plains; 
Here calm Contentment, heav'n-born maid, 

And Peace, the cherub, reigns. 


O come! for thee the roſes bloom, 
The deep carnation grows; 
For thee ſweet vi'lets breathe perſume, 
The white-rob'd lilly blows ; 
For thee their ſtreams the Naiads ad 
The daiſied hills are gay, 
Where (emblems of Amelia's ſou]) 
The ſpotleſs lambkins play. 


From vale to vale the Zephyrs rove, 
To rob th” unfolding flow'rs ; 
And muſic melts in ev'ry grove, 
To charm thy rural hours; | 
The warbling lark, high-poiz'd in air, 
Exerting all his pride, 
Will ſtrive to pleaſe Amelia fair, 
Who pleaſes all beſide. 


AS TE, Lorenzo, hither fly; : 
Cf Tem longing arms repair; 
With; impatience | ſhall die; 
Come and ſoothe thy Jetly's care: 
} While we, then, in wanton play, 
Sigh and gaze our ſouls away. 


FAVE you been at iis, high, beg 
| hoa, fir? 
_ How you been at 1 "boa? ? 


o e, | 


1 — — — 


"T2 *. * 
* 


2 


— 


—— 


* 


Les, I've been at | Monaghan, and ſaw madam 


Oh! ſhe's 4 dainty widow, N ſhe is a 


| She has three candleſticks, high, ſing, has, fir; 


Oh! ſhe's a dainty widow, widow, &c. 
But has ſhe fine daughters three, high, fing, hoa, 


But has ſhe fine daughters three, hoa? 
Ves, ſhe has fine daughters three, Peg, Megs 


4 Yes, ſhe pull'd off my boots, and gave me ach 


| Did ſhe put thee to bed, hoa ? 


But ſhe's a dainty widow, widow, &c. 


1 know ſhe ſtep'd into bed, high, ſing, boa, ft 
I know the ſtep'd into bed, hoa! 
| Well—he ſtep'd into bed, and ſeem'd mach 


[ was a Pretty f clone 12 


H A 


Gahagan; 


dainty widow. 


She has three candlefticks, hoa ; : | 
And with theſe candleſticks, ſhe play'd ſuch 


pretty tricks; 


fir ? 


and Margery 
Oh ! ſhe's a dainty widow, widow, &c. 


Did ſhe pull off your boots, high, ſing, hoa, fir ? | 
Did ſhe pull off your boots, hoa ? 


pretty looks, 
That ſhe's a dainty widow, widow, &C. 


Did the put thee to bed, high, ſing, hoa, fir? 


Ves, ſhe put me to bed, and under cover-idg 
Oh ! ſhe's a dainty widow, widow, & .. 2 » of 


Did ſhe ſtep into bed, high, fing, hoa, r? 
Did ſhe ſtep into bed, hoa ? 
Whether did ſhe or no, tis not for you to knows, 


pleas'd and ſaid, 


5 2 . 


Z 
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H E. 

Hr co comes, he comes, the hero's come 
Sound, ſound the I AS beat, beat the 

| drum; 3 

Tom port to port, let cannons roar; 

He's welcome to the Britiſh ſhoar. 


Prepare, prepare, your ſongs prepare; 
Lond, loudly rend th” echoing air: 
Frem pole to pole your joys reſound, 
Fur viitue's his, with glory crow n d. 


FENCE with cares, complat nt, and frowning; 
Welcome jollity and joy ; 
Ev* ry grief in pleaſure drowning, 
Xirth this happy night employ. 
Lis to friendſhip do our duty, 
Laugh, and fing ſome good old ſtraĩin; 
Dink a health to love and deauty, 
May they long in triumph icign 


ENCE with caution, hence with fear, 
- Beauty prompts, and naught thall ſtop me; 
Eoldly for that prize I fteer ; 
J Rocks, nor winds, nor waves diſmay me. 


., ran bover, look behind, 


Think what cvils may bet. de res; 
Lore and fortune both are blind, | 
And you have none elſe to af ide ou. 


| HRE. a health to king 8 ; peace and | : 


glory attend him ; 
He's merciful, pious; he's prudent and juſt; 
Long life, and grace like himſelf, Heav'n ſend 


And "vom the foe to his crown in the 


| 


1 


os 
EO KK: UV. 
Beat drums, beat amain ! 

Let the car-piercing fife, 
To our meaſures give life; 
While each Britiſh heart, 

In the health bears a part, 
And joins the loyal ſtrain. 


Here's a health to the Veen; n mild and 
engazing, 
Accompliſh'd in all that a woman mould own; 
The cares of her conſort with ſottneſs aſſw ag sing: 
Whoſe manners add — and grace to a 
throne. 


en OR U Ss. 


Beat drums, beat amain, &c. 


| Here's a health to thole beautiful babes, whom 
the nation 
Regards as a ple'ge from the fre it reveres; 3 
Heay'n ſkicld the ſweet plauts, trom each rude 
viſitation, 
And rear them to fullneſs of virtue and years. 


on 
| Beat drums, beat amain, &c. 


\ 


Here's ſucceſs to his majeſty's s arms: ever glo- 
rious 

And great may they be, on the land and the 

"Mays :. 
As juſt is their cauſe, may they ſtill prove vic- 

. torious, 

And puniſh the raſhneſs of France and of 
Spain. 5 | 
. O R v. 8. 

Beat drums, beat amain! 
Let the ear- piercing f fe i 
To our mcalures give life; 


at 
U 


” 
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While each Britiſh heart, 
In the health bears a part, 
And joins the loyal (train, 


HE that wil not merry, merry be, 
W:th | 


n'rous bowl and a toaſt, 
May he in Bridewell be ſhut up, 
And faſt bound to a poſt, 


Let him be mgrry, merry there, 
And we'll be merry, merry here : 
For who can know where we ſhall go, 
To be merry another year ? 


He that will not merry, merry be, 
And take his glaſs in courte, | 


May he be oblig d to drink ſmall beer, 


With ne*er a penny in's purſe, 


Let him be merry, &c. | 
| He that will not merry, merry be, 


With a comp'ny of jolly boys, 


May he be plagu'd with a ſcolding wife, 


To confound him with her noiſe. 


Let him be merry, &c. 
He that will not merry, merry be, 


With his miſtreſs in his bed, 
Let him be bury'd in the church- ard, 
And me put in his ſtead. 


Let him be merry, &c, 


Hier, ki! 1 hear my mother cal! 


Pr'ythee be gone, 
We'll meet anon,— 
Catch this, and this 
Blow me a kiſs, 


In pledge- promis d truth, that's all. 
| Farewel l--and yet a moment ſtay, 


1 2 beſide I have to fay 3 


»# 


:--= 
Well, *tis forgot j— 
No matter what. 
Love grant us grace, 
The mill's the place, 
She calls again, I muſt away. 


V 


| 1 IT HE R come, hither come, 


To the ſound of the drum! 
Pleaſure courts you out to joy, 
Let us then the gift employ ! 


Summer's vernal ſweets abound, 
Sportive lambkins frolic round, 


Painted hills and dales appear, 


Flora decks the ſmiling year. 


Under fragrant, roſy bow'rs, 


Lovers paſs the fleeting hours ; 


Nymphs and ſhepherds now are ſeefty 
Dancing on the nes d green. | 


1 Hither come, &. 


Buy yon hedge-row's pleaſi ing 9 


View each jolly, top ing blade; 
Bacchus lends his power divine, 


In a goblet full of wine. 


All are happy, all are gay; : 


1 Such the bliſs of blooming May; 


Hither haſte, ye ſons of mirth; 


Joy and Pleafure here have birth. | 


Cc HO R UV 8. 
Hitber come, Ke. 


H Op E and fear alternate Naß 

Strive for empire o'er my heart 3 
Ey'ry peril now deſpiſing, 
Now at ev * breath I tart. 


Y- x 5 
1 


* 
* 
** 


* H O 


* ye learned ſages, teach me, 
How to ftem this beating tide z 
you've any rules to reach me, 
Haſte, and be the weak one's guide, 


"Thus, our trials at a diſtance, 
Wiſdom, ſcience, promiſc aid; 
But in need of their aſſiſtance, 

We attempt to gralp a Sages 


OPE ! thou nurſe of young deſire, | 
Fairy promiſer of joy, 
Painted vapour, g!ow-worm fire, 
Temp'rate ſweet that ne'er can cloy: 


Hape] thou earneſt of delight, 

& , Softeft ſoother of the mind, 
Amy cordial, proſpect bright, 
Sureſt friend the wretched find: 
Kind deceiver, flatter ſtill; 

Deal ont pleaſures anpolle fs” Sd 3 
_ thy dreams my fancy fill, 
And in withes make me blel. d. 


lafſes, 


| While erums and trumpets are ſounding | 


= | alarms ! 
wo /Ore- our lowly ſheds all the ſtorm paſſes; 


And when we die, tis in each other's arms. 


All the day on our herds and flocks employing; 


All the night on our flutes, and in enjoying. : 


| un I All the day, &c. 
 Brig:t nymphs of Britain, with graces attended, 


Let not your days without pleaſure expire ; 
* s but empty, and when youth is ended, 


OW bleſe d are n how hows their 5 


All mga wal a you, but none will deſire. | 


H O 


Let not youth fiy away without contenting 
Age will come time caough tor your repentinga 
Let not youth, &c. 12. 


HY bleſs'd the maid whoſe boſom | 
No head-ſtrong pation knows! 
Her days in joy ſhe paſſes, 
Her nights in fweet repoſe: _ 
Where'er her fancy leads her, 
No pain, no fear, invades her; 
But pleaſure 
| Without meaſure 
From ev'ry object flows. 


J OW blithe was I each morn to ſee 
My ſwain come v'er the hill! 
He leap'd the brook, and flew to me; 
I met him with eo0d- will: 
I neither wanted ewe, nor lamb, 
When his flocks near me lay; 


| He gather'd in my ſheep at nizht, | 


And chear'd me all the day. | 
Oh ! the broom, the bonny broom, 
Where loſt was my repoſe ; | 
1 w:th I was with my dear ſwaing | 
With his pipe and my ewes. 


He tun'd his pipe and reed fo ſweet, 
The birds ſtood liſt'ning bj; 

The fleecy flock ſtood {till and gaz” d, 
Charm'd with his melody: | 

While thus we ſpent our time, by turns, 
Betwixt our flocks and play, 


| I envy'd not the faireſt dame, 


Tho' e er fo rich and gay. | 
Oh! the broom, &c. _ #+- 
He id oblige me ev'ry hour; 
Cou'd I but faithful be? 


1 5 


To mind nothing done there, they always are 


| Howe, full of nothing's the life of a beau 


And nott ing to talk. of, for nothing they Know-. 


For nothing they riſe, hy. 
SpPpend the morning ig aothing, but curling the: 4 


And do nothing all , but ſing, faunter and 


For dn at a to the play-houſe they 


Bat to bow, ad to erin, and tak n aloud: 
Such, ſuch, &c. 


For nothing they run to th aTembly and ball; 
And for nothing, at cards, a fair partner thy call; 
Such, ch, &c. 


| 
For nothing, on Sundays, at ch they appear; 
They have. nothing to hag for, and noiung to 


H O 


N He gole my heart; cou'd [ refuſe | | 


Whate'er he aſk'd of me? | 
Hurd fate! that I muſt ba if" be, 
Gang heavily and mourn, 
Becauſe I lov'd the kindeſt ſwain 
That ever yet was born. 
Oh! the broom, the bonn broom, | 
Where loſt was my repoſe ; | 
I with I was with my dear ſwain, 9 
With his pipe and my ewes. 


8 4 
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Fhe;'ve nothing to think of, they've no-! 
thing g to do; 


Such, ſuch, is tl. lite of a beau, 
Sock, ſuch, is the lie of a eau. 


6 — 


Sto draw the freſh air; | 


hair; 


. - 


ch, ſuch, 


FiO Wenn you, lovely Vancy, thus cruelly flir 


croud ; 


proud; 


Fortheyſtill muſt be beaſted, u he ve nothing ; atall: 


— 2 N f t 


H O 
They can be nothing no where, ws 3 


are here. 
Such, ſuch, is the life of a beau, 
Such, lock, is the lite of a beau. 


A lover, who's wretched when baniſh'd your 
1 cht ? | 
Wno "I your fake aione thinks life worth his 
care, 


hom ence if you frown on, muſt die in deſpair. 


Tf vou meant thus to torture, ah why d:d your 
eyes 

Once expreſs ſo much fofine:. s, an! fu eetly far= 
prize ? 

By their luſtre inflam'd, I could hardly believe 

A language jo artleſs was meant to deceive. 


But, alas! like the pilgrim bewilder'd in mighty, 


Who ſes a falſe ſplendor at a diſtance invite, 
O'erjoy'd haſters on, purſues it and dies; 
A like fate attends me when away Nancy flies. 


Than faireſt, but cruel, confider that love, 


Will, like fcknels negledtcd, more deſpe ate 


prove 


That your beart may relent, I glee: the kind 


pow 18 


Since Im e HI 25 your ſex, be not Eckle as? 
OUT & 


1 


_ 


How . ver · d the old fellow will be. 


When he finds you have ſnap'd IP, his 1 


daughter! 


But ſhift as ke will, leave the matter to * 


And l warrant vou ſoon ſhall have ca 


What ! a plague and a px, 
Shall an natur d fox, 


* 


. 


Ere he met the fair Chloris, how ſprightly his 


Whenever ſhe danc'd, or whenever ſhe 3 
How juſt was her motion! how tweet was her 


And when theyouth told her his deen flame, 


|  Sheallow'd him, &c. | 
With ardour he preſs'd her to think kim 8 


80 graceful her form, ſo accompliſn'd her mind, 


Sure pity, he thought, with fuch charms muſt 


1 0 
Prevent youth and beauty [ 
From doing their duty? 
He ovght to be ſet in the ſtocks. 
He merits the law; 
And if we can't bite him, 
By gad we'll inditc him. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 


HO eaſy was Colin, how blitke, and how 


ay ! 

lay 

Sure pity, he thought, with ſuch charms muſt 
de join'd. | 
be join'd, | 


tongue! 


She allow d him to fancy her hear t felt the ſame. 


But, alas ! ſhe redoubled each hope and each 
fear: 

She would not deny, nor ſhe would not approve, 

And ſhe ne. zer refus'd h ws nor gave — her 

love. | | 7 

And ſhe nenther, Kc. | 


Now chear'd by complacence, now ove by os | 


dain, 
+ Helanguih's for freedom, but languiſh'd in wein 
- Till Thyrfis, who pity'd fo helpleſs a ſlave, 


H 0 


Forſake her, (aid he, and reject her awhile; 


ſmile: 
You can juice of her paſſion by abfencs alone, 
And by abfence will conquer her heart, —or 
your own, 


And by abſence, &c. TT. 
This advice he purſu'd ; but the remedy'prov'd 


Too fatal, alas ! to the fair-one he lov'd ; 


Which cur'd his own paſſion, but left her in vain 


— — — 


To ſigh for a heart ſhe could never regain, 
To figh for a heart ſhe could never regain, 


RECITATIVE. 
OW gentle was my Damon's air! 
Like ſunny beams his golden hair; 
His voice was like the nightingale's, 
More ſweet his brevth than flow'ry vales 3 3 
How hard ſuch beams to reſign! Fe 
And vet that cruel taſks mine. 
How hard, &c. | 
TR ©» Y 
On ev'ry hill, in ev ry grove, 
Along the marggn of each ſtream, 
Dear conſc:ous ſcenes of former love, 
| mourn, and Damon is my theme: 
The hills, the groves, the ſtreams remain, 
But Damon there 1 leak i in vain 5 
The hills, &c. 


From hill, from dale, BET * is s fled + 3 


Each flow'r in pity droops its head; 
All nature does my lots deplore 2 
All, all reproach the faithlefs f 
Yer — fill J . iu van; 
. a Kc. 5 7 


Eas'd his heart of its pain by the counſel he * 
| Cas d his vent, Ke. 


. 1 
, : 4 
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Groves, flocks and fountains pleaſe no more; 


lt the loves you, ſhe ſoon wlll return with 2 


ICs, 


415 


, 


10 
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How happy a ſtate does a miller poſt(s, 
Who wou'd be no greater, nor fears to be 

leſs ! 

On his mill and himſelf he depends for ſupport, 

Which is better than ſervilely cringing at court: 

What tho” he all duſty and whiten'd does go, 

The more he's bepowder'd, the more lik: a beau: 

A clown in his dreſs may be honeſter far, 

Than a courtier who ſtruts in his garter and tar, 


Than a courtier who ſtruts in his garter and ſtar, 


Tho' his hands are ſo daub'd they're not fit to 
de ſeen, ge | 
The hands of his betters are not very clean; 
A palm more polite may as dirtily deal; 
Gold in handling will {tick to the fingers, like 
meal: | | | 


| What if, when a pudding for dinner he lacks, 


He cribs, without ſeruple, from other men's ſacks; 
In this a right noble example he brags, 

Who borrow as freely from other men's bags, 
Who borrow, &c. „ 


Or ſhould he endeavour to heap an eſtate, 


la this too he'd mimic the tools of the ſtate, 


W hoſe aim is alone their own coffers to fill; 
And all his concern's to bring griſt to his mill: 
He eats when he's hungay, 
1 Ys 5 1 | 
And down when he's weary contented does lie; 
Then riſes up chearful to work and to fing: 
If ſo happy a miller, then who'd be a king? 
It ſo happy a miller, theu who'd be a Kings 


\ OW happy the lover 

How eaſy his chain, 

How pleaſing His pain; 
How ſweet to diſcover 


He ſighs not in vain, 


x. 2p 
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HO 
For love ev'ry creature 
Is form'd by his nature; 
No joys are above, 
The pleaſures of loye, 


How happy were my days till now! 
I ne'er did forrow feel; 
With joy I rote to milk my cow, 
Or take my ſpinning-wheel, 
My heart was lighter than a fly, 
Like any bird I ſung, _ 
Till he pretended love, and I 
Bel:ev'd his flatt'ring tongue. 
O the fool! the filly, filly fool, 
That truſts what man may be! 


I with I was a maid again, 


And in my own country. 


FTOW hard is my fate, 
How deſp*rate my ſtate, 
When honour and virtue excite; 
To ſuffer diſtreſs, 
Contented to bleſs 


The object in whom I delight! | 


he drinks when he's} 


Yet midſt all the woes 
My ſoul undergoes, 
Taro' virtue's too rigid decree; 
II corn to complain, 
If the force of my pain 
Awaken his pity for me. 


| | H OW little do the landmen know 


Of what we ſailors feel, 


| When waves do mount, and winds do blow |. 


1 
7 


But we have hearts 


of tech, - 
„ e 5 
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No danger can affright us; 
No enemy ſhall flout : 
We'll make the monſieurs right us: 
So toſs the can about. 
Stick ſtout to orders, meſſmates, 
We'll plunder, burn, and fink : 
Then, France, have-at your firſt- rates; 
For Britons never ſhrink : 
We rummage all we fancy; 
We'll bring them in by tcores ; 
And Moll, and Kate, and Nancy, 
Shall roll in louis-d'ors, 
While here at Deal we're lying 
Wich our noble commodore, 
We'll ſpend our wages freely, boys, 
And then to ſ. a for more. | 
In peace wel! drink and fing, boys; 
In war we'll never fly: 
Here's a health to George our king; boys, 
And the royal family, 


1 *. much ſuperior beauty awes, 
—_ The coldeft boſoms find; 
Zut with refiit!ef+ force it draws, 

I To ſenſe and fwcetnets join'd: 

; T he caſket u her, to outward ihow, 
The workman's art is ſcen, 
Is doubly valu'd, when we know ¾·oWW. 
It holds a gen within, | 


Liu pleaſant a ſallor's "FR palles, 
= Who roams o'er the wat ry main; 
| No treafure he ever amailes, 
, But chearfully ſpends all his ga! n. 

ee rangers to ;.acty and faction, 
To honour and honeſty true, 
And wou'd not commit a baſe action, 
Fer power and power in view. 


— 


HQ 
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Then why ſhould we quarrel for riches, 
Or any ſuch glittering toys? 

A light heggt and a thin pair of breeches 
Goes thorough the world, brave boys. 


The world is a beautiful garden, 
Enrich'd with the bleflings of life, 
The toiler with plenty rewarding, 
Which plenty too often breeds ſtrife. 
When terrible tempeſts affail us, 
| A nd mountainous billows affright, 
Ne + ndenr or wealth can avail us, 


hut {k:liu! induftry fteers right. 


) i 3% © % £ 8. 
Then why ſhould, &c. 


| The courtier's more ſubject to dangers, 


Than we, who are to politics ſtrangers, 
icape the ſnares laid for the great. 
The various bleſſings of nature, 
In various nations we try; 


Who rules at the helm of the ſtate, 


4 


No mortals than us can be greater, 
Wo merrily live till we die. 


„ t 


Then why ſhould we quarrel for riches, 


Or any ſuch glittering toys? 
A light heart and a thin pair of breeches 


Declare the blits it feels? 
The balm to ſoften ev'ry care, 
Which mutual love reveals? 
When prucence joins the gentle tle, 
In vain will ſorrows * A; 


* 


| Goes thorough the world, brave boys. | 


; ow ſhall the rapine'd heart, ye fair, 


* 


Then e'er the hours of fondneſs cloſe, 


Come let's fit down t together, 


Anda toying, &c. 


A : 
And ev'ry ſpark of grief will fly 
Before the breath of love, 
Before the breath of love. 
The rake, with fancied wit, may rail 
At joys he cannot tafte ; 
But mutual love can never fail; 


With life its bliſs doth laſt : 


Your gen'rous partner find, 
And ſcek (though worldly views oppoſe) 
The union of the mind, 
1 AM a jolly toper, 
I am a ragged ſoph, | 
Known y the pimples in my face, 
With taking bumpers off. 


And a topin* we will £9, we 1 go, we'll 80, 
we'll go. | | 


And take our fill of beer; 


Away with all diſputes, 


For we'll have no wrangling ber. 


With clouds of tobacco, | 
Well make our noddles clear; 


We'll be as great as princes, 


When our heads are full of beer. 


2 And a toping, &c, 


With jugs, mugs, and pitchers, 


Aud Bellarmines of ſtale, 


: Daſh'd lightly with a little, 


A his tor the Spaniards, : 


A very little ale. 
Ar a toping, 


Ee. 


And for the 1 of F rance *, 


1 


Kind heav'n preſerve our jugs, and mugs, 


Who ne er hal thirſted for king's blood, 


And a toping, &c. 
| Againſt the low-church ſaints, 


And may prince F 


— 


Wie fear no wind or weather, 


And a toping, «c. 
Of e ſorts of topers, 


And a toping, &c. 


1 A 


And king from all miſchance, 
And a toping, &c. 


Againft the preſbyterians 5 
Pray give me leave to rail, 


Had they been drunk with ſtale. 


Who ly play their parts, 


Who rail at the diffenters, 


Vet love them in their hearta. 


| | And a toping, &c. | 
Here's a health to the king, 


Let's bumpers take in hand, 0 
's Roger 
Grow ſtiff again and ſtand. 
And a toping, &c. 
Oh! how we toſs about 
The never-failing can, 
We drink and piſs, and piſs and winks | 
And drink to pits in. 


I And a toping, &c. 


O that my belly 
It were a ton of ſtale, 

My cock were turn d into a tap * 
To run when I did call. 5 


A ſoph is far the beſt; 


Till he can neither go nor ſtand, 


By Jove, he's ac'er at reſt. 


When goed liquor dwells within; n 
H 2 | 7+ "uw $M 
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And fince a ſoph does live ſo well, 


Then who would be a king ? 
And a toping, &c, 
Then dead drunk we'll march, boys, 
And reel into our tombs, 
That jollier ſophs (if ſuch there be) 


May march into cur rooms. 


And a toping we will go, we'll 50, we'll go, 


we'll zo, 


AM a n clown, 
And lately I rambled to town; 
For I've heard the folks ſay, 
___ *Twas a place fine and gay, 
And I wanted to ſee it I own ; 
For I've heard the folks ſay, 
| *T was a place fine and gay; 
And I wanted to ſce it I own, 


4 luckily met with a friend, 


_ Whom beg'd his aſſiſtance to lend 5 
So he led me about, 
*Midf the rabble and rout, 
For I thought the whole world at an end. 


Me went to a place call'd the play, | 
3 Where I thought I ſhould ſee ſomewhat "Es 


But they murder'd a king, 
Which I thought a ftrange thing, 
Yet the people went laughing away. 
The fineſt of all the gay fights, 
Is the place with a number of lights, 
| Where they fiddle, and fing 
Like the birds in the ſpring, 
And harmony pleaſure invites, 


The lamps are all tuck in the trees, 
And the folks bus about like the bees; 


1 


* 
. * 1 
a 
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1 aſk'd her the reaſon Why 


| She ſaid *twas a taſk too hard, 


| The graſs u hereon they graze, 


| Beſides a good ten pound, 


— 1 
While, down in a ſhave, 
The mill and caſcade 
Are ſweetly adapted to pleaſe. 


I wiſh from my foul, I muſt own, 


We had ſuch a place in our town, 


Or elſe at the fair, 
That it could be brought there, 
It would pay well for RT it down, 


AM a poor ſhepherd, undone, 
And cannot be cured by art; 


Fora nymph, as bright as the ſun, 


H.s ſtole away my heart; 


And how to get it again 


There's nene but the can tell, 
To cure me of my pain, 
By ſaying ſhe loves me well, 
And alas, poor ſhepherd ! and alack, an a _ 
_ a-day!. 


| Before I was in love, Oh! every month was Mayo 


9. : 


If to love ſhe ſhould not incline, 
I told her I'd die in an hour, 
To die, ſays the, 'tis in thinez 
But to love, tis not in my 1 


She could not of me approve; 


To give any reaſon for lov Go. 
And alas, &c. 


She aſk'd me of my eftate : 
I told her a flock of ſheep; 


Where the and I might ſleep; 


1n old king Harry's groats, 


\ 


I A 


With hooks and crooks abound, 
Ani birds of ſundry notes, 
And alas, p 7 ſhepherd ! and alack, and a well- 
4-da 7 
Before i was in love, Oh! every month was May. 


1. A Ma young maid, 
That's forely afraid 

I ſhall die one, tho now woman 8708D 3. 

Take pity, ye ſwains, 

On one who complains 
She is weary of lying alone. 

When ſcarce ten years old, 

I oft have been told 
By my playmates, in ſtrange diſmal tone 

Ot terrible ſprites, | 

That haunt the dark nights, 
Makes me fearful of lying alone, 


The: here I now ſtand, 
An? ready my hand 
To beſtow on the youth who ſhall own, 
He's willing for life, 
To make me his wife, 
That I may not lie longer alone, 


But let it ſuffice, 
I ſomewhat am nice, 
Then the marks of my choice Il make know: n; 
Unleſs I can find, 
The lad to my mind, 


I had rather by half lie alone. 


The haughty and vain, 

Alike I diſdain, | | 
The pert fool and inſenſible done; 

The brave and the wiſe, 

Are virtues I prize, 


uur And ſhall tempt me from on alone. 


ams 2 F as] 


14 
And when once poſſe is d 
Of him I like bett, 


I'd nat envy Queen Charlotte her throne; 


| 


But cheerfully join, 
At love's purple ſhrine 


Make amends for my lying alone. 


| 1 AM a Young ſhey he 51. the pride of the olatng 


The leſfes all ſtrive my affection to gain 
I'm teaz*d by young Phillis, young Briget and 
Sue; b 


Say, what w ould you have ſuch a young ſhepherd 


do? 


I cannot be caly wherever I, 


Ner know I the reaſon they follow me ſo; 
Tis firange I am fure you w.ULreadily own, 


That, tho' I retuſe, they wont let me alone, 


8 Laſt night at the wake, when 1 danc'd on the 


green, 


Sach numbers came round me as never were 


fee: ; 


| To be teaz'd in this manner no mortal could 


bear, 


So I fix'd upon one, who | 16 lovely and fair, 


Her eaſe and good-nature, I vow! and proteſt, 
| Have gain'd my affection beyond a! the reſt ; 


She has wit, youth and beauty, the paſſions to 5 


6. Sd. 


move, | 
And at laſt, I muſt own, I am ſaitten with | 
| love; | 


1 7 AM a young virgin, who oft has been told 


I ſhould try to get marry'd before I'm too old 


I took their advice, and got one in my eye, 


Who if I can't have, I'm afraid I ſhall die. 
1 
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May you, poſſeſſing every bleſſing, 


14 
Young Thyrſis is witty, well-featur'd, and tall, 
His fellow ſwains own that he out-does 'em all; 
When firſt I beheld him, I car; ot tell why, 
I thought I was going that moment to die, 


If through the receſſes of yon filent prove, 

Or over the meadows I happen to rove, 

And ſee my dear ſhepherd at a diſtance paſs by, 
I tremble ail o'er, and am ready to die. 


„ When he plays on his pipe to the lambkins 
around, 
Ty to the place where I hear the bleſs'd ſound : 


Oh! Thyrſis, ſweet youth! to myſelf then I cry, | 


I'd liſten to thee, was I going to die. 


Laſt Saturday eve, I remember the dav, 


I caught him ſaluting Clarinda the gay; 


That I envy'd each kiſs, I will not deny, 
And fervently pray'd that my rival might die. 


Come Hymen, and lend a poor damſel your aid, 
Who without your aſſiſtance muſt die an old | 


maid. 


To all my tond wiſhes make Thyrfis comply; | 


And if I don t have him, I wiſh I my die. 


I AM young, and I am friendleſs, 
And poor, alas! Withal; 

Sure my ſorrows will be endlcfs, 
In vain for help I call. 

Have ſome pity in your nature, 

To relieve a wretched creature, 


Though the gift be ne'er ſo ſmall. 


Still inherit, Sir, all you merit, Sir, 
And never know what it is to want; 
Zuse Hanes your voy ali hopping: grants 


— 


| 


F ever a fond inclination 
Roſe in your boſom, to rob vou of reft 3 


-  RefleQ, with a little compaſſion, 


On the toft pangs which prevail'd in my breaſt, 
Oh] where, where would you fly me? 


Can you denv me, thus torn, and diſtreſs' d! ? | 


Think, when my lover was by me, 
Wovld I, bow could I, refuſe his requeſt ? 


Kneeling before you, 
Let me impore you: 
hank on me, fighing, crying, dying, . ) 
Ah! 1s there no language can move ? 


If I have been too complying, 


Hard was the conflict twixt duty aa d love, 


F gold could n life, I ſwear, | 

It then ſhould be my chiefeſt care 
To get a heap, that I might ſay, 
When death came to demand his pay, 
Thou ſlave, tzke this, and go thy way. 


But fince life is not to be bought, "A 
Why ſhould I plague myſelf for nought; 
Or fooliſhly diſturb the ſkies 

With vain complaints, or fruitleſs cries ? 
For it the fatal deſtinies 


| | Have all agreed it ſhall be ſo, | N 
What good will gold or crying do? 


Give me, to eaſe my thirſty ſoul, 


| The joys and comiorts of the bowl 
| Freedom and health, and whilſt ] live, „„ 


) 
Let me not want what love can give; . 


Then ſhall 1 die in peace, and have 


4 


This conſolation in the grave, 


That once I had the world my flave, | 
5 | Ir 
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breaſt. 
eſs'd D 


eſt ? 
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5 / He is gone, and 'ban't left bekind him his fellow, 


And a remnanat of Latin to puzzle the vicar; 
With a hidden reſerve of Burgundy wine, 


I F 
F I live to grow old, as I find I go down, 
Let this be my fate in a country town; 
May I have a warm houſe, with a ſtene at my gate, 
And a cleanly young girl to rub my bald pate. 
May I govern my paſſions with an abſolute 
ſway, 
And grow wiſer and better as my frength 
Wears away; 
Without gout or ſtone, by a gentle decay, 


In a country town, by a murmuring brook, 
With the ocean at diſtance on which I may look; 
With a ſpacious plain, without hedye or ſtile, 
And an eaſy pad-nag to ride out a mile. 

May I govern, &c. 


But, oh! ho I'm bleſs'd 


With Horace and Petrach, and one or two more, 


Of the beſt wits that liv'd in the ages befor» ; | 


With a di ſh of roaſt mutton, not ven' ſon, nortca!, | 
And clean, tho' coarſe kanen, at every meal, 
May I govern, &c. 


| With a pudding on Sunday, and ſtout hamming : 


liquor, | 


1 
4 


To drink the king's health as oft as we de. 
May 1 govern, &c. 


| With a courage undaunted may j 1 . my loft | 


day; 


And when 1 am dead, may the better fort ſay, , 
Inn the morning when ſober, in the ev 'ning when 


mellow, 


For he govern'd his palhons with an abſolute 
. ſway, 
And grew wiſer, and better as his Arength 


Wore away, vi 
Bn - ' - or Te by a zentl decay, : 


* 


79 


SOD 


F love's a ſweet paſtion, how can it torment? 
If bitter, O tell me when-e comes my content! 
Since I ſuffer with pleaſure, hy ſhould I com- 
plain, 855 
Or ęrieve at my fate, fince 1 know tis in vain? 
Vet ſo pleaſing the pain 15, ſo ſeft is the dart, 
That at once it both wounds me and tickles 
my heart. 


I graſp her hand gentle, look langniſhing down, 

And by paſſionate filence 1 make my love 
known: | 

when fo kind ſhe 
does prove, 

By ſome willing miſtake to diſcover her love; 


When, in firiving to hide, WE reveals all her 


flame, 
And our eyes tell each other what neither 
dare name! | 


How pleaſing iS beauty! how Foil are the 
charms f-:.--: -- | 

How delight ful embraces ' how ck her 

arms! 

Sure there's nothing fo 1 as « learning to love; 

Tis taught us on carth, and by all things above 

And to beauty” O bright i ſtandard all heroes muſt. 
yield; - 


For *tis beauty that — and keeps che fair | 


held. 


IF anc can 3 and if love can invite; 

No lets, roly Bacchus, thou giv'ſt us delight; 
I love them, tis true; but my bottle, I ſwear, | 
Is at once the beſt friend, and phyſician of care; 4 
But would a gay mortal taſte rapture divine, 1 
| poly: and Venn with Bacchus muſt | join. 


IF 


= 


I F 


IF ver the cruel tyrant, love, 


A conqueſt ] believ'd | 
| 


The ſlatt' ring error ceaſ: to prove, 
O! let me be deceiv'd. 
Forb..ar to fan the gentle 1 


. 2 10 41.5 * - | 
Which love did $1 cregte; 


And mutt be turn a te! 


9 


Then call not to my w ring mind 
Fre wealnel(s of my 

Which, ah! I feel too much inchnd | 
To take a traitor's part, 


, 
1 PP 
1E3! ty 


b | | 4 . 1 1 

| FF it's all yeu wang, nu) the plugue will be 
4 flurry ? 

Tuere ber er by half to dig ones in a quarry 


g i Fy ; 

Fir m) ſhare, I'm Wehr; or u hät is LOT. by't: 

S'fleth! here's ſuch a lacht, lauch ſcolding and 
coiling, | 

You're never content, but when folks are a 

toiling, | | 


And drudging like hories from morning till | 

night. 5 1 | | 

eu thick I'm afraid, Ent the diff rerce o thew 
Ns von, 5 | 

Firſt, ronger's recur ſhove! gur ſackstoo l throw 
Yeu; ; x 

Hence ru ard, take care cr zur matters who 

| will: 

The; re uclzeme to ſtave fer vour wages that 

+ need em, : | 


And never kereaiter ſhall work at the mill, 


. N * | ö 
* frrant love, with cruel dart, 
3 r2n9hx the maiden's tender heart ; 


cerc: lol, I have rurchas'd my freedom, | 


1 8 
Of enſy faith, and fond belief, | 
Size hugs the dart, and aids the thief, 
Pl left, bur helpleſs fate to mourn, 
Neziefted, loving, and forlorn; | 
She fads, while grief her boſom ſtings, 
As well as derte, the god has wings. 


17 wine be a cordial, why dees it torment? 

Ir a poiſon, ch teil me, whence comes my 
conteat-? | | 

Since 1 drink it with pleaſure, why Rould I. 
complain? | ; | 

Or repent exv'ry morn, when I know "tis in vain: 

Vet jo cherwing the glals is fo deep is the quart, 

That at once it both drowns: and enlivens the 
heart ; ; 

take it oF briſkly, and hen it 18 down, 

Py jolty compicxion 1 maice m joy known. 

But oh! how am bieſs'd} waen ſtrong it does - 


prove 


Y 


By its ſovereign heat to expel that of love, 


When in quenching the old, I create a_new 
r Hh 
And am wrapt in ſuch pleaſures that fill wang 
a name. | | | 

CO to die, with grief o'criaden 

If you my grave thould chance to fee, 
Lock on't, and ſay, here lies a maiden, 

Who died, alas! for love of me. 


Tears force their way; forgive my ſobbing; 


I icarce have power my words to fpeak BW 
It I fav longer, ſure, with-throbbing, | 
My heart will here before you break, 


1 HEED 


_ Ly . 
E 5 * 


IK 
I HEED not while life's on the wing, 
What fate or what fortune may bring, 
Nor think or of care or of ſorrow : 
Wou'd you know why ſo happy and gay? 
I've liv'd (my companions) to day, 
And will waſte not a thought on to-morrow, 


What pleaſures already are flown, i 
The joys my fond heart might have known, 
I cou'd not repeat without ſorrow: 


When eagerly brimm'd the briſk wine, 


When love half-conſenting was mine, 
A whiſper came, ftay till to-morrow, 


Pl live, for I'm wiſer at laſt ; 
The preſent ſhall pay for the paſt; 
No moment of future I'll borrow : 
The cheat now I fairly deſcry, 
On to-day you muſt only rely ; 
Look not for a friend in to-morrow. 


Tu catch ev” ry ſwift, flying hour ; 


I'll taſte ev'ry joy in my power; 
And teach you to ſmile away ſorrow : 
If love now bids beauty be kind ; 


Ir you've nectar to gladden your "mind; 


* OY to do with to- morrow. 


My ſorrow it flows like a ſpring ; 


|. Altho* you may ſhame me, the world cannot 


» p 
\ 


ED 


bdlame me, 
While thus! dolefully ſing. 


No mortal had ever before; 

he had ev'ry felture, a ſweet pretty creature; „ 
And what man can fay any more. 
And what man can ſay any more. 


| 4 loſs it is great, and ſuch a de feat 


* 


| 1 KNOW I'm no port, my 1 it will thew it, | 


| 


1 

Her lips, they were true, of « Coventry blue, 
Her hair of 2 rainbow- dye; 

Her ſtature was low, but her noſe was not ſo, 
It was a moſt delicate high : 

Her upper lip thin, which fairly turn'd in, 
Her teeth was as black as a coal 

Her under ftood out, to receive . her ſaout 
The droppings that fell trom cach hole. | 
The droppings, &c. 


No needle nor pin were more ſharp than her chin, 
Which her noſe did moſt lovingly meet; 


Like ſiſter and brother, they kiſſed each other, 


It was a great pleaſure to ſee't. 
No globe could be found ſo perfectly round, | 
As her back was to all that did mind her: 
To give her her due, her head turn'd like a er, 
To ſtudy the globe behind her. | | 
To ſtudy, &c. 


Tho? ſome teeth ſhe wanted, the reſt were well 
planted, | 
"Cauſe nature ſhould his no neglect; 5 


What in one the deny'd, ſhe in t'other ſupply* a, 


Becauſe there ſhould he no defect. 


It's common, you know, teeth ſtand in a row, We b 


The beſt and the neweſt way | 4 
vet without all doubt, her's ſtood in and out, 
As if they'd been dancing the dr. | 
As if they'd, &c. | | 
Her breath very ſtrongz one leg ſhort, other long, 
To make up her perfect thape; A 
Her cheeks were like lent, when 'ris almoſt ſpent, 5 
She had a delicate ſace Bke an ape; 
Her ſkin might be taken for a gammon of bacon, 8 
Her breatts l ke a trencher, fo flat; 


| She had a ine mouth, whichitoud north andfcurs, 


Oh! ſhe had dic eyes like a cat. | 
Oh! ſhe had, &c. 


I LL 
Now I think it meet to talk of her feet, 
III tell you how tine they were made 3 
If you'll believe me, I will act deceive ye, 
They were the true ſhape of a ſpade : 
So broad and fo flat, that when ſhe did pat, 
So good a guard {he did keep, 


With her legs high and low, that when ſhedid go, 


You'd ſwrar ſhe'd been ol: ping boh-pecp. 
You'd ſwear, &c. 


But this long narration breeds ſuch bi 
Within my unfortunate breaſt, 
I'll now give it o'er, and ſo ſay no more, 
- But leave you to gu<ſs at the reſt. 
Search the world round, no ſuch can be found, 
So well ſhe pleaſed my fancy; 


I ſhall pine all mine life, for the loſs of my wife, | 


And there's an end of poor Nancy, 
And there's an end of poor Nancy. 


1 LIKE a gentleman did live; 

I ne'er did beg 2: fore : | | 

Some {mall relief you ſure might give, 
That would not make you 200r, 


1 LIKE the fox ſhall grieve, 
3 Whoſe mate hath left her ide; 
. | ”. Whom hounds trom mor i eV 
Chaſe oer the country wide. 
Wherr can my lover hae? 
Where cheat the wary pac!: * 
= love be not his guide, | 
* never wil come o .ck, 
: o 
1 LIKE the man wWwhof boring ſoul 
Is gen'rous anc refin'd, 
Whoſe paſſions act bercath contreul, 
With love and honour join'd; 


| ] LOVE, F doat, 2 rave with PR 3 


1 = 


[| The oak, by woodbines on he Plain 


Encompals d and careſs'd, 


ar : Ah! 
Is not more ſtedfaſt in its reign, > T 
Nor is more ſweetly dreſs'd. 0 
— . — . | i 
Th- frothy ſons of vice and ſhow, SH... 
L:%e ſhadows, and like noiſe, But, 
Have Hothing in themſelves, we know, A1 
That ſober ſenſe enjoys: | Renc 
But pure and conſtant love endears, N. 
And feaſts both car and ſight; For ( 
| Wave every thrug that virtue fears, W 
Can give no true 4 1 And 
* 
Fi 


7 


No comfore's in my mind: ]E 
Thi nver cou'd be a happier ſwain, "8 
Were Sylvia leſs unkind. If th 
For when as long her chains I've worn, 'F, 
I ſeckæelief from ſmart; | 
She only gives me looks of ern Wh 
Alas ! *twill break my heart. q 
| My rivals, rich ir. worldly tore, Ap. 
May offer heaps of gold; \ 2 
| Burt ſurely I a Heav'n wore, : yy 
Too precious to be {+1}: | I * 
Can Sylvia ſuch 1coucomby prize, be 
For ve i 174 not. deſert; | = 2 
And my ©: i 21s deſpiſe — = TD 
Arras 92 my heart. . | I'm 
V. hen, lie 1ome panting, hos” riug , 3 
I tor my bliſs contend, of * 
And plead he cauſe of eager love, -Y } 
| She cold] ly calls me friend. 8 ; 


1 L 

Ah! Sylvia, thus in vain you ſtrive 
To act a healer's part; 

"Twill keep but hing'ring pain alive, 
Alas! and break my heart. 

But, Sylvia, when this conqueſt's won, 
And I am dead and cold, 

Renounce the cruel deed you've done, 
Nor glory when tis told, _ 

For ev'ry-lovely gen rous maid, 
Will take my injur'd part; 

And blame thee, Sylvia, I'm afraid, 
For breaking my poor heart. 


1 


4 


— 
1 


I LOVE thee, by Heavens; I cannot ay more; 

Then ſet not my paſſion a cooling | 
If thou yield' | not at once, 1 muſt e en give thee 
er, . 

For I'm but a novice at fooling. 


What my love wants in worde it mall make up 
in deeds; ö 
Then why hould we waſte time in fluf A, child? 
A performance, you wot well, a Fromiic excecdsz 
A word to the wiſe is enough, child. | 


] 
I know how to love, and to make that love 
known; 
But I hate all OR "OL and arguing: 13 
Had a goddeſs my heart, ſhe ſhou 4 cen lie alone, 
If ſhe made many words to a bargain. 


Tm a quaker in love, and but barely affirm 
Whate' er my fond eyes have been ſaying; 


But een throw thy yea, or thy nay, in. 
1 canfict bear love like a chancery ſuit, 
The age of a patriarch depending; 
Tom Wack ap a fpirit; no longer be mute ; 
2 dus Way or other, an ending. 
. 1 


: 


Prigthee be thou fo too; ſcek for no better term, | 


1 M 


Lows courtſhip's the vice of a phlegmatic fool, 
Like the grace of fanatical finners ; 


| Where the ſtomachs are loſt, and the riftuals 


grow cool, 
Before men ſit ras to their dinners, 


MADE love to Kate, 
Long I ſigh' d for the, 
Till 1 heard of 1:te, 
She'd a mind forme; 
J met her on the ercen, 
In her beſt array; 
So pretty ſhe did feem, 
She ſtole my heart away. 
Cir! then we kiſs'd and preſs'd ; were we a 
to blame? 
Had you been in my phocks you'd have dong 
the tame, 
As I fonder grew, 
She began to prate; 
Quioth fic Ill marry vou, 
And you ſhall — Kate: 
But then I laugh'd, and ſwore. 
1 lov'd her more than fo; 
Ty'd each to a rope's end, IP 
| Is tug;ing to and fro, ST 
Again we kiſs'd and preſs d; were we muck: 
to blame? 
Had vou been in my place, y 
the ſame,” 


Then ſhe ſigh'd, nigh faid? bz 
She was wond'rous fick ; 8 
Dicky Katy led, 
Katy ſhe led Dick: 
Long we toy d and and 1, 
Under yonder oak; 
Katy loft the game, g 
Tho' the Plaz d in joke. 


ou'd have done. 


— * 5 "4 _s- * = 
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Each morning the 


1 
For there we did, alas! what I dare pat name; 


Had you been in my place, you 0 have s 
the J ame. 


1M but a poor ſervant, tis true, Mam ; 5 
But was Ila lady, like you, Ma'am, 
In grief wou'd | fit! The dickens abt; 
No faith, I would ſearch the world thro', Ma'am, 
To find what my hiking could Bit. 
Set in caſe a young man, 
In my fancy there ran; 
It might anger my friends and relations : 
But, f 1 had iegard, 
It hould go ver: hard, 


Or, I'd follow my own inclinations. 
Ae 4 | 


IME in our ville a ſwain Both: r day: 


He ftopp' d me, aud beng's me a moment to 
ay z 


Then blight a, and, in language I nce'er heard 


before, 


2 He talk. d much of love, and 1cme: pains that 


be Dore 2 


telt, I cannut tel} how. 


-tiamine, vi'let and roſe, 


He brings me, and ev ry ſweet flower | that 


The ſweeteſt, abs 
And begs me to wear theſe hne things in my 


grows ; 
3 he picks from the re it, 


breaſt: 


But what is his meaning, I know not, I vou; 
Vet, alas | my poor heart feels, I cannot tell how, 


At my feet the young ſhepherd for ever I ſee, 
Proteſting he never lov'd any but me; 


He gazes with tranſport, and Kiſſes me too; 


And ſwears a he c be conſtant and true: 
2 


Dvt what was his mes ning, Ik nov not, I vow ; 3 
Pet, alas! my.poor hear: 


But what is his meaning, I know bl, T vow ; 


. Vet, alas! my poor heart feels, I cannot tell how. 


I oft ſee the tears ſtreaming faſt from his eyes, 


And hear him, poor youth! breathe a thouſand 


of ſighs; 


He tells me, no nymph i in the world is like me, | 


Nor ſhepherd alive fo unhappy as he: 
Put what is his meaning, I know not, I vow; 
Vet alas! my poor heart feels, I cannot tell how, 


Whydoes the dear ſhepherd to me thus complain? 
And ſiy that my eyes are the cauſe of his pain! 
ladeed, ever fince, his fad fate I deplore, 
Andi wiſh I knew how he might ſutfer no more; 
III do all I can to relieve him, I vow, 


It he will be ſo kind as to teach me but how. 


M married, and happy: with wonder hear this, 
Ye rovers and rakes of the age, 


Who laugh at the mention of conjugal bliſs, | 


And who only looſe pleaſures engage: 


You may laugh; but, believe me, you're alli in 


the il "% | 
When you merrily marriage deride ; ; 


| Forto marriage the permanent pleaſures belong, 


And in them we can only confide. 


| The joys which from lawleſs connections ariſes 


Are fugitive---never ſincere; 


Off ſtolen with haſte, or ſnatch'd by ſurprize, 


Interrupted by doubts, and by fear: 


But thoſe which in legal attachments we find, 


Is from ev'ry imbitt'ring reflection ref, 
And to life's lateſt hour will endure. _, 


When the heart is with i — 
i 


| The love which ye boaſt cf, ——_ not that 


name, 


1 - - 9 » 
* 7 * 9 
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tg». 


vow s 
| how, 

eyes, 
zuland 


ze me, 


owz 
| how, 
plain? 
) 2 
more; 
OW, 


ir this, 
liſs, 7 


> all in 


elong, 


8 ariſe» 


ri ze, . 


e find, 


ot that 


I N 


But your's is a paſſion, a fev'riſh flame, 


Rais'd without the conſent of the mind. 


When, dreading confinement, ye miſtreſſes hire, 


With this, and with that ye are cloy d; 


Ye are ied, and miſled, by a flatt'ring zalle fire, 


And are oft by that fire deſtroy'd. 


If you aſk me from whence my felicity flows, - 
My anſwer is ſhort—* From a wife, 


Who for cheartulneſs, ſenſe, and pood-nature | 


I cacle, 
Which are beauties that 8 us for life. 


To make home the ſeat of perpetual delight, 


Ev'ry hour each ſtudies to ſeize; 


And we find ourſelves happy from morning to 


„ | 
By our mutual endeavours to pleaſe, | 


JMMORTAL pow. rs protect me, 
Aſſiſt, ſupport, direct me; 
Relieve a heart oppreſs d: 

Ah! why this palpitation! 

Ceaſe buſy perturbation, 


And let me, let me reſt. 


2 all mankind's 8 race, 5 
The ſons of error urge their chaſe, 
The wond'rous to purſue ; | 

42 both in country and in town, 

The eurious courtier, cit and — Is 
Solicit ſomething new. 


Mill from nature be, | 

7 is ready-made they make 3 | 
Hiftophuns muſt be true: | 

How therefqre ſhall we find a road, 

Thro' diſſertation, ſong, or ode, 


„ 
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| Then Cupid threw another ſnare, 
And caught me in the curling 3 


IN 
They ſay virginity is ſcarce 
As any thing in proſe or verſe, 

And ſo is honour too : 
The papers cf the day imply 


No more than that we live and die, 
And pay for ſomething new, 
We ſee a'ike the woeful dearth 


In melancholy, or in mirth ; 


Then what ſhall ladies do ? 
Seek virtue as th' immortal prize; 


In fine, be honeſt, and be wiſe, 


For that is ſomething new, 


oo all the ſex ſome charms I find; 
I love to try all womankind, 
The fair, the ſmart, the witty, 


The fair, the ſmart, the witty. 


In Cupid' fetters, moſt ſevere, 


2 I languiſh'd out a long, long year, 


The ſlave of wanton Kitty, 
The flave, &c. | 


At length I broke the zalling chain, 


And ſwore that love was endleſs paing 


One conſtant ſcene of folly, 
One conſtant, &c. 
I vow'd no more to wear the yoke 3 


5 But ſoon I felt a ſecond ſtroke, 


And ſigh'd for blue- cy d * 
And ſigh'd, &c. | 


| With treſſes next of flaxen hue, 
_ Young Jenny did my ſoul ſubdue, 


That lives in yonder with . | 
That lives, &c. 


55 little tempting how. 


$8 


WW 
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. 
Adorn'd with charms, tho' blithe and young, 
My roving heart from bondage ſprung, 
This heart of yielding mettle, 
This heart, &c. ih 
And now it wanders here and there, 
By turns the prize of brown and fair, 
But never more will ſettle, 
But never more will ſettle, / 


IN a plain pleaſant cottage, convenĩently neat, 


w_— eſtate) 

A well meaning miller by labour ſupplics 

. Thoſe bleſſings that Nature to grand ones denies; 
No paſſions to plague him, no cares to torment, 


Their lordſhips, in lace, may take note, if they 
| will | 


mall. 


He ſprings from his cottage, as jocund as May; 
He chearfully whiſtles, regardleſs of care, 

© Or fings the laſt ballad he bought at the fair: 
While couxtiers are toil'd in the cobwebs of ſtate, 
Or bribing elections, in hopes to be great; 
No fraud, nor ambition, his boſom does fill, 


Contented he works if there's griſt for his mill. | 


On Sunday, bedeck'd in his home ſpun array, 
At church he's the loudeſt to chant, or to pray; 
Sus down to a dinner of plain Englith food; 


An tho' ſimple the puddinꝑ, his appetite's good: 


Yo At night, when the prieſt and exciſeman are gone, 


He quafis at the alehouſe with Roger and john; | 
Then returns to his pillow, and dreams of no ill, 


No monarch's more bleis' d than the man of 


I'Y 


6-4 * 


* * 


With a mill, and ſome meadows—{a freehold | 


His conſtant companions are health and content: 


Ere the lark's early carol ſalutes the new day, | 


1 N 


| | | Ev'ry 
| IN April, whea primroſes paint the ſweet plain, Jen 
And ſummer approaching rejoiceth the ſwain, Now | 
The vellow-hair'd Laddie would oftentimes go Sa) 
| To wilds and deep glens, where the hawthorn He pr 
= trees grow. h e ho 
There under the ſhade of an old ſacred thorn, Ten 
With freedomhe ſung hisloves evening and morn; | Je 
Fe lang with ſo ſoft and inchanting a ſound, __ | 
That ſylvans and fairies, unſeen; danc'd around. "Tis. 
The ſhepherd thus ſung, Though young May Pa 
was fair, | Love 
| Her beauty was daſh'd with a proud, ſcornful air; Ri 
But Suſie was handſome, and ſweetly could fing; 
Her breath, like the breezes, perfumed the JN a 
_ fpring, | Io. I 
That Maddie, in all the gay bloom of her youth, But 
Lika the _ was inconſtant, and never ſpoke The 
5 · | | 5 
Zut Suſie was faithful, good- humour d and free, I Tis 
| And fair as the goddeſs that ſprung from the ſea. © Oh! 
That mamma's fine danghter, with all her great 
F „ * And 
Was aukwardly airy, and frequently ſour:: 
| Then ſighing, he with'd, would parents agree, _Tof 
The witty, ſweet Suſie his miſtreſs might be, © Tot 
NR 85 | „ But 
IN a ſecret wiſh'd for bow'r, BY 
With fair Jenny playing, Opp 
Jockey paſt the noon- tide hour, I dre 
Both had been a maying, x And 
Love had made the ſhepherd bold. la. 
And her charms were killing, | 0 Wh 
| 1 W. 
Vet the nymph was coy and cold, | 
Never to be willing. th | The 
How can am'rous Jocky gain, 8 


8 | Al the joys of leiſure ? 22 


„ 2 — . | "_ 2 1 
; 2 6 9 I 2 *Y 
| 1 
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Ev'ry art he tries in vain; | 


plain Jenny's deaf to pleaſure : 
wain, |} Now to leave her ſeems inclin'd, 
nes wy Says he'll fly to Molly; 
thorn | He prefers the nymph that's kind; | 
| Pride is nought but folly. 7 J 
mm, || Fearing to be left alone, 
mon: | Jenny grew relenting; 
d. || Rather than have Jocky gone, 
md Sweet ſhe ſmil'd conſenting 2: 
" | "Tis as well ſays ſhe to ſtay, 
May Parting is but forrow; 
25 Love ſhall conquer here to-day, 
4 ar; Rivals may to-morrow, 
nez 
d the N a ſweet ſummer's eve, by the ide of a fiream, 
F liſten'd while Damon told Chloe his dream; 
outh, But firf to this purpoſe the ſhepherd reveal'd 
ſpoke The * wounds in his heart, which could not | 
be conceal'd, 
| free, "Tis now quitean age fincefixt I made 8 
e ſea. © Ohl faireſt of maidens, that my heart was your 
great | own; 43 : 
end tho" time -muſt have prov'd how ſincere 
was my mind, 
Tee, To ſuch dictates of truth my dear Chloe is blind. 
be. To the world ſhe diſtributes her bleſſings around. 


But the man ſue ſhould bleſs ſhe continues to 
2 | Wound. 
Oppreſs'd with theſe cares, laſt night in the grove, 
I dreamt that my life paid a forfeit to _ 


And deſpairing of ever obtaining relief, 
i'd recourſe to this ſtream to finith my grief... 
JWhen, the better to ſhew her what paſs 41 in his 


2 


— - * 

* 1 

FEET r 8 
Y 2 n * * * 
bs 3» 8 

Þa c A ae, 


To toy with Celadon alone 3 


And held him from doing what was ne'er in his 


She us'd the arts of red and white; | 
The little ſpiteful pigmy crew Ne 
Were ſure to pinch her black and blue. | 


| But far more happy days enſue, 


Th fl th herd ſ. 'd oy l the 
e ſly dem rea age in 
_—_— — | F 7 "ys me, nor think ns rude. 


| 


I N 


0 ſtop (ſaid the maiden) at length Ill prove 
kind, 


mind : 
And before the detected the art of the ſwain, 
She ſaid to him what ſhe'd not unſay again, 


By this artful deceit the fly ſhepherd obtain'd 


1 What by humble entreaties he ne er would have 

| gain'd: | - 
From hence let the fair this ſhort maxim believe, 4 
That if truth cannot win em, men will learn to 3 
deceive. | a 


IN days of yore, when on the plain 
Queen Mab, with all her fairy train, 

In ſportive gambols took delight, 

By Cynthia' s borrowed filver light, 

If e'er your grandames did amifs, 

The puniſhment, ye fair, was this, 


Was lady Mary ever known 


Did avarice her boſom fill, ms 
With paſſions ftrong for dear quadrille 5 a5. 
Or did her heart ſo dancing beat, | a 
Then bliſter'd were her hands and w_ 


If once too ſmall her ruft ſhe wore, 3 
Her petticoat too ſhort before: 
Or if to catch the gazer's fight, 


The Britiſh dames of ſixty- two 
Are not afraid of rigid elves, | 
They know no guardians but themſelves 3, 4 
The tell- tale race at length ſubdu'd, 


353 
Since preſent times are juſt as bad, 
And ev'ry one at pleaſure mad; 
This method I ſhould think the beſt, 
To keep a fairy in your breaſt, 

Who ne'er for trifles ſhould make war, 
But when you chance 5 


To play the am rous fool; | 
At ſuch an age, methinks your rage 
Might be a little cool, 
'Fie, let me go, Sir, 
Kiſt mel—No, no, Sir. 
You pull me and ſhake me, 
For what'do you take me, 
- This figure to make me? 
8 „ I'd have you to know | 
8 Im not for your game, Sir; 
=F Nor will I be tame, Sir; 
"260 5 have you no ſhame, Sir; 
Jo tumble one ſo? 


When loyalty had no harm in't; 


* And ſo I got preferment: 

To teach my flock I never miſs'd; 

x Kings are by God appointed; 

And thoſe are damn'd that do reſiſt, 

Ad touch the Lord's anointed. 

And this is law I will maintain, 
Until my dying day, fir, 


Thet whatfoever king ſhall reign, 


I will be vicar of 


Bray, fir. 


When royal James obtain'd the throne, | 


\ hana 


Inpzp, forſooth, a pretty youth, 


1 good king Charles $ golden days, | | 
A zealous high-church-man ho 


IN 


The penal laws I hooted down, 


And read the Declaration : | 
The church of Rome I found would fir 
Full well my conftitution ; 
And had become a Jeſuit, 
But for the Revolution, 
And this is law, &c. 


| When William was our king declar 35 


To eaſe the nation's grievance; 


I With this new wind about I ſteer'd, 


And ſwore to him allegiance ; 


| Old pry 1 I did revoke, | 0 ” \ 


Set conſcience at 1 1 1 


| Paſſive obedience was a joke, 


And pith for non-rehſtance, 
And this is law, &c. 


When gracious Anne aſcends the throne, 
The church of England's glory ; 


I Another face of things was ſeen, | 


And I became a tory: | 
Occaſional Conformiſts baſe, 
I damn'd their moderation; 


I And thought the church in danger was, | 


By ſuch prevarication. 
And this is law, &c. 


When George in pudding- time came 0 en 


And moderate men look'd big, fir; 


| Iturn'd a cat-in-pan once more, 


And then became a whig, fir; 


And fo preferment I procur'd, 


By our new faith's defender; 


And always, evety day, abjur' 4 


The pope and the © "IH 


And this is law, &c. _ oo: N 


Th' illuſtrious houſe of Hanover, * 
. 5 


1 Y 
To theſe I do allegiance ſwear, 
While they can keep poſſeſſion: 
For, by my faith and loyalty, 
I never more will faulter; 
And George my lawful king ſhall be, 
Until the time ſhall alter, 
And this is law I will maintain, 
Until my dying day, fir, 8 
That whatſoever king ſhall reign, 
1 will be vicar of Bray, fir. 


"Mi The Abbot of Canterbury, 


JN Holland we're told, but I know not how true, 
The people are all ſuch a niggardly crew, 

Tho' bleſs'd inabundancewith nature's rich gifts, 

Both ſexes they ſay, lie without ſhirts or ſhifts; 


\ 


Derry down, down, down, derry down. | 


It happen'd one night, as in bed a fond pair, 
Embracing each other, Love's bliſſes did ſhare; 


Dame Fortune, who always | is playing ſome fro- 


lic, 


Caus' d ma'am to be Suddenly: ſeiz d wich the 


chene; 
Derry down, c. 


The huſband aroſe, being greatly afraid 
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His deary would die, went and call'd up the maid: | 


And finding her pains come on faſter and fafter, 
Without more delay bade her run "uy a paſtor ; 


Derry down, &. 
ers. * no awake, when the have maſter 
1 in _ hurry to put on her ſmock ; 
But over her body a jacket did throw; 


A petticoat cover'd her beautics brand 
= 2 | 


aid; „ 
How great his ſurprize! — at laſt hb airs, 5 5 
The thing Kitty fr to man ne' er Gar: "7 


Let W-——d and W, che wing 6 


Now and then to cry out, Pray, fir, can you 5 4 


The good man as yet no diſcovery wage, 
| But gravely walk'd after the light's | 


With a ſhake of the noddle, Aye, Las r 
« 


Hola forth about virtue, and ſuch ſqcramithrules 
| Had | been ſo happy to ſee ſuch a'frght, 


23 3 
With lanthorn in hand, to the paſtor ſha flies, 


Bids him haſte home with her — the coctoncom- 
plies z 


But ſcarce got half way, when a ſhower there fell, 


{| Enough to have drown'd all the devils in hell 


Derry down, &c. 


His reverence wrapp'd himſelf ſafe in his cloak; 

Thedamſel, unthinking--obſerve well the joke 

To guard gainſt the rain, by neceſſity led, "a 
With care flung her petticoat over her dend , 


Derry down, &c. rhe EF 


Through thick and through thin they trudg'd | 4 


on together, 
Like Iriſh chairmen, ne'er minding the weather; 
To enlighten his way fo officious was ſne, 


66 ſee 7 * 
Derry down, c. 


9 


NW 
hs 3 


Derry down, &c. 


Not a word did he mention concerning the * 1 
Tho“ he ſaw it as plain as the noſe in your face; 
Till again the cry d out, Pray, fir, can you'ſee2?* 


laid he; 
Derry down, * 


fools, 


My dame might to heaven hav taken her fight; . 
1G — 4 


om 7 
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IN infancy our hopes and fears 
Were to each other known; 
And friendſhip, in our rip: r years, 
. Has twin'd our hearts in one: 
O! clear him then from this offence z 
Thy love, thy duty, prove; 
Reftore him with that innocence 
Which firſt inſpir'd my love. 


| Tx love ſhould there meet a fond pair, 
Untutor'd by faſhion or art, 


of Whoſe wiſhes are warm and fincere, 


Whoſe words are th” exceſs of the kinds ; 


If aught of ſubſtantial delight 
On this fide the ftars can be found; 


E  *Tisfure, when that couple unite, 


And Cupid by Hymen is crown'd. 


1 penance for paſt folly, 

A prilgrim blithe and jolly, 
Sworn foe to melancholy, 
| Set out ſtrange lands to ſee; 
With cockle-ſhells on hat brim, | 
Staff, beads and ſcrip, in that trim, | 


* Befitting of a pilzrim, 


Begging for charity. 
Wh unſhod feet he traces, 
His way through wilds and chaſes, 
nd ſundrydiſmal places, | 
In hopes ſome roof to ſee; 
But when that he could find no 
— Houſe nor hut to go to, 
Was ever pilgrim put to. 

To it for charity. 
ZBut now when moſt dejeted, = 
Kind Heaven, when leaft expected, 
A maiden's ſteps directed, 
Wbence come you, Sir, ſays e? 


3 


N 


| I N 
Full many a weary ftep, ſweet, 
And all with theſe poor bare teet, 
O could I, by your help, meet 


Lodging for charity 


With courteous voice and accent, 
Says the, I ſee you're quite ſpent, 
Yet what I fay is well meant, 
Pray lodęe to night with me. 

This favour 1s exceſſive; 
No ſperches, Sir, while I live 

If I have ought I can give, 


"Tis given in charity. 


| He ey'd her charms whilſt eating, 
And call'd her love and ſweeting, 
With many a tender grecting; _ 


So kind a heart had he, 


Kind Sir, ſays ſhe, you're tired, 
| "Tis time you were retired, 
| Nor beds nor rooms are hired, 


But lent in charity, 


My tenement :s brittle, 


And is, I fear, too little; 


It fits me to a tittle, 


So in at once went he. 


Through many a town and city 


I've been, and O! the pity, 


Ne'er met a room ſo pretty, 


Nor ſo much charity, 


Nine days he paſt in clover; 
So well he play'd the lover, 
Sbe thought it too ſoon over, 
And will vou go? ſaid ſhe. 
But, gentle pilgrim, ſhould you 
Return, you know I would do 
As much as woman could Go, 


To ſhew wy charity, 


— . 


— 
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JN purſuit of ſome lambs from my flocks thats 
| have ftray'd, 
One morning i rang'd o'er the plain; 
But, alas! after all my reſ-arches were made, 
I perceiv'd that my labour was vain, 


At length growing hopeleſs my lambs to reſtore, 
I reſolv'd to return back again; 


It was uſeleſs, I thought, to ſeck after them more, | 


Since I found that my labour was vain. 


On this my return, pretty Phœbe I ſaw, 
And to love her I could not refrain; 

To ſolicit a kiſs, I approach'd her with awe, 
But the told me my labour was vain, 


Bat, P':@be, I cried, to my ſuit lend an ear, 
And let me no longer complain : 

She reply'd, with a frown, and an aſpect ſevere, 
Young Colin, your labour's in vain. 


Then Ieagerlyclaſp'd herquitecloſeto mybreaſt, 
And Kiſs'd her, and kiſs d her again; 

O Cclin, ſhe cry'd, if you're rude, I proteſt 
That your labour ſhall ſtill be in vain, 


At length, by entreaties, by kiſſes and VOWS» | Our thunder ſoon made monkeur mute; 3 


Compaſſion ſhe took on my pain; 


She now has conſented to make me her ſpouſe, | 


801 no longer 1 _— in vain. 


1 tory we're told, 
How our monarchs of old, 
O'er France ſpread the royal domain, 
But no annals can ſhew 
Their pride laid ſo low, 


As when brave George the ſecond did reign, 1 Begar we can beat them in heels, Morblic ! 


| agent we can beat — in heels, 


brave boys ! 
| Aawhen bear George the ſecond did reign, 


IN 
Of Roman and Greek, 


Let fame no more ſpeak, 


How their arms the old world did ſubdue : 
'Fhro' the nations arcund, 
Let our trumpets now fone; | bs 
How Britons have conquer'd the e 
How Britons have conquer'd the new. 


Eaft, weſt, north, and ſouth, 
Our cannon's loud mouth, 


Shall the rights of our monarch ma intain: 


On America's ſtrand, 
Amherſt limits the land, 


| Boſcawen gives law on the main, brave boys! 


Boſcawen gives law on the main. 


Each port and each town 
We till make our own 


Cape Brethn, Crown Point, Niagar, 


Guadaloupe, Senegal, 
Quebec's mighty fall, 


Shall prove we've no equal 5 in war, brave boys! 


Shall prove we've no equal 1 in war. 


Though Conflans did boaſt, 
He'd conquer our coaſt, 


; 


Brave Hawke wing'd his way, 

Then bour.c'd on his prey, | 
And gave him an Engliſh ſalute, brave bey 
And gave him an Engliſh ſalute. 


At Minden you know _ 
Haw we conquer'd the foe 


| While homeward their army now Reals, 


Tho' they cry'd Britiſh bands 
Are too hard for our hands, 


*$ 
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While our heroes from home 
For laurels now roam, 
Should the flat-bottom boats but appear; ; 
Our militia ſhall ſhew, 
No wooden-ſhoe for, 


Can with freedom in battle compare, brave boys 
Can with freedom in battle compare, 


Our fortunes and lives, 
Our children and wives, 
To defend is the time now or never; 
Then let each volunteer 
To the drum- bead repair; 


8 Gorge and old England for ever. 


35 ſtrains bnd ſound the lay 


Thax ugs of Albion's noble race, 
Wheſe ſtee-born minds will ne'er decay, 


* Nor tire their glorious deeds defacc. 


2 CE. HB O NS. 
In - 1Jonr matchleſs, heavenly brave; 
We tobly conquer, mildly ſave; 


Nor ers fear, nor tolls we ſnun; 
Hongy inſpi: 25 cach Albion ſon, 


In cAtarful ranks our bands advance, 


With warlike ardour dare the foe, 
While haughty Spain and fickle France, 


: With horror dreads the impending blow, 
1 Our fleets triumphant ride the main, | 


With Albions man'd, unknown to fear, 
Whoſe fame. all nations ſhall proclaim, 
By conqueits gain'd, each warring Year. 


See liberty's propitious ſmile, 


And plenty's copious horn o' e 


To dleſs and guard our native iſle, 


Where artiſts flouriſh, ſcience grow, 


1 


1 


King George and old England for OR Bois boys! | 


IN 
Illuſtricus ſons of Albion line, 
Who thus in legions firm unite, 


| Require the all recording nine, | 
To fing your deeds and martial might, | 


In valour, &c. 


N the morning what 1dinging, 
With the pariih-bells a ringing, 
And the ratti:ag of the drums: 
Then beſure the muſic comes; 


Fiddles, baſs, and ſweet hautboy. 


All to wiſh the bride-folks joy, 


But plague o' your horn, 
Tis not to be borne ; 


Ob, filence that omi nous ſound : 


Play, inſtruments play; 
Drums rattle away; 


And let it for ever be drown'd. 


| ee a man there liv'd, 


A juſt and honeſt lite; 


| Ani there he might have lived Rill, 


If fo had pleas'd his wife: 


But ſhe, to vicious ways inclin' d, 


A life moſt wicked led; 


With taylors, and with tinkers too, ” 


She oft defil'd his bed. 


Full twice a day to church he went 3 
And ſo devout would be, 


| Sure never was a ſaint on earth, 


If that no ſaint was he. 


| This vex'd his wife unto the heart 3 


She was of wrath fo full, 


| That, finding no hole in his coat, 
| Shepick'd one iu his Kull. 


f 
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But then her heart gan to relent, 
And griev'd ſhe was full ſore, 


That quarter to him for to give, 


She cut him into four. 


All in the dark and dead of night, 


Theſe quarters ſhe convey'd, 

And, in a ditch, at Mary-le-bone, | 
His marrowbones ſhe laid, 

His head at Weſtminſter the threw 
All in the Thames fo wide ; | 


\ Says ſhe, my dear, the wind ſets fair, 
/ 


And you may have the tide. 

But Heav'n, whoſe pow'r no limit knows, 
On earth, or on the main, 

Soon caus'd this head for to be ane 
Upon the land again, 

This head being found, the juſtices 
Their heads together laid, | 

And all agreed there muſt have been | 
Some body to this head. | 

But, ſince no body could be found, 
High mounted on a ſhelf, 

They ('in ſet up this head to be 
A uitneſs for itſelf. 

Next, that it no ſelſ- murder was, 
The coſc itle'f explains; 

For no man could cut off his bead, 
And throw it in the Thames. 


| Ere many days had gone and paſt, 


The ded, at length was known; 
And K->th'rine the confeſs'd, at * 
( The fact to be her own. 
God proſper Jong our noble king, 
Qaur lives and ſafeties all, 3 
And grant that we may take advice 
By Kath' tine Hays's fall. 


* - 
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IN vain, dear Chloe, you ſuggeſt, 
That 1, unconſtant, have poſſeſs' d, 


Or lov'd a fairer ſhe: | 
If that, at once, you wou'd be cur'd, 


Of all the pain you've long endur'd, 


Conſult your glats and me. 


In zardens did you never fee 

The little, wanton, cur ous bee, 
Where ev ry bloſſom blows, 

Fly gently o'er each flower he meets, 


Aud, for the quinteſſence of ſweets, 


He raviſhes the roſe, 
So I, my fancy to employ, 


On each variety of joy, 


From fair to fair I roam, 


| Perchance, to thouſands in a day; 
"Thoſe are but viſits which I pay— 


My Chloe, you're my home. 


| 1x vain I ev'ry art aſſay Ys 


To pluck the venom'd thaft away, 
That wrankles in my heart: 


| Deep in the centre fix'd and bound, 
My efforts but enlarge the wound, 


And fiercer make the ſmart. 


N vain I try my ev'ry art, 
Nor can I fix one fingle heart, | 
Yet I'm not old nor ugly: - 


1 Let me conſult my faithful glas 
IA face much worſe than this might paſs; 2 


Methinks I look full ſmugly. 


Vet, blefſs'd with all theſe powerful charm, 5 
| The young Palemon fied theſe arms, ö“ 


Taat wild uothiaking rover ; 


— 


1 * 


Hope, an maids, as ſure to bind 

The rolling ſtream, the flying wind, 

As fix a rambling lover. 

But hamper” d in the marriage nooſe, 

In vain they ſtruggle to get looſe, 
And make a mighty riot: 

Like madmen, how they rave and beer! 

5 while they ſhake their chains, and ſtare 
Zut then lie down in quiet, 


FX That Great Britain boaſts, | 
* - And inflame the gay ſparks of the town ; 3 
The red, black and fair, 

Their hearts may enſnare, 
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N whimſical Jays, 
Permit me to praiſe 
The colour that bears moft . 
While life I enjoy, 
And pleaſures ne er cloy, 
Tet me have a bit of the brown, 
be. 4 Brave "_ &c, 
© | Some people delight J 
I dread that is white, 
; hs greedily ſwallow it down; 
. So ddd is my taſt-, 
Ven may thank it ill plac'd, 
XY me have a bit of the brown, | | 
5 Brave boys &c. 
4 © When Engliſhmen dine 
04 ſmoaking ſir-loin, 
Some with infide their palates will crown; 
Like poor Jerry Sneak, 
a | . So patient and meek, 
Let me have a bit of che brown, 5 3 
= * * Ae. 
e al the bright toaſts, | 


« 


| And pant and die for his return. 2 
9 * whither, whither ſhall I 


Brave boys, c. 


| 


1 


He counted once his greateſt bliſs 3 


* to find "wy ſtraying love? | 


bh 


With wines in great fore, 
From Gallia's proud ſhore, 
The wealthy their ſenſes will drown 3 


Let me, a poor bard, , A tw 
My country regard, | --— 
Contented wich beer nice and brown, | In 
Brave boys, as. And 
SEEK my ſhepherd gone aſtray; 2 
He left our cot the other day: I 
Tell me, ye gentle nymphs and ſwains, I yo! 
Paſs'd the dear rebel through your plains ? M 
| Oh! whither, whither, muſt I roam, bay 
To find and charm the wand'rer home? the 
Sports he upon the ſhaven green; p 
Or joys he in the mountain ſcene? 8 
Leads he his flocks along the mead; My 
Or-does he ſcek the cooler ſhade ? -* 
Oh! teach a wretched nymph the way 1 
To find her lover gone aſtraxy. 5 Had 
To paint, ye maids, my truant 2. | = 
A manly ſoftneſs crowns his mien; 5 1 
Adonis was not halt fo fair; | 
And when he taiks, 'tis heav'n to hear! 4 12 
But oh! the ſoothing poiſon ſuun: E- 1 
To liſten, is to be undone, T 
He'll ſwear no time ſhall quench his 1 ; T 
To me the perjur'd ſwore the ſawe, 0 
Too fondly loving to be wiſe, * 8 
Who gave my heart an eaſy prize, Ob 
And when he tun'd his ſyren voice, 3 
| Liften'd, and was undone hy choice. —_— 
| But ſated now, he ſhuns the kiſs Py 


— Mi 


— 


Whilſt I with fiercer paſſions burn, 


25 
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pi is I believe, 
Next Hollandtide eve, 
A twelvemonth ſince firſt I began | 
To hold up my head, | 
In love to be read, 
And to conſtrue the looks of à man, 


_ Young Damon 1 ſaw; 
- Hengtme ck!  -* 
I vow thro' my boſom it ran; 
My lips he fo preſs'd, 
"Tis true I proteſt, 
I thought him a duce of a man. 


Philander the gay 

1 met at the play, 

My heart beat a furious ratan; 
Becauſe you muſt know, | 
I ſome time ago 

Had hopes of his being the man. 


Briſk Strephon came next, 
But then L was vex'd, 
He play'd with Miſs Phillis 5 fanz 
/{ | I own to be ſure, 
I could not endure, 
To fee myſelf robd'd of a man, 


My mother and aunts. | 
Still watching my -— es 
Obſtruct me as much as they can; 
But what do I care, 
I vow and declare, | 
2 ſoon with a man. 


:c 


7 


| TOLD my 8 I told 3 — 
My. geld were ſmall, my flocks were few; : 
While fault” ring accents ſpoke my fear, 


2 ; That F ans pers got os ancere. 
- 
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And Flavia ſure muſt be ſincere, 


1 WONDER, I'm ture, why this fuſs deal 


Of crops deſtroy d by vernal cold, 
And vagrant ſheep that left my fold, 


Or theſ: the heard, yet bore to hear; 


And was not Flavia then fincere ? 


How, chang'd by fortune's fickle wind, 
The friends I lov'd became unkind, 
She heard, and ſhed a gen'rous tear; 
And is not Flavia then fincere ? 


How, if ſhe deign'd my love to bleſs, 
My Flavia muſt not hope for dreſs : 
This too the heard, and ſmil'd to hear; 


Go ſhear your flocks, ye jovial ſwains 3 
Co reap the plenty of your plains: 
Deſpoil'd of all which you revere, 

I know ay Flavia's love's fincere, 


* * 
9 2 


made: 
For my part I'm neither aſham'd or afraid 
Of what I have done, or of what I have ai. 


A ſervant, I hope, is no ſlave; ITE oo 
And tho', to their ſhames, = — 
Some ladies call names, I = 

I know better how to behave. | 3 4 - | 
Times are not ſo bad, 0 
If occaſion I had, NG; 


Nor my character ſuch I need tarve on * 
And for going away, A 
I don't want to Rays PEE 
And ſo I'm your ladyſhip's bean. 3 


T WONDER, I ſwear, 
How women can bear © 


A fop, that himſelf fill admires 3 


L E 


Were puppets for play, 
Of papier mache, 

Without either ſoul or deſires. 
One's pos'd in one's aim, 
To give them a name, 

"Things of ſuch equivocal growth 
Nor maſter nor miſe, 
But 'twixt that and this, 

- Ridiculous _— of both. 


| EAVE perty diſputes, your attention Ip ray, 


All you, who to mirth are inclin'd; 


And of thoſe Idiſlike, when you hear what I ſay, 


Vou may gueſs at the man to my mind. 


Fe ſelf loving coxcombs whoſe for dneſs is ſeen 
28 For the form your falſe m:rrours diſplay; 


So — all goes for nothing you ſay. 


No pretenſions I boaſt to the aukward voung heir, 
Though born to a wealthy eſtate; 
Who, paying no court to the charms of the fair, 
- Buvs a wife, like a calf, by ber weight. 


A The old batter'd rake ſure no woman can love, | 


Who has Jong reckon'd marriage a curſe; 
| Tho! his great condeſcenſion he's ready to prove, 
By his taking a wife for a nurſe. 


RIM A fool for a huſband ſome females have choſe, 
And repentance oft rues what is paſt ; 


 Jho?” he turns for a ſeaſon which way the wind | 


| blows, 
The weathercock's rufty at laſt. 


Put the man that has ſenſe, with a heart that” 5 
ſincere, 
Where paſſion and reaſon agree; 


Fn dad neared af wrt 


Joys encircling j joys ſhall meet, 


Thou ſhalt only know delight; 


Shepherd, if thou'lt yield the prize, 


| Joyful I'll aſcend the ſkies, - 
When you talk of a paſſion, as nothing you mean, 


Whoſe fortune's ſufficient to combat with are, 


LE 


Lor ambition fire thy mind; | 
Thou wert bern o'er man to reignz All 
Not to follow flocks deſign'd: Ha 


Scorn thy crook, and leave the plain. 


| Crowns I'll throw beneath thy feet; 


Thou on necks of kings ſhalt tread ; 

Which way e'er thy fancy's led. 
Let not toils of empire fright; 

Toils of empire pleaſures are: 


All the joy, but not the care. 


For the bieſſings I beſtow ; 
"oy thou ſhalt reign below. 


A CANTATA 
KREECITATIVE: 
ET clowniſh Cymon in fond ruſtic Arains, 


To lovely Iphigene declare his pains ; ; 

Let tink'ring Tom for duſt-cart Sylvia pine, And f 
I ting St. Anthony and his fav'rite ſwine: _ W Then 
Who, ſtrange to tell, like you and I could ſpeak, Smack 
When other grov ling pigs could only ſqueak. 

But when, or how, this wonder came to paſs, | | 
Remains unnotic'd by the ſcribbling claſs : N 
Lt it ſuffice, as oft he did careſs —_ 5 
Thus, _ a lovtſick rin he would addreſs, * Ls 

cr, 5 

1 | Ag 
8 0 my pretty Punchiaetts, re. | 215 I 
O my pretty piggy wg. 1 The 
More ſweet than is the ſigey, 1 | Ir 
That rows on pots twigggs © - The 
= —_ _ A M 


= + „„ 


* + 


My cs for thee ſurpaſſes 
All that which pretty laſſes, 
— for their looking glaſſes, 
5 Or Triſtram Shandy. 


Rr ciTATIvE. 
With little doating eyes, and ears upright, 
To all he ſays ſhe liſtens with delight: 
Then, like the ſluggiſh aſs in ſcripture told, 
In grunting accent did her mind untold, 


| Alx. 
Tune, Batchelors of ev "ry ſtation, &c. 
Ho ſhall I my thanks declare, Sir, 
In a learned genteel air, Sir ? | 
I the court have never ſeen, 
Or at boarding-ſchool have been; 


Nor a finger am, you know, Sir, 

To delight like Beard and Lowe, Sir; 
But ſince I muſt play my part, 
Thank you, Sir, with all my heart. 


RxciTaTive. 
The hoary dotard gazes on her charms, _ 
And fondly claſps her in his wither'd arms; 
Then gently ſtroking firit her briſtled "AY 


aſs, Ann, 
5 Tans, * There was an old Woman liv'd on the 
2 | Moor, &c. 


dreſs, |, 1 Let fordid n toil all day, 
1 For gold and ſilver ſearch aad 8 

. A greater treaſure I enjoy 

s 4 In this, my charming talking pig. 


F'/ Tho' mighty monarchs on their thrones, 
| In pride and ſtate look -ficrce and big, 
They are not fo content and bleſs'4 
As ia ed Tony with his pig. 


. her lott balmy ſnout, and thus 8 | 


l 


eicher care who's in or out, 
Whether Tory, whether Whit, 


I love my country, King and Queen, 


But bet of all I love my pig. 


THOMAS AND SALLY 


TrH0MAS. 


; Ler fops pretend in flames to melt, 


And talk of pangs they never felt: 
I ſpeak without diſguiſe or art, 


| And with my hand beſtow my heart. 


SALLY, 


| Let ladies prudifhly deny, 


Look cold, and give their St the lye; 


| I own the paſſion in my breaſt, 


And long to malte my lover bleſt, | 
THoMaAsS, | 


| For this the ſailor, on the maſt, 


Endures the cold and cutting blaſt; | 
All dripping wet, wears out the night, 


$ And braves the fury of the fight. 


SALLY. 


For this 4 de pines and fight,  -.. > 
With throbbing heart, and ſtreaming eye 
Till ſweet reverſe of joy ſhe proves, 


And claips the faithful lad ſhe loves. 
. 


I Ye Britiſh youths, be brave, you'll daa, 
The Britiſh virgins will be kind; 


Protect their beauty from alarms, 


4 Ang they'll repay you with its charms. - 


LET gay ones and gre 8 
| Make the moſt of their fate; 
From W to pleaſure they run 


a 


1 
Well, who cares a jot? 
I envy them not, | 
While I have my dog and my zun. 
For exerciſe, air, | 
To the fields I repair. 
With ſpirits unclouded and light 
The bliſſes I find, 
No ſtings leave bebins ; | 
But hcalth and diverſion unite. 


ET Maſonry be now my theme, 
Throughout the globe to ſpread its fame, 
And eternize each worthy brother's name; 
Your praiſe ſhall to the ſkies reſound, 
In laſting happineſs abound, 
And with ſweet union all your 1 your deeds 
| be crown'd. | 


CH O R U. 
Sing then, my muſe, to Maſons elory; 3 
Your names are ſo rever'd in ſtory, 
That all th' 


Let harmony divine inſpire 

Your ſouls with love and gen'rous fire, 
To copy well wiſe Solomon, your fire: 
Knowledge ſublime ſhall fill each heart, 
The rules of geometry t'impart, 


Whilſt wiſdom, ſtrength, «nd _— , crown the | 


| glorious art. 

Since then, &c, | 
Let noble Beaufort's health go 1 
In ſwelling cups all care be dro. n'd, 


And heart: united, mongſt the craft be found: | 


May everlaſting ſcenes of joy 
His peaceful hour of blifs employ, 
Which T 
mall ne'er deſtroy. 


admiring world do now adore ye. 


Time's all-conqu' ring hand thall ne er 


Sing — c. 


- "oo 


- 


L 


Vi brethren, thus all cares reſign, 


Vour hearts let glow with thoughts divine, Let n 

And veneratioa ſhew to Solomon's ſhrine, Py 

Our annual tribute thus we'll pay, Spare 

IT hat late polterity ſhall ſay, | Fo 

We've crown'd with joy this NS happy, 3 

þ happy day, LE 
* Lang then, &c. 

| | A 

Ex me wes not unſeen _ Tho 

By hedge-row elms on hillocks green 3 5 

| There the ploughman, near at hand, 3 

_ Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land; Tho 

And the milkmaid ſingeth blithe Kae 

And the mower whats his ſcythe; A 

And cv'ry ſhepherd tells his tale r 

Under the hawthorn in the dale. Es 

Or let the merry bells ring round, 4M 

And the jocund rebecks ſound _ T 

To many a youth and many a maid b 

| Dancing is in the chequer'd ſhade, Is 

1 Ii 

1 LET not rage, thy ae firing, Thi 

Pity's ſoſter claim remove: | 5 

| Spare a heart that's juſt expiring, _ 1 75 

PForc'd by duty, rack'd by love. Th: 

Each ungentle thought ſuſpending, It ſ 

© Juoge of mine by thy ſoft breaſt; . dg 

| Nor, with rancour never ending, _ = 

Heap freſh ſorrows on th oppreſs'd, 3 

| Let not rage, thy boſom firing, 8-4 

„ Pity's foſter claim removes-. | Th 

Spare a heart that's juſt expiring, 14 Th 

Forc'd by duty, rack'd by love, 1 75 

Heav' n, that ey ry joy has croſs d, 3 


Nc'er my wretched ſtate can mend; 


I", Bo 8 
* . 


( 


» 


L E 
I, alas! at once have loft 
Father, brother, lover, friend! 


Let not rage, thy boſom firing, 
Pity's ſofter claim remove: 


{| Spare a heart that's juſt expiring, 


Forc'd by duty, * d by love. 


LET the daring vent rers be toſs'd on the 
maln, | 
And for riches no danger decline; | 
Tho* with hazard the ſpoils of both es: 
they gain, 
They can bring us no treaſure we wines 
Tho' with hazard, &c. 


Enough of ſuch wealth would a beggar enrich, 


And make up for great wants in a king; 


wretch, 


And infpi pire weeping captives to bos. | 
*Twould {mooth, &c, 


life, 
If this ſovereign balſam he zains; 
This will make a man bear all the plagues of 
a wife, | 
And of rags and diſeaſes i in chains; 
This will make, &c. 


It ſv ells all his veins with a kind purpie flood, 
And puts love and great thoughts in the mind 


There's no peaſaat io ran!, but it _ ak . 


good blood, 
And to gallantry makes him inclin'd. 
Th 2re's no peaſaut, &e. | 


, There's nothing our hearts with lach! Joy can 


bewitch, | 
For on earth "tis a power that divine; 


L E 


Without it we're wretched, tho' never ſo rich; 


Nor is any man poor chat has wine. 


Without it, &c. 


ET the grave, and the gay, 
Enjoy hte how they may, 


My pleaſures their pleaſures ſurpaſs ; 


Go the world well or ill, 
"Tis the fame with me ſtill, 


If I have but my friend and my das. 


| There's none that groans under a burthenſom: l 


| With the earth we are all in a clafs 3 


| 


Come here's to our! 


15 


The lover may ſigh, 
The courtier may lye, 


And Craſus his treaſure amaſs ; 


All the joys are but vain, 
That are blended with pain ; 


So I'll ſtand by my friend and my glaſs, | 
*T would ſmooth off a glaſs in a comfortleſ: | 


New life wine inſpires, 
And creates new deres, 


And oft wins the lover his laſs, 


Or his. courage prepares 
To diſdain the nymph's airs 3 


So III ftand by my friend and my 2 | 


The earth ſucks the rain, | 
The ſun draws the mainz 9 


Then enliven the clay, N 
Let us live while we may, 


And I Il ſtand by my friend and my 2lals, 4 


Tis friendſhip and wine, 
Only life can refine : 

We care not whatz'er comes to paſs 
With couztiers, or great men, 
There's none of us ſtateſman: 

dend and our ** 


Fa Rect» 


* 
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RreITATIVI. 
| LET them cenſure, what care I ? 
The herd of critics I defy ; z. 
Let the wretches know, I write 
Regardleſs of their grace or ſpight. 
| Als, 
Know, the fair, the gay, the young, 
Govern the numbers of my ſong ; 
All that they approve is ſweet; 
And all is ſenſe that they repeat, 
RxciTATIVE, 

Bid the warbling nine retire— 
Venus, ſtring thy ſervant's lyre, 
| Att. | 
Love ſhall be my endleſs theme”; 
_ Pleaſure hall triumph over fame; 
And, when theſe maxims I decline, 
| Apollo, may thy fate be mine; 
May I graſp at empty praiſe, | 
| And loſe the nymph. to gain the bays. 


: LET the Si of bites and FEI © 
On the frolic of fortune depend, 
I aſk but old claret and health, 


A pack of good hounds, and a friend. 


| In ſuch real joys will be found, 
True happineſs centers in theſe ; > 


While each moment that dances around, 


Is crown'd with contentment and cafe, 


Old Claret can drive away Care; 
Health ſmiles on our days as they coll ; 
What can with true friendihip compare! ? 


Anda ally, a tally, I love with my foul, 
Then up with your bumpers, my boys, 


* © 


F- Each hour that flies we'll 1 improve; 3 
A beel-tap's a ſpy on our joys; 


1 * £ 


TN Fro nat, N and love, 


L I 
ET the tempeſt of war 
Be heard from afar, 


| With trumpets, and cannons, alarms 1 


Let the brave, if they will, 
By their valour or ſkill, 
Seek honour and conqueſt in arms. 


To live ſafe, and retire, 
Is what I defire, 


Of my flocks and my Chloe poſſeſs'd , 


For in them [ obtain 
True peace without pain, 


And the laſting enjoyment of reſt 
In ſome cottage or cell, 


Like a ſhepherd to dwell, 


From all interruption at eaſe; 


In a peaceable life, 
To be bleſs'd with a wife, f 
Who will _ ker huſband to pleaſe, 


LET the waiter bring clean glaſſes, : 


With a freſh ſupply of wine 
For I ſee by all your faces, ö 
In my wiſhes you will join, 


It is not the charms of beauty 


Which I purpoſe to proclaim z 


| Wea while will leave that duty, 


For a more prevailing theme. 


To the hea th Pm now propoſing, | 


Let's have one full glaſs at leaſt; 


| | No one here can think't impoſing, 


Tis the founder of our feaſt, 


4 | 1 ie $ 1 "ich in treaſure, 


ö 


Pury'd like the ſeeds in earth: 


There lie j 10, content ment, pleaſure z 7 


But tis love muſt give them birth, 


L I 
That warm ſun its aid denying, 
We no happineſs can taſte; 
But in cold obſtruction lying, 
Life is all one barren waſte, 


LIFE is 8 and pleaſure 
Fill up all the various meaſure. 
See the crew in flannel jerkins 
Drinking, toping ſtip by jerkins ; 
And as they raiſe the Lips 
To their happy lip, 
On the deck is heard no other ſound, 
f Put pr'ythee Jack, pr'ythee, Dick, 
Pr'ythee, Sam, pr 'ythee, — 
Let the cann go rcund, 
CHD ET5 
Then hark to the boatſwain's whiſtle, whiſtle, 
Buſtle, buſtle, buſtle, brave boys, 
Let us ſtir, let us 1011, 
But let's drink all the while, 
For labour's the prize of our joys, 
For labour's, &c. 
Life is chequer'd—toil and pleaſure 
Fill up all the various meaſure: | | 
Hark, the crew with ſun-burnt faces, 
Chanting black-ecy'd Suſan's graces 
And as they raife their notes, 
Thro' their ruſty en 5 
On the deck, &c. | 


Life is chequer'd—toil and pleaſure 
Fill up ali the various meature : 
Hark, the crew their cares diſcarding, 
With huftle-cap, or with chuck- farthing t 
' Still ina merry pin, | 
Whether they loſe or wins 
On the deck, Se. 8 


Th more wind a 


| I 
ISTEN all, I pray, to the words I've to lay, 


In memory ſure inſert 'em : 
Rich wines do us raiſe to the honour of 2550 
WWem non tucere diſertum? 


Of all the briſk: | juice which the gods & produces 
Claret ſhall be preferr d before em: 


JTis claret ſhall firait us mortals create, 


Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, vicorum, 


We abandon ail-alz, and beer that is ſtale, « 
Roſa-ſelis, and damnable ſtum; | 

But ſparkling red ſhall hold up its head, 
'Buve omne quod exit in um. 

This is the wine, that in former time, 
Each wile one of the magi, 

Ws wont tv caroufe :n a chaplet of boughs, 
R. cubans ſub tegmine gi. 


etthe hip be their bane, let a rope be their ſhame 

Lot the gout and cholie pine em, | 
That offer to ſhrink 1 in taking their arink, 

Seu Grezcum, f:ve Latinum. i : 


Let the glaſs fly about, till the bottle 3; is out, 


Let each one do as he's dong to; > 
V. unt thoſe that bug th' atominable jut, 
"Mong us lieteroclita lunto, | 


There? no tuch diſeaſe, as he TED doth pleaſe 
H15 palate with becr tur to ſhame us; 
"Tis el. ret that brings to tancy its wings, 
And lays, NRlula, mutora canamue, 


He's either a mute, or does poorly diſpute, 7 


That er:nketa not wine es we men da; 

man drinks, like @ fubtt: 
ſphinx, 

Tantum valet iſte lequendo, 


8 . 1 


L I 
How it chears the brains, how it warms the 


veins; 
How gainſt all croſſes it arms us ' 


| How it makes him that's poor courageouſ]y roar, | 


Et mutatas dicere formas. 
Give me the boy, my delight and my joy, 
To my tantum that drinks his tale; 
By wine he that waxes, in our ſyntaxis, 
Eſt verbum perſonale. 


Call for wine, and thou ſhalt have it: 
*Twill make thee to riſe, and be very wiſe, 
Cui vim natura negavit. | 


We have frolic rounds, we have merry-go- 

| __ downs, 

=." Ft nothing 1 is done at random; 

For when we're to pay, we club and aw ay, 
Id eſt commune notandum. 

No vintners deny, the lads that are dry, 
But give em wine, whatc'er it coft em; 
If they do not pay, till another day, | 

Manct alta mente repoſtum, 


Who ne” er fails to drink, all clear from the 
| brink, 

With 2 ſmooth and even | fwallow ; ; 

Tl offer at's ſhrine, and call it divine, 

Et exit mihi magnus Apollo. 


5 He that drinks ſtill, and ne*cr has his al, | 
Has a patlage like a conduit: | 


 Briſk wine does inſpire, with rapture and d fre, | 


Zic Ether #thera fundit. 

When we merrily quaff, if any 20 off, 
And ſlily offer to paſs ye; 

Give their noſe a twitch, and kick 'em 00 th* 


breech, 


; Naw componitur ab . 


Ld . 


| 


| 
Art thou weak or lame, or thy wit's to blame? 


L 0 


[ have told you plain, and will tell you again, 


Be he as furious as Orlando; 


He is an aſs, that from hence doth paſs, 


Niſi bibit ad oftia ſtando. 


| L VE and love, enjoy the fair; 


B-niſh ſorrow, ban ſu care; 
Mind not what old dotards ſ.y, 


Age has had his ſhare of play; 


But youth's ſport begins to day. 
From the fruits of ſweet delight 
Let no ſcare-crow virtue fright; 


Here, in pleaſure's vineyards, we 


Rove, like birds, from tree to tree, 
Careleſs, Ms gay, and * To 


12 time my heart had r rov'd 


Inconſtant as the wind: 


Each girl I ſaw, I ſwore I lor W 


Till one my hezrt confin'd, 
Till one my heart confin'd. 


| The maid was blithe, was young and fair, | 


From affectation free; | 
The maid was blithe, was young and fairs | 
From affectation free; 


: No imperfection did appear, 


While ſhe look 'd kind on me; 


| No imperſection did appear, 


While ſhe look' i kind on me. $7 


| When her my pain I told, 


And all my grief confeſs 'd, 

The inſolence of female pride 
Her cold diſdain expreſs d, 
Her cold, &c, 


N The beauty I efteem'd before, 


Appear'd deformity z | 
The Fs *. | 


N => * 1 EY . 


L O 


ach charm I thought a charm no more, 


She was unkind to me: 
Each charm, &c, 


Forbear, fond youth, no more 


The 'ex's weakneſs ſcan; 


Twas nos inconſtancy, or pride, 


But trial of the man, 
But trial of the man: 


When time had prov'd my flame ſincere, 


She own'd the ſame to me; 


When time had prov'd my flame fincere, | 


She own'd the tame to me 
Not love alone can win the fair, 
But love and conftancy : 
Not love alone can win the fair, 
But love and conſtancy, 


ORD! Sir, you ſeem mighty uneaſy, 


But I the retuſal can bear; 


I warrant I ſhall not run crazy, 


Nor die, in a fit of deſpair. 


| If fo you ſuppoſe, you're-miſtaken 


For, Sir, for to let you to know, 
Fes not ſuch a maiden forſaken, 
But ] have two ſtrings to my bow. 


; Love's a fever of the mind, 


Kindling fierce conſuming ' fires; 


Sweet i its firſt approach we find, 


Raiſing new and ſoft deſires, 


| Soom 3 it fills with hopes and feats, 


Sighs and tremblinzs break the reſt; 


| Glowing wiſthesp waſtiug tears, 


Night and day diſtract the breaſt, 


FT CVE's a gentle gen'rous paſſion, 


Source of all ſublime delights, 


| Wind, with mutual inclination, 


2 fond hearts i in one unites, | 


* 


5 And where its fertile bran- hes ſhoot, 


But love with age will never chime, : 
| 4 
*Tis a tree bearing out of rime, | = 


3 a lickens where 'tis taſted. 


| | Did you know the lad who courts you, 


| 
That falſe joy, which now bewitches, 
| When obtain'd, we may repent. 
Lawleſs paſſions bring vexation 3 | 
But a hahe and conſtant love | 6) 
Is a glorious emulation 
Ot the bliſstul fate above. 


| Prays you w:ll not let him languiſh ; 


"L & 
What are titles, pomp, and riches, 


If compar'd with true content? 


" OVE'; a fweet and ſoft muſician 3 
Who derives his ſkill from thee, 


Plays on ev'ry ditpoſition 


| Strikes the ſoul on ev'ry key. 
D-ep deſpair now thrums Adagio, 
Lively hope now ſounds Coragio z 


O! the raviſhing tranſition ! 
TI weedle * a tweedle dee. 


" OVE is, in 3 a pleaing fivit, 6 4 
Does with the ſeafon aptly ſuit ; | 4 


With health and joy we're feaſted: 


The fruit nor wholeſome is nor prime, | 


T une, ' Whilſt on Fi dear boſom ww: 
" OVELY nymph, aflwage my anguiſh : 


At your feet a tender ſwain 


One kind look would eaſe his pain, 


He not long need ſue in vain | 
Prince of ſong, of dance and ſports=you 5 
une will meet his ke ”_ 1 


3 ů —̃ — + 
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T OVE never more ſhall give me pain, 


My fancy's fix'd on thee; 
Nor ever maid my heart ſhall gain, 
My Pegęy if thou die: 


Thy beauties did ſuch pleaſure give, 


* 


Thy love ſo true to me, 


Without thee 1 hall never live 


My deary, if you die. 


1 fate ſhould tear thee from my breaß, 


How ſhall I lonely ſtray 

In dreary dreams the night I'll waſte, 8 
In ſighs the ſilent day: 

I ne'er can fo much virtue find, 
Nor ſuch perfection fee ; 


4 3 Then I'll renounce all Gt 


My Peggy, after thee. 


KF Nonew blown beauty fires my breaſt, 


With Cupid's raving rage; | 

But thine, which can fuch fa ects impart, 
Muſt all the world engage 

*"F was this that, like the 3 ſun, 
Gave joy and lite to me; 


And when its deſtin'd d ay is done, ; 


With Pegęy let me die. 


Ye pow'rs that twile on virtuous love, 
And in ſuch pteatures ſhare; 


You who its faithful flames approve, 


With pity view the fair: 


B Reſtore my Peggy's wonted charms, 


Thoſe j er ſo dear to me; 
On never rob them rom chole arms; 
I'm loft if Peguy die. 


LOVE founde th' alarm, 


And fear is a fying , 


Wpben beauty's the prize, 


| _ What mortal? £cars 24 ing 


MA 


In def-nce of my treaſure 
1'}t bl-cd at each vein; 


Without her's no pleaſure, 


For Ife :s a pain. 


OVE's the tyrant of the heart, 

Full of miſchief, full of woe; 
All h:s joys are mix'd with ſmart; 

Thorns beneath his roſes grow : 
And ſerpent-like be ſtings the breaſt, 
Where ie is harbour'd and careis'd, 


* Tu xe, . Simon the King, c. 
Me ND to deccitfu; are grown, 


make/one another their prey z 


From the Pr to the laves round tne threne, | 
L ke das with ki . | 
The lover "who talks xs ſmart, 


To draw the dear gil to the bliſs; ; | 
Will [wear y the has his heart, 


And binds alſe vow with a kiſs. 


In law too . is und, | 1 
How many J. oaths have been took ; 


The evidence, Mo' he's not ſound, 
Thro' intereſt kitles the book. 


To Rome young and old brawny fryars, | 


For pardon and honours will go; 
His Holineſs grants their defires, 
And they in return kiſs his toe, 
The courtier, who fawns to be great, 
And lives on the fat of the land, 


Is a traytor perhaps to the ſtate, 


When he kittcs his fovereign's 


The toper, I'll make it appear, 
| la honefly all does ſurpaſs; 


* 


M O 


As his liquor, his conſcience is clear, 
With fincerity kiſſes the glaſs. 


He envies not thofe who controul, 

Nor wants to be learned or rich 
Let him have but a fuli lowing bowl, 
He Il bid all the reſt kiſs his e 

MONSTER, away ! 

: From chearful day, 

To the gloomy deſert fly "BY 

P-vhs explore 
And here lion- roar, | 

nd devouring tygers lie, 

Tho' for foo | 

Theyquade in blood, 

All to ſave their young agree; 

Ev'ry creature, 

Fierce by nature, | 

| Harmleſs i 2 compar d to thee, 

| | MORE be! ght the ſun devs to dawn, | 

| The merry birds to ſing, i: 

And flow'rets dappled o'er the lawn, 

In all the pride of ſpring, 

When for a wreath young Damon ſtray” d, 
And ſmiling to me brought it; 
Take this, he cry'd, my deareſt maid, 

And who, who, aye, aye, who'd have thought | 
| it? 
I bluſh'd, the preſent ” receive, 
And thank'd him o'er and o'er ; 
When ſoft he figh'd, bright fair, * 
I muſt have ſomething more: 


One kind ſqyget kiſs will pay me bel. 
So earneffPhe ſought it; 5 


I let him take it, I proteſt, 


And Whom,y ayC, who 'd there thought it ? 


oY 


| My grottoes are ſhaded with trees, 


| 


x I lov'd her the more when I heard 


| 


My 


| A _ that woo'd with ſo much art, 


No nymph could long diſdain ; 


A ſecret flame ſoon touch'd my heart, 


And fluſh'd thro' ev'ry vein : 

Tas love inſpir'd the pleaſing chang: 1 
From his my boſom caught it; 

*Twas ſtrange indeed, twas paſſing ſtrange, 
And who——, aye, who'd have 9 it ? 


Hark! Hymen calls, the hepherd cry'd 
Let us, my dear, comply : 
We inftant went, with Love our guide, 
And bound the nuptial tie: 
And ever fince that happy day, 
As mutual warmth has taught it, 
We fondly kiſs, and ſport and play, | 
And who, who, aye, * who'd ſave thought 
| it? | 


| 


| Me banks are an farniſh'd with ban, 

| Whoſe murmur invites one to ſleep 
And my hills are white over with theep + 
I ſeldom have met with a loſs, 

Bauch health do my fountains beſtow; 
My fountains are border'd with moſs, 
Where he hare-bells and violets grow. 
Where the hare-bells and violets . | 


I have found out a gift for my fair, LN: 
I have found where the wood-pigeons breed 

But let me that plunder forbearz; g 
She'll lay twas a barbarous deed ; 

For he ne'er could be true, ſhe avert d, 
Who could rob a poor bird of its young: 


Such tenderneſs fall from her tongue, 
Such tenderneſs, Kc. | 


Zut 


MY 


8 But where does my Phyllida flray ? 


And where are her grots and her bow'rs ? 


Are the groves and ihe valleys as gay, 


And the ſhepherds as gentle, as ours ? 


The groves may perhaps be as fair, 


And the face of the valleys as fine; 


The ſwains may in manners compare, 
But their love is not equal to mine, 
But they love 1 is not equal to mine. 


MY Betſy i is the bl. theſt maid 
That e'er young ſhepherd woo'd, 
She has at length my heart betray * 
Alas! do all I could. 
For ſhape, for air, and manners too, 
None can with her compare: 
90 would ſhe but be kind and true, 
I'd ſoon my love declare. | 
O would ſhe but be kind and true, 


8 my love declare, 
n my love declare. 
er I ſee her beautcous face, 
My heart with joy does burn; 
Whene'er ſhe's abſent from the place, 
I long for her return. 


If ſhe. all others would forſake, 
And ſiy to me alone, 


; What pleaſure 1 with her fhould he 


While they their loſs bemoan! 


Va bleſs the day that firſt I knew 
My charming Betſy fair; 
And — fe thould be to thew 
Sat was my only care. 
I'd vow to wat Whitſund 
And make her bleſs'd for lifes 15 
Should ſhe refuſe then, N ſay, 
To be young ny $ wife ? 


N 
* _ 


o 


vida * 


I But if he tantalizes long, 


MY. 


| MY bliſs too long my bride denies 3 


Apace the watting ſummer flies: 
Nor yet the wintry blaſts I fear ; 
Nor ſtorms, nor night, . ſhall keep me here, 


| What may, for ſtrength, with ſteel compare? 


Oh! Love has fetters ſtronger far : 
By bolts of ſteel are limbs confin'd, 


| But cruel Love enghains the —__. | 


No longer, then, perplex thy breaſt ; 


| When thoughts torment, the firſt are delt t 


Tis mad to go, tis death to ſtay; 


Away, my feſſy, haſte away. 
| | MY cautious mother t'other day, 


5 


| You know he's gay and thought a rakes. 


Cry'd, Polly mind me, do; 
I ſaw young Damon come this way, 
And tear he came to you; 


So never welcome make him. 


Thus I get ſcolded for his ſake - 


I with the deuce wou'd take him. 


Tis true I met him in the grove, 


He gently graſp'd my hand, 


| Then lieh'd and talk'd more things of love, ; 


Than 1 cou'd underſtand. 


And who'd have thought that we were ſeen— 1 


But of ſuch tricks Il break him, 


| If he wont tell me what they mean, 


The deuce ſure oucke to take him, 


| I often feel my boſom glow, _ 


With warmth I never knew; 


|| If this be love that haunts me fo, 


What can a virgin do? 


85 | Indeed, for pipe, tor dance and ſong, 


*Gaink cv ry ſwain I'll ſtake 9 5 
1 hogs the deuce wal an lim. 
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* I've no odjetion 2 his 95 X IE of nature, all of -art 
re ? With one ſo f untte, Alliſt the dear defign ! , 
- M ond and kind, O! teach ca __ 
D mother, tho” too apt to | To = rh young, unpraQis'd heart, 
H o diſoblige Pm loth— a Th ake her ever mine. P 
_ I'll wed z then all her | 22 thought of change I TN | 
. 5 ill be, deuce take em — | oy re- as of deſpair, © 
„ | arcly c | c 
. | | MY daddy 1 1s gone t hz | Unleſs 1 "ig A ez greats | 
M o his zrave 3 e for her: | 
A dd mother hes under a ſt 3 8 Tis true, the P. alt p 
nd never a pen a ſtone, | 8 ion in my mind 
penny I have; ix'd with ſoft | | 
Wu Iam quite undon s ; Yet, while the -_ puter e 5 
y lodging is in the _— | 335 * love is kind, 4 
N hunger is ſharp N 3 Cut it the treat age | 
r „ diſdain, 
To keep me — | | O ignts my well-meant lo 
n 0 nights. RE LO with plcaſure on m vl 
| MY days have be 4 pain ſhe wont rem of Ain 
| The little bird: 5 fo wond'rous free, Farewel, ye birds, ye 3 q 
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M V 


| Oh do not hold your love in gold, 


Nor ſet your heart on gain, 


Behold the great with all their fate, 


Their lives are care and pain : 


In houſe or tent, I pay no rent, 


Nor care nor trouble ſee, 


And ev'ry day, I get my Pays 


And ſpend it merrily. 


Love not thoſe knaves, great fortune's ſlaves, 
Who lead ignoble lives, 


Nor deign to ſmile on men ſo vile, 


Who fight none but their wives: 

For Britain' s right and you we fight, 
And ev'ry ill defy, 

Id but the fair reward our care, 


2 With love and conſtancy, 


Tf fighs nor groans, nor tender moans, 
Can't win your harden'd heart, | 


N. Let love in arms, with all his charms, 


Then take a ſoldier's part, 
With fife and drum, the ſoldiers come, 
And all the pomp of war, 


- Then don't think mean of Chaiſe Ps | 


"Tis love” 8 triumphant car, 


. | MY dearmittreſ has a heart, 
c 8 


oft as thoſe kind looks ſhe gave mes 
When, with love's reſiſtleſs dart, 

And her eyes, ſhe did enſlave me. 
But her conſtancy's ſo weak, 8 
She's ſo wild and apt to wander, | 


That my jealous heart would break, 


Should we live one day aſunder, 
Melting joys around her move, 5 
Killing pleaſures, am' rous bliſſes; 
She can arm her eyes with love, 


And ber * can ſeal with ne 


| 


| { Our ſugar kiſſes, honey words, 
Ide be ſworn no knights or lords 
1 


But my jealous heart would break, 


And I as ſtout and lively lad 


| MY 
Angels liſten when the ſpeaks ; 
She's my delight, all manking' 8 wonder, 


Should we live one day aſunder. 


W 
'Y Dolly a was the faireſt FOE ' ÞÞ Rare 
Her breath diſclos'd the ſweets of rin 3 | Do 


And it for ſummer you would ſeek, 
"Twas painted in her eye and cheek 7 
Her ſwelling boſom, tempting ripe, 
Of trui:ful autumn was the type; 

But when my tender tale I told, 

I tound her on, like winter, cold, 


AY Fanny was as fols a maid | 
As any in the town, 


As c'er mow'd clover down 
And I as ſtout and lively lad 
As e er mow'd clover down; 


And I, &c. But 

| When the agreed to tie the knot, 5 \ 

thought of nothing elſe, \ Shz 

I thought of nothing elle: | 8 

The knot was tied, | Me 

I Fan was my bride, 5 ] 

er 8 1 grudge the king his lot, Sh 

When ding-dong went the bells, 5 

Wben, de. 5 Mi 
| | Nor did I grudge the king his lot, | 

When ding-dong went the bells, M 


When ding-dong went the bells, 


We never thought too much: 


E'er gave their ladies ſuch, _ 2 me 


3 


3 "= > 


M Y 


To pſow went I, to ſpin went ſhe, 


And all the pariſh tcils, 
| How Ralph and Fan, 
Their loves began, 


With joys that none can ęreater be, 


When ding-dong went the bells. 


Rare times were theſe but ah! how ſoon, 


Do wedlock's comforts fall ! 
The days that were the honey moon 
Are wormwood now and gall. 
Whate'er of furies they invent 
+ Broke out from flaming cells, 
You now may fee 
5 In Fan and me, 1 
we fight, we ſcold, and both repent, 
That ding-dong went the bells. 


Y tond ſhepherds of late were ſo bleſs'd, 


Their tair nymphs were ſo happy and gay, 


That each night they went ſafely to reſt, 
And they merrily ſung thro” the day: 
But, ah! he a ſcene mutt appear ! | 

Mutt the ſweet rural paſtimes be o'er? 


Shall the tabor no more ſtrike the ear? 


Shall the danet᷑ en thc green be no more ? 
Muſt the flocks from their paſtors be led? 


Muſt the herds go wild itrayiag abroad? 1 All other laſſes he forſakes, 


Shall the looms be all ſtopp'd in each ſhed, 
And the ſhips be all moor'd in each road? 
Muft the arts be all ſcatter'd abroad, 
And ſhall commerce grow fick of the tide ? 


| Muſt Religion expire on the ground, 


Ard ſhall Virtue fink down by her ite ? 


4 M former time, how briſk and gay! 


So blithe was I as blithe could be; 
Dur pow I'm fad, ah! well-a-day ; 
3 true love i is * to ſea, 


* * 
wt þ men; 


bs >. . x l 
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MY 


The lads purſue, I ftrive to- ſhunz 


Their wheedling arts are loſt on me; 


For I, to death, ſhall love but one, 


And he, alas! is gone to ſea. 


As droop the flow'rs till light return, 


As mourns the dove its abſent ſhe 


So will I droop, ſo will I mourn, 


Till my true love returns from ſea, 


MY heart's my own, my will is free, 


And to ſhall be my voice: 


' No mortal man ſhall wed with me, 


Till fir he's made my choice. 
Let parents rule, cry nature” 1 Jaws, 
And children till obey : 


| And is there then no ano clauſe 


Againſt tyrannic ſway ? 


MY Jockey 1 is the blitheſt lad 


That e'er young maid did woo; 


When he appears my heart is glad, 


For he is kind and true. 


= He talks of love whene'er we meet, 


His words in rapture flow; 


Then tunes his pipe, and fings ſo _, 


I have not pow'r to go. 


And flies to me alone; 


At ev'ry fair, or other wakes, 


I hear the maidens moan. 


He buys me toys and ſweetmeats too, 5 


And ribbangs. for my hair: — 


| What ſwaig Was ever half ſo true, 


Or half o kind and fair? 


Where rt go, I . | 


For I alone am all his care, 
Whenever danger's nigh. 
He vows to wed next Whitſunday, 
And make me bleſs'd for life; 
Should I refuſe, ye maidens, ſay, 
| To be young Jockey's wife! © 
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MY vibes in vain T attempt to aidemble, 


and fear. 
By how many cruel ideas tormented ? 


My blood's in a ferment; it freezes, it burns; | 
This moment I with what the next 1s repented, 
Wdile love, rage and jealouſy rack me my turns! | 


Y ftory, zentle lady ! dear t 
Lama wealthy farmer's ſon, 


> Who once did gay and rich appear; 


- But now, by fate, I am undone. 


% : Reduc d to want and wretchedneſs ; 


And ftarv'd, alas! I ſoon mult be, 


- Unleſs you grant to my diftreſs 


Some ſmall relief, for charity. 


Wich cold and hunger fill I pine; 
Theſe rags declare my poverty: 


3 0 may your gentle heart incline 


To xaſe my want and miſcry. 


My bnectpretty Moge, 1 you're as ſoft as EE 


And wild as a kitten, and wild as a Kitten: 
- Thoſe eyes i in your face—(OQ- pity; my.caſe). 


benen , oo 


4 - 


oer Dermot hath den, 9 bath 


1 * 
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Your ſhape's like a pail; from your head to 


: Th'endeavour to hide it, but makes itappear; | 
Enraptur'd I gaze; when I touch her I tremble, | 


And ipeak to and hear her, with fault"ring | 


Your lips red as cherries, and your curling hair is 


When dreſs'd in your boddice, you trip like . 


I grunt and I pine, and I ſob like a beige, 


Or Dermot muſt die, like a pig in a ſty, 


| MYtempleswith cluſters of grapes 'lentwine, 


In ſearch of a Venus no longer I'll run, 
But ſtop and forget her at Bacchus's tun. 


Vet why this reſolve to relinquith the fair? 


12 


For fofter than filk, and 10 fair as new- rkilæ 
Your lilly white band i is, your lilly white hand 
: 18: 


our tail 
You? re ſtrait as a wand is, you're trait as.a 
wand is. 


As blat k as the devil, as black as the devil: 
Your breath is as ſweet too as any potatoe, 
Or orange from Seville, or orange from b Nice 


goddeſs, - 
So nimble ſo friſky; ſo nimble, ſo friſky: 
A kits on your cheek ('tis fo ſoft and ſo ſleek) 
Would warm me like whiſky, would warm 

me like whiſky. 


Becauſe you're fo cruel, becauſe you're fo cruel, 
No reft I can take; and aſleep or awake 
I dream of my Jewel, I dream of my jewel. 
Your hate then give over, nor Dermot your lover 
So cruelly handle, fo cruelly handle; \ 


Or ſnuff of a candle, or ſnuff of a candle, 5 


And barter all joy for a goblet of wine; 


Tis a 2 with ſpirits like mine to deſpair; 
For what mighty charms can be found in a glatl 
If not fill'd to the beak of ſome favourite laſs 

'Tis woman whoſe'charms ey 3 
And lead new ring the alle Wi 


.- 


7 4 
4 
P 7 L N 2 rY 
nn „ ** ' 
| N A 


Th The miſer bimſelf (ſo ſupreme is her ſway) 
Gr Gros convert to love, and reſigns her his key, 


At At the ſound of her voice, Sorrow lifts up her 
head, 
Ar And Poverty liftens well pleas'd from her ſhed; 
While Age, i in an extacy, hobbling along, 
| time with his crutch to che tune of her 
ſong. 


me a goblet from Bacehus' hoard, 


1 Then ay 
The largeſt:and deepeſt that ſtands on the- board; 


f Pll fill up a brimmer, and drink te the fair; 
dare. 


TAN NY. bluſhes a I woo her, 
ob, with kindly chiding eyes, 
ſays I hall undo her, | 
"Fa U © forbear, ſhe cries ; 

But her breaſts when I am preſſing, 
When to bers my lips I join, 
"Fed's, ſhe ſeems to tafle the bleſſing, 

And ker kifſes anſwer mine. 


loy 
\ ſl t Nrens gave all creatures arme, 5 


Fichful guards from hoſtile arms; „ 
aws the lion brood defend, | | 
5 Jaws that wide diſtend ; 
| Horns the bull, refiftle(s forex; 3 
Solid hoofs the vig'rous horſe; 
«Nimble feet the fearful hare ; 
| katy to fly the birds of air, 
o'the fox did wiles ordain, 
he craftieſt of the ſylvan train; 
Apts ſue gave the eruming ſwine, | 
1 the fre:ful porcup:ac z s 
* to ſwim, the war ry Kind; ; 
2 the virtues of the mind 3 


—— 


—_ 


| Mature, laviſhing her ſtore, 
Wdet for- woman had ſhe more? 


Tis che thirſt of A Mo" and „ me who N 
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Helpleſs woman! to be cair 
Beauty fell to woman's ſhare; 
Beauty, that nor wants or featy; 


Swords, or flames, or ſhields, or ſpears 3 


Beauty ſtronger aid affords, 
Stronger far than ſhields or 8 ; 
Stronger far than ſwords or ſhields ; 
Man himſelf to beauty yields. 


A CANTATA, 


RECITATIVE., 


| NEAR a thick grove, whole deep embow” "ing 


ſhade, 


Seem'd moſt for love and contemplation made, 


A chryſtal ſtream with gentle murmur flows, 


Whoſe flow'ry banks are form'd for ſoft  repoſey, 2 
'] Thither retir'd, from Phœbus's ſultry ray, 


And lull'd in ſteep, fair Iphigenia lay. 
Cymon, a clown, who never dreamt of love, 
Bychance was ſtumping to the neighb'ring grorez 
He trudg'd along, unknowing what he ſou 
And whiſtled as he went, for want of tho 


| But when he firſt beheld the fleeping maid, i $ 
He gap'd—he ftar'd—her lovely form ſurvey'd; 4 
And while, inſpiring love inform'd his tongs... — 
Thus he . her, as he ſoftly ſung: 2 


Aix. . 
7 he fiream that glides in murmurs by, 
Whoſe glafly boſom ſhews the ſky, 
Completes the rural ſcene; : 
But in thy boſom, charming maid, 
All Heav'n, itſeif, is ſute diſplay ; 
0⁰ lovely Iphigene ! 
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” Purſue thy way, and let me ſleep again. 


4 2 Ins wanton ringlets, down thy neck ; 
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Rreirarrvrs. | 


me wakes, and ſtarts—poor Cymon trembling 


ſtands, 

falls the Raff from his unnerved hands: 
excellence! ſaid he, diſpel all fear; 
honour's preſent, ſure no danger's near. 
is' d, with gentle accent, ſhe replies, 
On, Cymon! if tis you, I need not riſe; 
Ty honeſt heart no wrong can entertain; 


he clown, tranſported, was not ſilent long, 


t thus, with extacy, purſu'd his ſong : 


| AIR. 
Thy jetty locks, that, careleſs, break 


Thy love-inſpiring mien ; 
Thy ſwelling boſom, ſkin of ſnow, 
And taper ſhape, inchant me ſo, 

1 die for Iphigene. 


REcITATIVE. 


Ama: d, ſhe liſtens, nor can trace from whence 


The former clod 3 is thus inſpir'd with ſenſe: 


BY She gazes—finds him comely, tall, and ſtrait, 
1 And thinks he might improve his aukk ard gait; 
WE © Bids} im be ſecret, and next day attend, 


t the fame hour, to meet his faithful friend. 
hus, mighty Love cou'd teach a clown to plead; 


And Nature's 3 ſureſt will fucceed, : 


| n. 
Love's a pure, a ſacred fire, 
Kindling gentle, chafle deſire ; 

Love can rage itſelf controul, 

And elevate the human foul : 
priv'd of that, our wretc hed fate 
Had made our lives of too much date; 
But, bleſs'd with benuty and with love, 
* taſte whet angels 40 above. 


* 


Vet ſome praiſes to wine we may juſtly — 
| For a time it will make one as great as a lord: 

| But woman, for ever, gives tranſport to mat 
1 And 2 love the dear — as a 2510 Ci 


No longer let whimfical ſongſters compare 
The merits of wine with the charms of the 


fair; * Vour 
I appeal to the men to determine between To ſe 
A tun-belly'd Bacchus, and Beauty's fair queen. Nor 1 
The pleaſures of drinking henceforth I refign 3 Can ; 
For tho' there is mirth, yet there's madneſs in Whe 
| wine : Wha 
Then let not falſe ſparkles our ſenſes * le; Yet. 
{ 'Tis the mention of Chloe that makes the glafs You 
ſmile. Cot 
Her beauties with rapture my fondes inſpire, And 
And, the more I behold her, the more I admire! , But, 
ut the charms of her temper and mind I adore; To 
Theſe virtues ſhall bleſs me when beauty” 3 no Leſt 
| more. | An 
Hou happy our days when with loye we engage! DT 
Lis the tranſport of youth; ; tis the comfort of N 
0” Shi 
But what are the; joys of the bottle, SY AE 
Wine tickles the taſte, love enraptures Ti 
A ſot, as he riots in liquor, will ery, _ N 
The longer I drink, the more thirſty am J. Bu 
From this fair confeflion, tis plain, my good. 
— poo, | W 
You're a toper 88 and drink to no 3 | 


Your big-belly'd bottle may raviſh your eye, 


H 

| But how fooliſh you look when your bottle isdry? 55 
From woman, dear woman, ſweet pleaſure muſt. 1 
ſpring; | 

Nay, the Stoics muſt own it the i is the beſt thing,” 1 


9 


vw 
6 +. . 


"EY 
. 


N O 


A youth, by love unhappy made; 
Vour rural ſports are all in vain, 
To ſoothe my care, or eaſe my pain. 


deen. Nor ſhade of trees, nor ſweets of flow'rs, 
en; Can e'er redeem my happy hours; 
{s in When eaſe forſakes the tortur'd mind, 


What pleaſure can a lover find ? 
E Vet. if again you with to ſee 


glafs Your Damon ſtill reſtor'd and free, 
= Go try to move the cruel fair, 
hs And gain the ſcornful Czlia's ear. 
ire! / But, oh! forbear with too much art 
orez Jo touch that dear relentlc!s heart, 
no Leſt rivals to my fears ye prove, 
| And 3 ſucceed to love. 
age! 
t of TO n—mgh that trips the verdant plains 
1 With Sally can compare; | 
7 She wins the hearts of all the ſwains, 
zull - And rivals all the fair. 
| The beams of Sol delight and ther, 
While ſummer ſeaſons roll, To 
"OH But Sally's ſmiles can all che year | 
eh Give pleaſure to the foul. | 


When from the Eaſt the morning ray, 
Illumes the world below, _ 
Her preſence bids the God of day 
With emulation glow. _ 
- Freſh beauties deck the painted ground 3 
Birds ſweeter notes prepate 3 
The playful lambkins ſkip around, 
} And hail the fifter far. 
The lark but ſtrains his liquid ghroat | 
To bid 2 maid rejoice, 
And mimi icks, while he ſwells his nates 
__ > her voice. 


NO more, ye ſwains, no more upbraid 


_ 


g Nor with 11. 


1 


| So, from che fi 


N O 


; The fanning zephyrs round her play, 


While Flora ſheds perfume, 


And every flow'ret ſeems to ſay, 


I but for Sally bloom. 


The am'rous youths her charms proclaim 5 


From morn to eve their tale; 
Her beauty and unſpotted tame 
Make vocai every vale. 


The fiream, meand'ring through the mead, 


Her eccho'd name conveys, 
And every voice, and every reed, 
Is tun'd to Sally's praile._ 


No more ſhall blitheſome laſs and 1 


To mirthful wake refort, 


Nor every May-morn on the plain 


Advance in rural ſport 3 


|| No more ſhall guſh the purling rill, 


Nor muſic wake the grove, 


| Nor flocks look ſnow-like on the bil, 


When 1 forget to love. 


= N. OR on beds of fading flow rs, 


Sheddine {Gon their gaudy pride, 
in fyren bow'rs, 
Will true pleglure long reſide: 
On awful virtue's hill ſublime 
Enthron'd fits the immortal fair 
Who wins her height muſt patient climb; 
The ſte ps are peril, toil, and care; 
did Jove ordain 
Eternal _ for trankent pain. 
Nor hd ago e blythe was 11 
My heart was then at reſt; 


I knew not what it was to figh, 


Of love 1 made 2 


L3 


N O 
But ſoon I found twas all in vain, 
To thwart the urchin's will; 

For now I'm forc'd to drag the chain, 
For Fzany of the hill. 
When walking out upon the green, 
| Wechance to toy and kiſs, 

The lads and laffes vent their ſpleen, | 
| In envy of the bliſs. 

By turns they cenſure ev'ry part, 

Her face, her ſhape, and air; 

ZBut let em rail, with all my hearty 
i If I but think her fair. 

With golden locks her head is grac'd, 
| That fan each dimpled cheek ; 
With lips might tempt e'en ove to taſte, 
| And eyes which ſeem to ſpeak, _ 
I then ſuch beauties the diſplays, | 
Ye paltry critics hence; 
For ſuch a form was made for praiſe, 
And not to give offence, 


'  Creat gods! who make mankind your care, 


And judge unſeen above; 
For once be grateful to my priy'r, 
4 Give me the girl ! love: 
That when poſicfs'd of Fanny's charms, 
=. - The world 1 may defy; 
And when you ſnatch her from my arms, 
With e chen I'll die. 


NoT on beonty* s tranſient pleaſure, 
Which no real joys impart; 


Nor ou heaps of ſordid treaſure, 
Did I fix my youthful heart, 


Tv as not Chloe's perfect 8 
Dic the fickle wand' rer bind; 
Nor her form, the boaſt of nature; 3 
*F was alone her ſpotleis mind, 


4. 


55 N O 
Not on beauty's tranſient pleaſure, 
Which no real joys impart; 
Nor on heaps of ſordid tteaſure, 
Did I fix my youthful heart. 


Take, ye ſwains, the real bleſſing, 
T hat will joys for hte enſure; 
The v rtuous mind alone potſefling, 
Will your lafting bliſs ſecure, _ 
Not on beauty's tranſient pleaſure, 
Which no real joys impart; 

Nor on heaps of ſordid treaſure, 
Did I fix my youtktul heart. 


N. OW I'm ſeated, 
Jil be treated 
Like the Sophi on his throne 
In my pretence, 
Scoundrel peaſants 


Shall not call their ſouls their own, 


Tune, Lad) y Oy" s Minuet. 
My beheſt 1 185 
He who beſt is 


Shall be fixe muſician chief; 


Ne'er the loſer 8 
Shall ſhew noſe here, | 
But be nenen uke a thief, 


| Now peace ſhall claim its ſoft FER ITY 
| And gentle love ſhall ſway the heart; 
| &mbition finks on wearied pinion, 


And tyranny has loſt its dart, 


Again thall ſmiling joy and pleaſure, - 


Advance together hand-in-hand 5 3 


And plenty ſpread its golden trea 


To e the eds land. 


1 


N O 


| Now pleaſure unbounded reſounds o'er r the | 


plains, 


And A the {miles of the damſels and | 


ſwains, 
As they follow the laſt team of harveſt along, 


And end all their toils with a dance and a ſong : 


Poſſe ſsꝰd of the plenty.that bleſſes the year, 


Bleakwinter's approach theybehold without fear, | 


And when tempeſts rattle, and hurricanes roar, 


2 Enjoy what they have, and ne'erlanguiſh for more. | 


Dear Chloe, from them let us learn to be wile, 
And uſe every moment of life as it flies; 

Gay youth is the ſpring-time, which all muſt 
Improve, | 
For ſummer to ripen an harveſt of love: 

Our hearts then a provident care ſhould engage, 
To lay friendſhip in ſtore for the winter of age, 
Whole frowns ſhall diſarm ev'n Chloe s bright 
eye 


- Let friendſhip take place then of . 8 fiercer 


joy. 


TOW the happy knot is ty'd, 
Betſy is my charming bride ! 
Ring the bells, and fill the bowl, 
Revel all without controul; 
Revel all without controul 


2 Who ſo fair as lovely Bet? i 
Who ſo bleſt as Coliaet ? | ON 1 


Who lo, &c, 


Now adieu to maiden arts, 
Angling for unguarded hearts; 

Welcome Hymen's laſting j joys, $ 

Liſping wanton girls and boys; 

Girls, as fair as lovely Bet, 

. Boys, as ſweep as Colinet. 


E 9g 


0 


Though ripe ſheaves of yellow corn, 
Now my plentevus barn adorn; | 
Though I've deck'd my myrtle bow'rs, 
With the faireſt, ſweeteſt flow'rs; 
Riper, fairer, ſweeter, yet 8 
Are the charms of lovely Bet! 


; Though on Sundays I was ſeen, 


Dreſs'd like any May-day queen; 
Though fix ſweethearts daily ſtrove, 
To deſerve thy Betty's love; 

Them I quit without regret 5 


All my joy's in Colinet. 


Strike up then the ruſtic lay 
Crown with ſports our bridal days 


May each lad a miſtreſs find, 
Like my Bet!y, fair and kind; 
And each laſs a huthand get, 
Fond and true as Colinet. 


Ring the bells, and fill the bowl, 
Revel all without controvl; _ 


| May the ſun ne'er riſe or ſet, 
But with jov to happy Bet, 
1 And her faithful Colinet, 


TYMPHS and ſhevherds, 2 away, 
Wanton in the ſweets of May; 
Trip it o'er the flow'ry lawns, 
Wanton as the bounding fawns: 
Frolic, buxom, blathe, and gav, _ 
Nymphe and — come away. 


DDs my l. fe! ack England over, 

An you match her in her ſtation, 
I' be bound to fly the nation: = | 
I Andbeſueas well I L love * N 


O E 
Do but feel my heart a beating, | 
Still her pretty name repeating | | 
Here's the work 'tis always at, 
Pitty, patty, pat, pit, pat. 

When ſhe makes the muſic tinkle, © 

What on yearth can ſweeter be? | 
Then her little eyes fo twinkle, _ 3 

*Tis a feaſt to hear and ſee. | 


DRV thoſe tears! like melted ore, 
Faf: dropping on my heart they fall; 
Think, think no mere of me; no wore 
The mem'ry of paſt ſcenes recall, 
On a w:ld fea of paſſion to d, 
I ſplit upon the fatal ſhetve; | 
Fnendſhip and love at once are loſt, 
And now I wiſh to loſe myſelf. | 


. * 1 25 
FER moorland: and mountain: rud 
and bare, 

As wilder'd and wearicd 1 roam, 
A gentle yound ſhepherdeſs f ces My de! air, 
And leads me oer latens to her home; 5 

Y<!low ſheaves, from rich Ceres, lber cotiage had 

crown'd, 
Green ruſhes were ſftrew'd cn the flocer; 
Her caſemenifu ect woodbines crept 
| round, 
And deck 4 the ſod ſeats at hes dcor. 
Ne ſſat curielvrs donn to a C4 
Wo Freſh f. uits, and the cu 
Whiiſt thrown from my $4 


e, barren; 


i 


wantonly 


the "Ty {ts 3 
tume glance: 


(Ye virgins, ber cdigt Was divine) 


Lata me, end 3 * m thine,” 


I kiſs'd ihe ripe roſes that glow's on her cheek, 


£5. * 


g repaſt, * 


| ſk& caſt, 8 | 
Love flilv gole into My breaft. | 
I:oiT wy Kft wthess che x cet iy ly NH | 


I's: rich ones kejccted, and great ond dray' d, 


Her air was ſo modeſt, ker aſpect fo meek, 
So ſimple, yet ſweet were her charms ; 


And lock'd the lov'd maid in my arms. 


| Now jocund together we tend a few ſheep, 1 

And if dh the banks, by the ſtream, —_ 
Reclin'd on her boſom I fink into ſleep, put 
Her image till ſoftens my dream. A 
Together we range o'er the ſlow-riſing hills, Am 
Delighted with paſtoral views z = But 

Or reſt on the rock where the ſtreamlet diſtils, Wa 
And mark out new themes for my muſe, 1 


To pomp, or proud titles, ſhe ne'er did aſpire, / 
The damſel's of humble deſcent ; | 
The cottager Peace is well known for her fire, 


And ſhepherds have nam'd her Content. 
5 Tune, Nancy Dawſon, 


F all the dunces in the town, - 
That preach and cant it up and down, | 

And b bring d ſgrace upon the gown, _ I N 
Tacr:'s none like Doctor Squintum, | 4 | * 
With girablet eye, and flaxen wig, 5 = 
He raves, he ſweats, and looks fo biz, 7 
A mad enthuſiaſtic prig, N 4 | 
Is this ſame Doctor Squintum. | = 
What mortal can forbear to grin, 8 | 


At tabecnacle that has been, 


To ſee the irn work within, 
That's rais'd by Doctor Squintum? 


To ail, this precept he makes known, 
% Man cannot live by bread alone,” 
Jo drains their bags to fill his on; 
Rare doftrine ! Doctor Squintum, 
See 8 


Freatly puts into a tage, 
poodly Doc We 


WJ. OF: 
He calls hlm ape and pert buffoon, 
Declares Old Nick will have him ſoon, 
And make the raſcal change his tune; 
Thus bellows Doctor Squintum, 
In ZE ſop's fables, f you peep, _ hy 
A wolf in blood and rapine deep, 
Put on the cloathing of a ſheep, 
And black, like Doctor Squintum : 
Among the flocks ſecure he paſs'd, 
But like a glutton eat fo faſt, 
Was ſoon found out, and hang'd at laſt 3 
Take warning Doctor Squintum. 


COLIN and PHOEBE, 
PRO ERBE. | | 
| OF Colin's tender love poſſeſs'd, 
My heart is glad, my ſpirits bleſs'd; 
His chearful looks, his fon! fincere, 
Shall give the mile, and wipe the tear. 
8 CoL!N- { 
No ſplendor gilds my homely ſcene, 
My ftores are few, my cottage mean; 
But Pha be's ſmile rewards my pain, 
TT; And Colin i 15 a wealthy ſwain, 
'., DOT We 
No jealous thought ſhall ſtain my breaſt, 15 
No fears alarm, no cares moleſt. 


Cor ix. 


For the is Kind, and 1 am true. 
PuoEBE. 


” Pleas's with the ſwain, my hopes purſue 


| / For he if Rind, and I am true, 


05 GIVE "me that ſocical delight, 
2 Was but true lovers —— 


. the ſtill night 
8 


Y ul 
: 4 —_— 


* a? "mY a . = 
OW a 


| 


| The proſpect extends to the lawn, 
| Come, Strephon, attend to the ſcene: 


| The objeRs around are ſerene, _ 
: As modell'd to muſic and love, 


| | O! had I but a pow'r like thine, 
| I'd turn whate'er I touch'd to wine. 


: | Each purling ſtream ſhould feel my force, | 


I And wond'ring at the mighty change, 


: But firſt ſhould pay their votes * 2 
Z x 


: © 1 Hl had I been by Fate decreed 
Pleas? d with the nymph, my hopes, purſue ; : 1 O ad en y are ecr 


In fair Roſetta's fight to feed 


|| What blifs had I been born to taſte, 


| Ye envious powers why re 


| By nature theſe pictures are drawn: 


O GREEDY Midas! I've been told, 


ns 


O H 
When to the fair meadows we go, 
Where peace and contentment retire 3 
Or down the ſmooth current we row, 
In time with the flutes and the lyre. 


* 


How ſweet is each landſcape diſpos dl 
Or by the tall beeches is clos'd. 


The clouds are all vaniſh'd above; 


That what you touch'd you turn 4 to poly 


Each fiſh my fatal power mourn, 


Should in their native regions burn. 


Nor ſhould there any dare tapproach  - 
Unto my mantling ſparkling vine, 


Ang ſtile me wy God of w 
Some humble cottage ſwain, 
My flocks upon the plain, 


Which now I ne er muſt know? 


My fair-one's * bath low ? 


Lore, the pureſt, nobleſt pleaſure, 


4 
+J 
Ty 

13 
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O H 
O#®! how mall I, in language weak, 


My ardent paſſion tell, | | 


Or form my fault'ring tongue to ſpeak 
That cruel word, farewel ! 
Farewel—but koow: tho“ thus we part, 
My thoughts can never firay : 
Go where will, my conftant heart 
Muſt with my charmer ſtay. 


H! how vain i: every bleſſing! 
How infipid all our jovs ! 
Life how little worth poſi-fling 
But when love its time employs! 


That the gods on earth be tow, 
g wealth to ev'ry arcaſure, 


. „ 1 ing pain from ev'ry woc! 


DAMON AND PHILLIS. 


Damon. 


: 5 5 on Phillis, ſhame on you, to ſerve ack fo! 


You promis'd laſt Lam mas, you very well 


know, 


| de join; 
And 'tis Midſummer now, Ph lits, v. W fo un- 
| kind? 
Why, why, Phillis, why ſo unkind ? 


Pnrrtrs, 


True, Damon, I promis'd--T wn 8 then? 
My mind has fince alter d-how taithleſꝭ are men! 


Lou vow'd to be conſtant, and yet t'other day 


You ſwore. that young Lucy .was . as the 


May 
| Swe, dect en e as the Mey. 


* 
- 


\ 
4 


111 Chriſtmas, our hands ſhould | 


1 Prove, prov? :, truth waits upon love. 


| Ou. what a fimpleton was I, 


Win call him back, 2 he 
1 No nds words vis hear: alte: nb 


OH 
Damon. 
When Phillis ęreu coy, when ſhe left me forlern, 


And was finging to Colin beneath the green 


6 thorn; Sorr 
Mad, jealous, and fretting, pray, who was to 


blame, BER 0 


Ie with Lucy I ſtrove to make Phillis the ſame? 
1 ea: ſtrove, to make Phillis the lame ? 


| In 
PAMTI 1s, 1 
Like the bee that goes roving to rifle the bein 11 
You pip d to each damſel, to me you would ſing- | 
| I 1ik'd the ſweet lay; for I thought it ſincere; Fa 
But why does Paſtora ſo oft drop the tear? | / „ 
Why, why, ſo oft drop the tear? „ Al 
1 Damon. 11 
From my heart, let me tell thee, I proudly effay's 5 
To conquer each beautiful, inſolent maid: | C 

| Thegarlands theywreath'dat thyfcetarereſign'd: 1 
Ibis, this, was my pride. -then is Phillisunkind?d̃ 1 W 
| Then, then, then is Phillis unkind 4 "8 Ml 
5 | 5 
How frail the diſguiſe a fond lover would . bo 

How wcak the thin ſnare that the ſoul, would 

oo: x, * 
Hence, hence, with ſuſpicion |! away ſrom che | * 
grove, % 
And prove at the church that truth waits upon 0 
love 3 B 


To ma my bed at ſuch a rate! 
Now lay thee down, vain fool, and cry, 
Thy true ive ſe:ks another mate. 
No trars, lack 3 


— 
enen 


0 H 


Ty T could bite 
— My tongue thro? ſpite 

5 Some plague bewitch . me, that's for ſure, 

| H! what j ys does conqueſt vield, 
ne? O When, Eo from the ficld, 
In triumphant ftate we fee 

The god-like hero crown'd with vi Rory | ! 
ng, Laurel wreathes his head ſurrounding, 
ng: Banners waving in the wind; 


Fame her golden trumpet ſounding, 
Ev'ry voice in chorus join'd ; 
_ All uniting to proclaim 
Th' immortal honours of his name. 


* 
Ou. Would'ſt thou know what 0 2cred charms | 
d: This deſt in'd heart of mine alarms, 
nd? What kind of nymph the heav'ns decree, 
The maid that's made for love and me; 
Who joys to hear the ſigh inc ere, | 
y ! Who melts to ſee the tender tear, 
uld From each ungen' rous paſſion free 
N 1 75 Ba ſuch the maid that's made for me. | 
4 Whoſe heart with gen'rous friendſhip glow | 
_—_ Who feels the bleſſings ſhe beſtows; 


Gentle to all, but kind to me; 
Be ſuch the mo that's made for me. 


Whoſe fimple thoughts, devoid of art, 
Are all the natives of her heart; 
A gentle train from falſhood free 4 
Be ſuch the maid that's made for me. 
Avaunt ! ye light coquettes, retire, 
Were flatt'ring fops around admire; 
Unmov'dyour tinſell'd charms I fee 
| beauties are for me, 


_ 


* 
1 
L —— — 


Where 


. 
LD bards have ſung how we could boaſt 


Of places much renowned, 
For bloody battles won and loſt, 
And royal monarchs crowned z 


} Bur all thoſe deeds this age exceeds, 


They are not worth regarding, 


. 
Some have declar'd, w kew once compar d 5 


Wich famous e eee | 72 


| Firſt here's a church fam'd Jones did builds 


For people to be good in; 


| Where ſermons, you may kear, are alba 


With reaſons like a pudding; 


Though in his clack, the man in black, | | 


Is ſometimes very clever; ; 


| Y et I've been told, both young arid old. ” 


Return as wile as ever. 


And not far off great Shakeſpear' 8 ſhade 


His court 1s always Keeping; 


Where comedy is laughing made, | 


And tragedy.is weeping. 


1 Here Romeo ſighs, and Hamlet dies, 


And brave Othello's undone ; 


Jo pleaſe the fo Es, here's Shuter's jokes, 


Or elte the cries of London, 


| The Bed ford next, my muſe has found, 


A ſight that's worth your taking ; 


Where Hobſter cries with pleaſing ſound, 


© Freſa coffee, Sir, | is making.“ 


Here buſkin'd beaus, in rich lac'd cloathes,. | 


Like lords and "ſquircs bluſter ; 


An odd ſurprizing cluſter. 42 


Nou further let us ſteer our courſe, 


The Auction room invites us 3 
Langford talks till _n $ 
_-_ eres as n 4 bite 


2 - 


had 4 


1 Bards, quacks, and cits, knaves, fools, 2 wits, | F 


; "4 
grown hoarſs, ” 


8 , To wounded minds revenge is balm, 


0: 
Lot number one, tis finely done, 
The head of Card'nal Fleury; _ 
 Guineas a ſcore, I aſk no more, 


Tis worth it Tu aſſure you. 


Round Hunter's door young ſurgeons and, 
Like crows for carrion waiting; 
Within behold the butch'ring band, 
On blood and bones debating. 
The doctor thus you hear diſcuſs, 
«A larger vein here ſeen is, 
Which from the root begins to ſhoot, 
And runs quite through the penis.” 


Here Venus' ſons, more nice than wiſe, 
To Douglaſs's retire; 

Who often from Love's banquet riſe, 
As ſparks aſcend from fire. 
Flere Juſtice too, appears in view, 
With bandage o'er her peepers, 
And ſword held out, both long and ſtout, 
To guard the brothel- keepers. 


Here's bullies, gamblers, bawds, and whores, 


Who daily do enſnare men; | 
Thief-takers, vintners, pimps by ſcores, 
With Welch and Iriſh chairm-n; | 

And trav'lers, who the world go . 

Have given atteſtation; 
Jo ſtrange a place, you cannot trace, 
In any other nation. | 


\ LET the danger of a ſon 
Excite vindictive ire; 

The proſpect of a kingdom won 
Shou'd light ambition's fire. 


With vigour they engage, 
3 a p leaſing calm 
8 * 2 more 8 rage. 


vw, 


O M 
O LOVELY peace! with plenty crawn'd, 
Come ſpread thy bleſſings all around z 
Let fleecy flo:ks the hills adorn, 
And valleys ſmile with wavy corn: 
Let the ſhrill trumpet ceaſe, nor other ſound, 
But nature's ſongſters, wakethe chearful morn, 


| O .O v E! thou bitter foe walk. | 
Who haſt, within this harmleſs deen, 


So home the fickning arrow ſent; 
Relieve a poor unwary maid, 
Who, fondly gazing, was betray'd, 

Nor knew what ſelf-deluſion meant, 


A Since cuſtom, cruel to the fair, 
| Forbids my paſſion to declare, 


Aſſiſt, blind god of ſoft deſire; 
To thy omnipotence I kneel; 


Let him my ſecret anguiſh feel, 


And burn for me with equal. fire, 


Then, if the lovely youth appear, 
By turns inclin'd to hope and fear, 
And tenderly his paſſion move, 
My heart ſhall flutter to his ſighs, 
Wich gentle looks I'll meet his eyes, 
And never, never ceaſe to love. 


| ; O MIGHTY love, who can controul 


By victims great and many. 
You turn at wil! all people's wits, 
| And make them mad and fools by fits; 
But ſtill where'er thy arrow hits, 


| The old fool's worſe than any. 


Thy influence o'er the human ſoul ; 
| Thy power is felt from pole to pole, 


. 


ö 


4 


rown'd, NN O MUCH-lov'd ſon! if death 


nd; Has ſtol'n thy vital breach, 


I'll ſhare thy hapleſs fate 
5 But ere the dagger drinks my blood, 
ſound, A murther'd king at Lethe's flood 
rful morn. The tidings ſhall relate! 
IE Charon ceaſe fromvipil, * 
RD reſt upon his oar, 
breaſt, Till arrive” attain thefoll” 
| Where we ſhall part no more. 


ö .ON a bank of flowers, in a mm 6, 
/ Inviting and undreſs'd, 
#In her bloom of youth, fair Celia lay, 
With love and ſleep oppreſs d: 
When a youthful ſwain, with admiring eyes, 
Wiſh'd that he durſt the fair maid ſurpriſe; 
With a fa, la, la, la, la, la. 
But fear'd approaching ſpies. 
As he gaz'd, a gentle breeze aroſe, 
3 That fann'd her robes aſides 
I And yt AE nymph did thoſe charms aiſ- 
|; | cloſe, - 
* Which waking ſhe would hide; 


Then his breath grew ſhort, and his pulſe beat | 


| high, 
He long d totouch, what be chane dto oy; 
With a fa, la, &c. 
= But durft not till draw nigh! 


5 a | whiſhers courteous wind 1 i 
| A in w figh'd, and the gods 
ts: [That Celia might be kind: 
, en with hope grown bold, he advanc'd a main; 
Wk ge * in a dreamy a and again, 


. 


Vet the: 


The ſli 


I And with 


Her glo- 


When the 
Vet look d 


With af 


Zut Damon 
Now repenti 


Himſelf be 


What a dull a 


That ſuch . 


: To my ſhame 
_ | Damona virgu 


With a fa, la, 


| Yet let her go a 


OT more I'll. 
To hills and d: 


| A flame which tim 


But burns for the 


| You, greater bards, t. 


For ſay, what ſubjet 
Than to record the ſpa 
And bloom of lovely 


The ſun firſt riſing in th. 


: That paints the dew-beſpa _ 


Does not ſo much the day a. 


: | - As does my lovely Ps - 
5 All amaz'd he ſtood, with her beauties fr "Rh . 

. He ſtreaks with gold the ruddy 
He's not fo beauteous as, undreſs | 


And when in Thetis' lap to rc. 


Appears my lovely Peggy. 


82 does * _ Peggy: 


8 


When Zephyr on the vi'let blows, \ 
| Or breathes upon the damaſk roſe, 


It does not half the ſweets diſcloſe, 


5 
icht, 
ſtill rove, 
ve, 
» 5 
inted dart, 


es my heart, 
*. 


| Greeks at ambroſial 


ar were 1 | 
nem was fat as a gueſt 3 
tals lov'd laughing. 
the humcurift droll'd, 
jokes diſapprove ; 
, and ſome ſmart ſtories told, 
uus began upon Jove. | 


, who long has the univerſe bore, | | 


evouſly tir d of late; 
- manicind are much worfe than be- 


orgs to be eas'd of their weicht.” | 
owing the earth on poor Atlas was hurl'd, 


| The bloſſoms of Liberty, 's 


\ Refolv'd to indulge i in a ſenfible feaſt; 


| For the joy of 2 buck ie i 


0 N | AI 


Gave his davehter A the charge of the Ar 


world, 


And ſhe hung it up high in . hall. 
Miſs, pleas'd with the ge nt, 


round, | 
To ſee what each 
Like a di'mond, the 2 1 
bound, _» „ 
And the var ouſly planted che'tatth,. | | 
With fälver, gold, jewels, the India endow'd $: 
France and Spain the tauglit vtney ards to 0 


What ſuited — on each kme e be- ] 
| ſtow'd, 4 
And Freedoms the found flovetf 2 Hire: | : 


Four CardinaÞ Virrucs the left in e 


And Englihmen fed 


I Thus fea, and d ER . 


O preſerve it Aer 4 * - 5a] 
We will while we've bren 
it in death, 


Thea return it oainted to e 


. 


ONE evening Geod-bemony toale Wit as bis : | 
gue | 


Their liquor was claret, and Friendſhip their 
| hoſt, 

And mirth, ſong, and ſentiment; gaegi(h'd each 

jr 

Derry down, down, down, derry down. 4 | / 


But wha, Bl like true bucks, they <njoy's 
deſign; 


1* 5 _ oy 


_ \his houlders commanded. the ball 


1 


e of the 


* Y My friends, quoth he, coughing, I thought fit 


* And bid you be gone; for tis _ twelve o clock. | The ſame to a hundred beſide you havetold, 


| Alarm'd, theyall * at the d door a loud knock, 
And the Watchman hoarſe bellow'd, "twas  palt | 


Says the venom'd tooth ſavage, on this advice = 
Iho' nature ſtrikes twelve folly ſtill points to fix. | 
He longer had preach' * but no longer they'd | 


dy So hid him, at once, in a hogſhead of claret. 


There is nothing like claret for killing of time: 
Huzza, reply d Love, now no more can he 


Or, impertinent, tell us tis paſt t rwelue clock. 


3 


twelve o'clock. 
Derry down, &c. 


They nimbly ran down, the diſtu rbing dog found, 


ud up ſtairs they dragg'd the impertinent | 


hound: 


When brought to the light, how much were they | 


| pleaz'd, 
To ſee twas the grey glurtoa, mw they had 
ſeis d. 


Derry down, &c. 


His glaſs, as his lanthorn, his ſcythe, as his pole, | 
And his ſingle lock dangled a-down his ſmooth | 


ſcull ; 
to knock, 


Derry down, &c. 


bear it; 
Derry down, c. 


in your prime, 


knock, 


_ down, &c. 


Since Ti 
na 


* 


S 


5 This i is right, call'd out Wit; while you're yet | 


is confin'd to our wine, let us RES Ba 
_ we're {ure of our time when \ we | 


| withbumper: my — let our glaſſes be prim', 


Now we're certain our on is always well 
tm'd, 


Derry down, down, down, derry down? | 
ONE morn, as young Hobinol trudg'd o'er the 
mea, 
Stumpaty, ſtumpaty, ſtump, 
He met pretty Peggy, who long made him bleed, 
Mumpaty, mumpaty, mump; 
Ah! Peggy, ſays he, 
Take pity on me, 
F lumpaty, flurnpaty, 5 
My heart ne er at reſt, 
Beats hard at my brend, 


Bumpaty, bumpaty, bamp. 
The damſel made anſwer, I know you of h 
Numpaty, numpaty, nump; 


Trumpaty, trumpaty, * | 
No, Hobinol, no, 
To church firſt let's wh 3 
SZ.tumpaty, ſtumpaty, —— 88 
Then do what you will, BR 
Of love take your fill, — Ss 
Humpary, bumpaty, hum 


| Then ſeizing her hand he attempted aki, | 
Plumpaty, plumpaty, plump, 
But ſhe, like the ſex, ſeem d to take miss, 
Raumpaty, rumpaty, mp ; 
And as he drew near, 
_  Saluted his ear, 6 1 
Thumpaty, thumpa r 
Then with 6 ſtern oats I 7 
Left the poor tortur'd clown,”  _ _ F + T 


e - — d. . 2 


Mumpaty, mumpaty, mump, 


Clumpaty, clumpaty, * 3 
His garter unty'd, 
To his neck he apply'd, 
1 | Plumpaty, plumpaty, plum 
3 Then like 2 del — ha 
_ -" Put an end to his pain, 
Flumpaty, flumpaty, flump. 


> done, 
Nags Trumpaty, trumpaty, trump, 


lumpaty, lump 
| And often has fade. 
She will die an old maid, | 
Frumpaty, frumpaty, frum 
Though ſhe knows very well, 8 
She muſt lead apes in Hell, 


Orumpaty, grumpaty, grump. 
ve lovers, who ſigh every day for the fair, 


Glumpaty glumpaty, glump, 
| Like Hobinol, wiſely avoid Hymen' s ſnare, 


Mumpaty mumpaty, mump, 
Chooſe rather to 8 ; 
In a good hempen firing, 
5 Clumpaty, clumpaty 3 
Than dangle for life, : Pe 
In that nooſe call'd a wife, 


Grumpaty, grumpaty, gump, 


4 


— 
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| ſummer” s eve, as Strephon rov'd, 
| Wrapt up in thoughts profound z 
8 d, he ſaw his beſt below $ * 


5 


Ry 


_ Reſolving at once from his chains to get free, 


In rage and deſpair he ſought out the next tree, 


. a * 
| 57% Fe 
n 


i 


She vows for his ſake other ſuitors to ſhun, _ 


adds) 
= 'Y 4 

> 

$ * 


| Awake, my pretty „ "wake, 


Awake to Strephons s call; 


| Be careful, for thy lover's ſake, 


Confounded and vex'd,when ſhe heard what was | Then, fault'ring, bid the ſwain be gone, 


— — 


Tis eve, the dew-drops fall. 


| Then to her cheek his lips he laid, 


And gently ftole a kiſs; 


She ſtill ſlept on, he, nor diſmay d, 


Repeats the tranſient bliſs. 


She wakes, and thus, in angry tone, | 
Away, away the cries, 


Then ſizh'd, and clos'd her eyes. ſ 
Tho? cruel are thy words, fair maid, 


Can ſighs proceed from hate? 3 
My doubts are gone, then down he laid, 
Reſoly'd to ſhare her fate. 


Defended from the noxious air, 


Within his arms ſhe lay; 


| And tho he often wak'd the fair, 


She ſaid uu more till day. 


| QONS! neighbour, ne'er bluſh for a trifle\ | | y 


like this; 


| What harm with a fair one to toy and kiſs? 
| The greateſt and graveſt (a truce to grimace) 
| Won'd do the ſame thing, were they in the ſame. : 


place, 


| No age, no profeſſion, no ſtation is free; 5 
To ſovereign beauty mankind bends the knees 
| That power, reſiſtleſs, no ſtrength can oppoſe 2 


We all love nally girl—under the roſe, 


mourn ? 


EZ 


* 
0 SANDY, why lear'® voy Kay | 


* a © | 
ifle \ 


Isnsſpire his tongue with gentleſt airs, 


Now dowie I high on the dead of the durn, 
or throw the wood, Laddie, until thou return. 


Tho' woods now are bonny, and — are 


clear, 
While lav'roc ks are ſinging, 
And primroſes ſpringing, 
Vet nane of them pleaſcs mine eye or mine ear, 


When throw the wood, Laddie, ye dnn appear. | 
How ſhall I paint her tender mind, 


That I am ſorſaken ſome ipare not to tell, 
I'm faſh'd wi' their ſcorning, 
Baith ev'ning and morning, 

Their jerring goes aft to my heart wi” a knell, 


When throw the wood Laddie, I wander myſel}, 


Then ſtay, my dear Sandy, no longer away, 
But quick as an arrow, 
Haſte here to thy marrow, 


Who's living in lan uor til! that happy day, 


When throw the wood Laddie, e' dance ſing 
and Plays 


VENUS, queen of foft delights, | 
Accept a ſuppliant” s pray'r, 
Who withes to attend the rites, 
In which the votaries ſhare : 


—— 


Vet void of art, or ſkill ; 
When he his unfeign'd love declares, 
For Patty of the hill, 


What ſtrains, O Coddeſs! muſt he find, 
To melt her frozen heart, | : 
Sincehworts can ne'er expreſs his wire, 


1 de "x his pain impart ? 
2 Unis, u for ſhall aid his lays, 


_— in her inſtill, 
In ra 17 his axtleſs a. 
+ wY = vt the bill. 


: Would lite Nyſa pig with mel 
Fes | : Pol fear ſhall ne er my glory Rain 3 


| "Tis noble ſcorn, tis high diſdain, 


Her cheek, with rote and lily vies, 


\ 


In vain they ftrive to raiſe their throats, 


In her is ev'ry virtue join'd 


| | For TOY of the hill. 


| O WHAT 1 will abound 


| When my s fe's laid in the ground, 
IO! how happy ſhould U be, 
| Would little Nyia pig with mel 


Her breath the ſweet woodbines; 
Inferior far unto her eyes, 

The ſparkl:ng diamond ſhines ; 
Her voice exceeds the linnet's notes, 

Excels the thruſh's thrill; 


Like Patty's of the hill, 


The charm I moſt admire z 
That pafſion can inſpire: 
Her ſoul, the graces all refine, 


She noops to Reuſon's will; 
I'd Venus „all the world=—relign, 


Sane, The 1 
When my wife is laid in ground * 


L.et earth cover her, 
We'll dance over her, 


How I'd mumble her, 
Touze and tumble her, 


From pride theſe bluſhes rite : 


That ſparkle in theſe eyes; 


Tho rigid Virtue May alume | 


Dominion o'er the ſoul; 3 Eg 


5 O'er men and gods, ſoft beauty *! > "a J 
Still * hens e 2 
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P U 
PARTING to death we will compare ; 
For ſure, to thoſe who love ſincere, 
So dreadful 1s the pain, 
Such doubts, ſuch horrors, rend the mind: 
But, oh! when adverſe fate grows kind, 
How ſweet to meet again ! 


To thoſe try'd hearts, and thoſe alone, 


Who have the pangs of abſence known, 


The bliſsful change is giv'n; 
And who——Qh! who, wou'd not endure 
The pangs of death, if they were ſure 

To reap the joys of heav'n ? 


PHILIR A's charms poor Damon took ; 
How cager he for billing ! 


When, lo! the nymph the ſwain forſook, 


To ſhew her pow'r of killing: 


In either eye: ſhe ſheath'd a dart, 


He felt it, never doubt him: 
Odrooks a man were thro? the heart, 
Ere he cou'd lobt about him. 


But mark the end,—with ſcythe fo harp. 
Time o'er the forehead ftruck her; 


And all her charms began to warp— 


Then ſhe was 1n a pucker : 


She then began to rave and curſe, 


Her time the paſs'd no better; 


. Vet {till had hopes, ere bad grew worſe, 


Some n ſwain might get her. 


Philira, ev'ry lad ſhe meets, 
Now makes an am'rous trial ; 


Zut each with ſcorn her warmneſs treats; 1 


Each frowns in cold denial. 


Coquettes, take warning; change your tune 3 7 


This woeful eaſe remember: 
The hed-fellow you light in June, 
You'l wiſk for in December, 


W 


* 


FH 


| PHIL LIS, as her wine ſhe lip'd i in, 
Gaily talking with her ſwain, | 
| Into her hand he lily ſlip'd in, 
Tol, lol, lol, lol, 
oi full claſs of briſk champaign, 


Why ſo coy, ſaid he, and fickle? 
MuftI1 always figh in vain ? 
Muſt I never hope to tickle, 
Tol, lol, &c. 
Vour car with a merry ſtrain ? 


Like a tailor on the main; 
Sure, at length, 'tis time to get in, 
8 lol, &c. 
Io the port I hope to gain. 


| Hearts you take delight in ftealing, 


Of new conqueſts ſtil] are vain 


| Torture othe s, whilſt 'm feeling, 


oe Bl, e. 
| Pleaſure that ; is yoid of pain, 


Won at length, ſhe liſten'd kindly, 
So in the nick the nymph was finely, 


Tol, lol, lol, lol, 
Fi itted for * cold difiain, 


And talk of your Phillis and Chloe no more; 


© Their tace, and their air, and then mien, what 


a rout ! 


| Here's to thee, my lad; puſh the bot / put. \ 
* 


Here's to thee, my lad; puſh the bottf 
| Let finical fops play the fool and theky 


r 


| | * dare not —_——— 


mo 


1 


And from love could not refrain; | 


| Long have I been toſs'd and fretting, = ! 


= pro! pox o "this nonſenſe, I pr'ythee give o er, | 


882 


Mn 


e fed fee 9 bs et I IO SO 
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8 p LEASURE, goddeſs all divine, 


Come, O come, with eraceful air! 
Come and drive away dull Care. 


Bauch as fear, or av'rice binds ; : 
__ _ Selfiſh, ſullen, human brutes, 
__ proven dull Care beſt ſuits, 


Bacchus, too, muſt join the train; 
Bacchus 2 the jocund ſtrain. 


. Y 5 "I . 
. Go 
. 


But we honeſt fellows-"ſdeath! who'd ever think 


Of puling for love, while he's able to drink ? 
Of puling, &c. e 


*Tis wine, only wine, thatt true a bellows 


Our joys it increaſes, and lightens our woes; 


Remember what topers of old us'd to fing, 


The man that is drunk is as s great as a Kings | 
The man, &c. | 


Tf Cupid aſſaults you, there s law for his tricks; 
An ac reon's Caſes ſee, page twenty- ſix: ö 


The precedent's glorious, and juſt by my ſoul ; 
Lay hold on, and drown the young dogin a bowl. 
Lay hold, &c, | 


What's life but a frolic, a ſong, and a ugh E 
My toaſt ſhall be this, whilſt I've liquor to quaft; | 


ay mirth and good fellowſhip always abound; 
Boys, fill up a bumper, and let it go round. 


Boys, fill up a bumper, and let it go round. 


Come, O come, my ſoul is thine 3 


Care that ſuits with ſordid minds, 


| 


Bring with thee, ſweet dimpl'd Love; 
Cupid will with Pleaſure rovez | 


, 0 — 

me join the choir; 5 

51 . I: defi ; 
n_ | 1 ow ng 


** 


Tu with Bacchn 
And with Cupid, toaſt my laſs 
| Or with waggiſh Momus laugh: 


PO -- 
o, toſs the glaſs; 


Thus I'll love, and thus I'll quaff. 


Hence with all your ſober rules, 
Wretched pedants, prating fools 3 
Muſty morals, I deipiſe, 


Love and mirth can make us wiſe. | 


OR 11 A, a prude of hizh renown, 
Had late 8 ficr'd from the town, 
 . To taſte the country” s joys; 
Where the rema'nder of her days, 
She choſe to ſpend in pious lays, 
© From empty pomp and noife. 


Young Strephon, fam'd for manly air, 


In vain had courted long the fair, 
Vet honour fann'd love's fire; 


It chanc'd he found the lovely maid 
Allcep, beneath a mvrtle ſhade, | 


Where oft ſhe did retire, 
Surpiiz'd to find th' unguarded Gade, 


I Left any mortal dare de rude, 


He watch'd till ſhe awoke: 


She ſkriek'd to ſte the youth fo nich, 
| Who on his knee breath'd out a figh, 


And thus at diſtance ſpoke, 


«© Oh! nymph divine! diſpel thy fear, 
Believe me, there's no danger near, 


White Strephon is thy guad; 


Permit me to prefer my pray'r, 


Connubial blits with me to ſhore, | | 

Aud faithtul love rewgrd.”” 
«© Thy honour,” ſhe reply'd, 6 * ” "ul 
What force could never e 
un een _— Sg 
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Pp U - 
If ev ry youth would act like vou, 
In virtue's paths our ſex purſue, 


What nymph a maid would Ge?” 


| PURSUING beauty, men n defcry 


- - 


The diſtant ſhore, and long to prove 
Still richer :n variety, 


The treaſures of the land of love. 


We women, like weak Indians, ſtand, 


Inviting from our golden coaſt 
The wand ring rovers to our land; 
But the who trades with them is loft, 


Wich bumble vows they firſt begin, 


Stealing unſeen into the heart; 
ut, by poſſeſſion ſettled in, 

They quickly act another part. 
For beads and baubles we refign _ 
In 1g1orai:ce our ſhining ſore, 


Diſcover nature's richeſt mine, 


, prin about the briſk bowl, twill enliven the| | Pus H the bottle about, . my toal 2 


bs Whate" er the curmudgeon may think cf bim, 


4 


And yet the tyrants will have more, 


Ye fair, take heed, forbear to try 

_ How men can court, or you be won 

For love is but diſcovery ; | 
When that is mode, the pleaſure's done. 


.: "Heart, 
While thus we ſit round on the graſs: 


| The lover, whotalks of his ſuff rings and ſmart, | 


Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs, an als, 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs. 


5 | The merch. ho fits w atching his in. -gotten pelf, 


And wiſhes to add to the maſs, 


Deferyes to be rcon d 42 al 
* Deſerves, &c 5 


For he who his pleaſure puts off for a day, \ 


W ho ne'er treads on the weak, nor 


The beau, who, ſo . with his well-powder e 


hair, 
An angel beholds in his glaſs, 5 
And thinks with grimace to ſubdue all the fair, 
D-ſcrves to be reckon'd an als, 
Deſerves &c. 


The merchant from climate toclimatewill roam, 1 


Ot Creſus the wealth to ſurpaſs ; 
And oft, while he's wand' ring, my lady at home 
Claps the horns of an ox on the aſs, 
Claps the horns, &c. | | 
The lawyer ſo grave, when he puts in his plea, 
With forehead well fronted with braſs, 1 
Tho' he talk to no purpoſe, he po. kets your fee; 
There you, my good friend, are an als, 
There you, &c, 


| The formal phyfician, who 1 ev'ry ill, 


Shall laſt de produc'd in this claſs; 
The tick man a while may confide in his ſkill, 
But death proves the doctor an — 1 
But death, &c. 


Then let us, companions, be jovial and 827, 


By turns take our bottle and laſs; 


Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs, an aſs,, 
Deſerves to be reckon' d an aſs, 1 


away; | 
Round the brim let the bumper be fowing z 

We're robbing of life, while we drink.ng delay, 
So pr'ythee, dear brothers, keep going. 


Here's a health to that man, who for * 7 | 


feareth none, 
Who * no mortal for riches alone, 


a frown, . 


Ky nv ran Oy 


A | 
The ſcience of drinking is better by half 
Than the ethics of old Ariftotle, 


I look at all hfe, and at all life I laugh, 
Except in the life of a bottle. 


go round, 
drown'd, 


found; 
Such wendhs are work'd by a bottle. 


The ſportſman arouz'd when the horn calls away, | 


// Thro' thickſets, o er quickſets will bound, fir; 
Hiswarm wiſhing wife may in vain court his ſtay, 
Her requeſt in loud hallooing is drown'd, far. 


| His ſport is but dull to the ſport which we boaſt, 


rag 


So ho! here's a bumper, hark, hark to the toaſt, | 


Sound its depth, and fill your glaſſes, 
The ſage, who wou'd know, how ie world eould 
1 And i 1n ſearching the truth out, the puppy was | 
| Had he once been but drunk, he the ſecret had 


Hit it off, and be quick, leſt the ſcent ſhould be 


And we're caſt in the chaſe of the bottle. 


Let patriots for liberty rattle, 
Let hot-headed heroes run mad after fame, 
But let us coolly ſtick to our bottle. 


Shew us wine, 'tis enough, we fall eagerly to't, 


|| Let thoſe take their reſt, who their temper "twill 


ſuit, 


1 We' 've liberty, 8 he herning to boot, 


In the pleafing contents of a bottle. 


Tho' fickneſs, deſpair and captivity join, 
I'll equal the ancients in thinking 
No comtort, no phyfic, no friendſhip but wine; 


5 No freedom 1 aſk, but for drinking. 


e moment to tip him a hum, 


W. 5 * d the laſt ot my bottle. 


4 


Stood death like a drawer to wait on me home, | 
Or bailiff-like dare he ruſh into the room, 


Fill em higher fill, and higher, 


We for thinking have no leiſure, 


And, when Death ſhall drop the curtain, ö 


| Nor. as her 590, of Celia to * 


Let lawyers perplex, aud let ſchoolmen declaim, | To flowers ſoft blooming compar 'd the . 


But flowers, tho' blooming, at ev ning may fade. 
Of ſunſhine and breezes I next thought to wi | 


When ſpring, and when SY and autuma, 


1 


+ 
| AIL no more, ye learned aſſes; 
*Gainft the joys the bowl ſupplies; 


Wiſdom at the bottom lies: 


Shallow draughts perplen the brain; 
Sipping quenches all our fire, _ 
Bumpers light it up again, 


Draw the ſcene for wit and pleaſure, | 
Enter jollity and joy; 


Manly mirth 1s our -mploy : 
Since in life there's nothing certain, 
Weill the preſent hour engage; 


With applauſe we'll quit the ſtage. 


Foremblems of beauty I ſearch'd thro the 4 
ſpring; | 


maid, 


1 g 
of - 


Of breezes ſo calm, and of ſunſhine ſo bright 2 
But theſe with my fair no reſemblance will id, = 


| For the ſun ſets at night, and breezes grow cf. 


The clouds of mild evening array'd in pale blue, 20 "2 


While the ſun-beams behind them peep 'd glit- 


| tering through, O 
Tho! to rival her churms they can never ariſe; 


Vet methought they look'd ſomething like Ce- 


lia's tweet eyes: 


Theſe beauties are tran fient; but Celia's will laſt, 


_ Ew} | 
* z Fer 


R E 
And the foul of my Celia ealivens her charms. 


At length on a fruit-tree a bloſſom I tound, 

| Which beauty diſplay d, and ſhed fragrance 
around, 

Ichen thought the muſes had ſmil'd on my pray r: 

This bloſſom, I cry'd, will reſemble my fair; 

Theſe colours, ſo gay, and united ſo well, 

This delicate texture, and raviſhing ſmell, | 

Be her perſon's dear emblem: but where ſhall I 
find, 

In nature, a beauty that equals her mind? 


For ſenſc and good- humour no ſeaſon diſarms, 


This bloſſom, now pleaſing, at ſummer's gay call 


Muſt languiſh at firſt, and muſt afterwards fall, 


But behind it the fruit, its ſucceſſor, ſhall riſe, | 


By nature diſrob d of its beauteous diſguiſe : 
80 Celia, when youth, that gay bloſſom, is o'er. 


| By her virtues improv'd, ſhall engage me che 


1 more 
Sha!) recall ev 'ry beauty, that brighten'd her 
| prime, 


"on her merit is ripen'd by love, and by time. | 


- RETURND, return d. the ſeaſon of delight! 
Moſt welcome to the long-deluded ſighht! 


*The earth and ſky, conſpire to chear the foul, 


nd gratetul joy ſalutes and crowns the whole. 
+ Love calls, Love calls, andHymen leads the w iy; | 


The ruddy youth and maiden chaſte obey ; j 
The filken band of holy friendthip tie, 
And heahthful raiſe a beauteous gan. 


Roll on, roll on, thou lively nimble flood 
Of wanton ſpirits gay, and youthful blood; 
Th” impatient lover ne'er ſhall know remorſe, 
% — — 3 . 


| 


[ 


R » 
Strike up, grike up, add muſic to the feaſt, 
Where Love prefides, and Friendſhip is a 
gueſt; 
Subſervient muſic, friendſhip, wit and wine, 
To the bright pow'rs of female face divine. 


ROV SE, uſe, jolly . the hounds | 


are all out. 

The chaſe is begun, 1 declare ; * | 
Come, up and to horſe, let us follow the rout, 
And join in the chaſe of the hare, 
Hark! hark! don't you hear they are now in th. 

dale, 

The hora, how melodidus it ſounds ! 

Poor puſs in a fright, how ſhe ftrives to prevail, 

And fly from the cry of the hounds, 
Though up to the hills and the mountains $ ſhe 

ſcales, 

Whoſe top ſeems to join to the ſky ; 

We mount in the air, like a kite in a gale, 
And follow the hounds in full cry. 


Though into the copſe there for refuge ſhe flies, 


We kill her, "tis twenty the odds; 
While echo ſurrounds us with hooting and cricß, 
We ſeem to converſe with the gods. | 


Our freedom with conſcience is never alarm'd, 
We are ſtrangers to envy and ftrife 
When bless d with a wite, 
arms; 
Sport {weetens the conjugal life. 
Our days pais away in a ſcene of delight, 


Which kings and their courtiers ne'er taſte; 


la picafures of love werevel all night, 
Next N return to che chaſe. 


SAVE 


we retura to her 


AV 

| 

That 
When t 


Dear 
Come o 
And 
le SA 
Wha 


ur W 


To 


Our g 


An 


afte; 


\ | 


VE 


SAT, oh ! too lovely creature, 


S A 
AV E women and wine there i 1s nothing 3 in 
life | 


That can bribe honeſt ſouls to endure it; 
When the heart is perplex'd, and ſurrounded 


with care, | 
Dear women and wine only « cure it, 
Come on, then, my boys, we'll have woman and 
wine, 


And wiſely to purpoſe ek them; 
le's a fool that refuſes ſuch bleſſings divine, 
res vigour and health can cnjoy them. 


ur wine ſhall be old, bright, and ſound, my} 


dear Jack, | 
To heighten our am'rous fires 3 


Our girls young and found, and hall Lifs with | 


. 


a ſmack, 
And gratify all our deſires. 


Thou cauſe of all my ſmart, 
What meaas this palpitation, ID 


Without 3 feeling heart? 
Taere $ coniuration in it: 


It ceaſes— Then, in a minute, 


Such rapping, 
Aud tapping, . 
As if it ne er would ret; 
Aine too, I vow, 
I can't tell how, 


| Is like to bur my breath 


Sus Plato, Why ſhould man n 
Since bounteous Heav n has made him great, 
Why looketh be wich inſolent diſdain 
On thaſt andeck'd with wealth or ſtate ? 
Cana xobes, or beds of down, 
„„ gems, that deck the fau, _ 


. 8 p 


| 


| ger Bacchus aſcending aftrid> on his tors 


Þ  - 


Can a!l the glories of a crown, 


Give health, or eaſe the brow of care ? 7 


The ſcepter'd king, the burthen'd ſlave, 
The humble, and the haughty, die; 
The rich, the poor, the baſe, the brave, 
In duſt; without diſtinction, lie! : 
Go, ſearch the tombs where monarchs reſt, 
Who once the greateſt titles bore ; 
The wealth and glory they poſſeſs'd, 
And all their honours, are no more, 


So glides the meteor through the ſky, 

And ſpteads along a gilded train; 

But, when its fhort-liv'd beauties die, 
Diſſolves to common air again. 

So tis with us, my jovial ſouls:—— 
Let friend ſkip reiga while here we fys - 

Let's crown our joys with flowing bowls ——- 
When Jove us calls we muſt 7 


Like Perſeus of old, who Andromeda 
To kill the fell monſter call'd ſobriety, 
That bane to the pleaſures of ſociety, 

As he lights upon the table, 
Drink, he cries, while you are ale 
And When you can no more L 
Then let it out, and fill again. 


CFE che conquering hero comes . 

Sound the trumpet, beat the drums 5 * 
Sports prepare, the laurel bring, | 
Songs of triumph to him ſing. 


See the godlike youth advance! 


Breathe the flutes, and lead the dance 1 
Myrtle wreaths and roſes twine, | 


- To deck the hero's brow divine. 


%. 4 
Sap 


e © 
Tune, A la Santé du Pere d' Oleron. 


| SHALL a paltry clown, not fit to wipe my ſhoes, 


Dare my amours to croſs ? 


Shall a peaſant minx, when Juſtice Midas woes, 


Her noſe. up at him tofs ? 
No, Fll kidnap—then poſſeſs her. 


ru ſell her Poll a ſlave, get mundungus in ex- 


c6ũhhange; | 
Ss glut, to the heighth of pleaſure, 
My love and my revenge. 


GHEPHERD ceaſe your ſoft complaining, 
| Te a heart that tcorns diſdaining z 
I no baſhful meanings want; 
All that virtue aſks I'Il grant. 
Down-caſt looks, and frequent fighing, 
Diſtant awe, and vows of dying, 
All are Entelefs; : who'd believe, 
5 * wou d die who {till may lie? 


| 1 T7 0. A 
CHEPHERDS, ſhepherds, ceaſe decoyi ing, 
Pipes are ſweet a ſummer's day ; 


ve little after toying, 


Women have the ſhot to pay. 
Here are marriage vows for ſigning; 
Set their marks that cannot write 2 
Aſter that, without repining, 
Play, and welcome, day and night. 


N SHEPHERDS, would ye hope to pleaſe us, 564 


| You muſt ev'ry humour try; 
Sometimes 2 ſometimes teaze us, 


r 
Tho' we're ſhy, and ſeem to fly, 
_ If you purſue, we fly ig vain. 


* 


| 8 


8 1 
ICK of the town, fair Delia flew 
To Contemplation' s rural ſeat ; 
Adicu, the cry'd, vain world, adieu; 
Fools only ſtudy to be great: 
The bcok, the 1-mp, the hermit's cell, 
The moſs-grown roof, the matted floor; 
All theſe ſhe had—'twas mighty well 
But yet the wanted ſomething more. 


| Back to the buſy world again 


She ſoon return'd, in hopes to find 


Eaſe for imaginary pain, ; | 
: uiet of heart, and peace of mind: þ 
| Gay ſcenes of grandeur ev'ry hour, 


By turns her fickle fancy fill; 


The world ſeem'd all within ber pow'r; 


But yet ſhe wanted ſomething ſtill. 


4 Cities and groves bv turns were i'd 3 > 


"Twas all, ye fair, an idle tale; 


Delia at length became a bride, 


A bride to Damon of the vale z 


| Behold, at once the gloom was clear'd ; 


Damon was kind ;—and from that hour | 


Each place a paradiſe appear d. | I 


And Delia w anted 1 more. 


GINCE Hodge proves n no further 


I'll ſeek, 
But go up to town in the waggon next week: 
A fervice in London is no ſuch diſgrace, 
And regiſter's office will get me a place. 


Bet Blofiom went there, and ſoon met with a | 


friend ; 


| | Folks fay, in her filks the's OR | 
8 Then = on ne Ihe fm manioprie, 


Aud better m n 
5 er 


N 


3 


SINCE Jenny th: nks mean hes heart” s love to 


deny. | 


And Peggy's uneaſy when Harry's nat hes ; 


by, 
That Winz s the lad, the lad for me, 
That Willy's the lad, the lad for me. 


compoſe, 


Where the dale-loving lily was twin'd with the 


roſe ; 


\ Young myrtle in ſprips did the border: incloſe, 


And Willy's the lad, the lad for me, 

And, &c. 
By 7 faid he, is my paſſion expreſs'd ; 
The rofe, like your | ps, in vermilion is dreſs d: 


| breaſt. 
And Willy's the lad, the lad for me, 
And, &c. 


Theſe ribbands of mine were bis wifes at the fair: 
| My mother look'd croſs, and cry d, Fanny, be- 


ware! 


And Willy 's the lad, the lad tor me, 
And, &c. N | 


Beneath 2 tall beech, and reclin'd on his 1 


T ar my 7 * ſhepherd ; how cet was nis“ 1 han thoſe the ſKilful ſeaman braves, 


ai, 


He aſk'd for one kits, but an hundred he took. 


And Willy's the lag; the lad for Ms 
And, &c. | 
/ Then what can I do, O inftrud | me, ve maids, 
When a lover fo kindly, fo warmly invades, 


And Willy's rhe lad, the lad tor me, 
3 5 the lad, thc lad for mu. 


» e — 
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He brought me a wreath which his hand did 


Whoſe filence as much as his language perſuades? 


I willown, vithcut bluſhing, were al} the world | 


| And the lily tor whiteneſs would vie with ycur 


But d'ye think I rezard her? Not , I declare. | 


* 


— 


1 


G!NCE laws are made for ev "ry ee 


Lo curb vice in others, as well as in me, 
I wonder we han't better com; Panys 
Upon Tyburn-tree! 
But gold from law can take out the ſting z 
And if rich men like us were to (wing, 
' { would thin the land, ſuch numbers to ring 
Upon Tyburn-tree! 1 


INCE Ioft to EO mind ſerene, 
I drag my chain in fruitleſs hope, 
I' court each melancholy ſcene, 
And give my {orrows their full ſcope. 


i My lovely, Iprightly, gallant tar, 


ho ſports with fierce deſtructive war, 


Think what I feel, where'er thou art, 


Think of thy Mary's breaking heart, 


Secure thy dancing caſtle rides 


Upon the boſom of the deep, 


| The ſtormy wind and wave ah des, 


and navigation bids thee Nleep 3 


Zut balmy fleep and downy reſt 


Shall ſty the te mpeſt in thy breaft, 
Wien jealous fears I ke mine ſhall prove 


| The truth of my dear ſailor's love. © 


| Hope, doubt, and fear, and winds 24d waves 


More dreadiul] to the love-to!s'd mind, 


Who leaves pale care and vrief behind. 
Th' adventurous maid embark'd like me, 


| lat fails on ſuch a troubled ſea, 
The ocean's rage would gladly mest, 
And inits deptli ſeek a retreat. 


Vet, O be ſtill, my frantic brain, 8 
Lct reaſon whiſper to thy tears, 
N _ | 


| a — 0 —_— 


& <2 4 
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| My. ba may return again, 


7 E To be happy: IU laugh as the minutes advance: 


Mirtul play thou the fiddle, I warrant I'll dance; 
But ſweeter the muſic will float in the air, 


Crown'd with ſucceſs to dry my \ 
When fame, and all her gaudy char 
Shall yield him to my longing arms, 
And one bleſs'd hour together blend 


„ The lover, hero, huſband, friend. 


C HO kU3 
Britannia, hail, thou mighty queen 


The ſtrength, the power, the ſeas are thine; 


Long may thy pow'r on juſtice lean; 
To be preſerv'd they muſt combine ; 


Io courage ſingly ne'er reſort, 


For virtue is thy true ſupport, 


Tis that alone cag ſtrength maintain: 
x Be virtuous ang for ever reign. 


coy CE pleaſure's in faſhion, and life but a jeſt, 
4 In ſpite of misfortune, I'll laugh with the beſt; 
_ _ the dull, who repute it a weakneſs to mile, | 


Arg my opinion, my morals revile; 


ED. © Iknow that my boſom is free from a flaw, 
Bo I'll keep up the chorus of ha-ha-ha-ha, 


Determin d to leap o'er the bar of controul, 
No rivet ſhall clote up my freedom of ſoul ; 


ere, or All-nature, ſhould come in my reach, 


| = And,. formng with rage, like a methodiit preach, 


Eknow that my boſom is tree from a flaw, 


Fn Pup their heels and cry ha-ha-ha-ha. 


II Lucy, my good-temper'd Lucy, be there: 
She, knowing my boſom quite free from a flaw, 


* Will join the fect tune of Love's ba-ba-ha-ha. IJ 
TREO chro' the world, in defiance of firife, | 


| | 'F 
8 - 
. 9 
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I From the folly of dying for grief or deſpair, 


And pay our devotion at Bacchus's mrine. 


Oh! Bacchus, &c. 


Ohl! Bacchus, &c, 


| (1 care not for fortune) a man to my mind 
( care not for fortune) a man to my mind, HF 


| 3 
U make daddy Time, as he paſſes in hafte, 
ook over his ſhoulder, and long for a taſte; 


Then, friends, while your boſoms are free from 
a flaw, 


Swell round the gay chorus of l 


8 INC E there's no ſmall diff rence *twixt 
drowning and drinking, 


| We'll tipple and pray too, like mariners ſinking, 18 


Whilſt they drink lall-Water, we'll pledge em 
in wine, 


Oh! Bacchus, great Bacchus, for ever defend us, 
And plentiful ſtore of good Burgundy ſend us. 
From cenſuring the ſtate, and what paſſes above, 


From a furteit of cabbage, trom law-ſuits and 
love; 


From medling with ſwords and back dangerous 1 


things, | 
And handling of guns in defiance of kings : * 


From riding a jade that will Bart at a feather, 
Or ending a journey with loſs of much = | 


With our heads in the my or Nen! in the air; 


81 NC E wedlock's in vogue, and tale virgins. | 


deſpis d 
To all batchelors, greeting, theſe lines are pre- 
mis'd: 


I'm a maid that would marry-—obl could I but find 


Not the fair-· weather d fop, fond a 8 and 
Ares -. 


W <a 2 wy 2 


Nor the free thinking rake whom no morals can 
bipd; 


mind. 
N either this, &c. 


Not the ruby-fac'd ſot, who topes world without | 


end; 


Nor the drone who can't reliſh his bottle and| 
With courage never known to ſlaves, 


| friend 
Nor the fool, that's too fond; nor the churl 
that's unkind ; 3 


Neicher this, that, nor t other's the man to my | 


5 mind. 
Neither this, &c. 


Not the rich, with full bags, without iti 
or merit; 
Nor the flaſh that's all bn without any ſpirit; 
Nor — 2 maſter * ribble, the ſcorn of man- 
| ind ; 


Neither this, that, nor t other 8 the x man to my | 


mind, 
Neither this, &c. 


But the youth whom good-ſente 10 . | 


| inſpire; 
Whom the brave muſt eſteem, and the fatr | 
ſhould admire ; 


| In whoſe heart love and truth are with honour | 


conjoin'd ; 
This, this, and no other's the man to my m nd. 
This, this, and no —_— 8. the man to my mind. 


785 1 LE, fraile, Kiltconia, ſmile, 


Thy Cenius comes again, 
To 22 thy fruitfu! ile, 


Now crown thee miſtreſs of the ſeas, 
Neither this, that, nor t'other's the man to my | 


While dauntleſs they advance, 


In Anſon, and in Warren, wake 


| Convince the 


| There took, 


And there my true devotion pay 


f | 
5 
2 


m ww ww * * * 77 


Thy gallant ſons, diſdaining eaſe, 


Now crown, &c. 


And bid the cannons roar, 
They'll ſcourge the pride of France, 

And ſhake th'imperial ſhore ; 
Deriding trumpets o'er the waves, 


The deck all ftain'd with blood, 
The bullets wing'd with fate, 

The wide and reftleſs flood, 
Cannot the rage abate; 


The ſouls of Ruſſel, and of Blake, | 
Britons, e blow, 


Like Pons: of freedom fight; * 13 
haughty foe .- _—__ 
That you'll maintain your right; 
Defiance bid to France and Spain, 
Aſert your venues. o'er the main. 


OFT leafing ains, a b 
8 My form "6 feels, 1 
When behold the bliſsful bow'r * 
Where deareſt Delia dwells. © 2-7. 
That way I daily drive my flock; „ 


Ahl happy, happy vale! 
and wiſh ; ; and while Ik, 
N ehe increaſe the galez 


MV ſighs increaſe the gale. . 7 3 


. Sometimes a: midnight L do fray 5 nr 


Beneath inclement'fies, "||" !|_Q©Q'* 


To Delia's Ls CE 4 | 
X | 


— 
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8 he live-long day I take no reſt, 


% % 


8 O 


Se pious pilgrime nightly roam, 
With tedious travel faint, 


To kiſ alone the cJay-cold tomb 


Of ſome lov'd fav'rite faint 3 ; 
Ot tome, cc. 


O tell, ye ſnades, that fold my fafr, 


And all my bliſs contain, 

Ah! why ſhould ve thoſe blefiings mare, 
For which I ſie. win vain ? 

But let me not at fate repine, 
And thus my grief impart : 

She's not your tenant; — ſhe is mine; 
Her manſion is my heart, | 
Her manſion is my heart, 


B ECITATIVE. 
ou courtly youth, whom Love inſpires, 
May fing of flames, and ſoft deſires, 

Or firing Apollo's tuneſul lyre, 

To move in melting ſtrain: 
But 1 Parnaſſus ne'er have ſeen, 
The god of Love, or Cyprian queen 
I knoy not what thoſe fancies mean: 
A _ and homely ſwain. 


ER 

1 "VM that I went to the fair; 

miller's daughter Moll was there; 

er beauty made me gape and ſtare; 

MW woeful fight for john. 

J fell in love upon the place; 

I told her my unhappy caſe, 

Vet 1 ſhe turn'd away her face, 
And bid me get mc gone. 

My heart went bumping in my breaſt, 

„It broke a ſcore of rib: at leaſt ; 


e ee * ar Bight, 5 


s And cowſlips and vi'lets the meadows 


| | „ new N 5 


S-F 


1 am ſo bad at times, that I, 


For aught I know, may come to die: 
If the kueps on her cruclty, 
I am in doleful plight. 
TELL A told me yeſterday, 
Struggling, penting, cut of breath, 
Shepherd, what d've mean, I pray! 
Wou'd you tumble me to derth? 


Vou tear my gown, you {ſpoil my hair; 


Inc'er was t. cated lo before: 
I wonder how theſe tri ks you dare! 


Begone! begone! or ſee my face no more. 


With ſuch fierce Jooks and words diſplay'd, 


The frighted ſhepherd Rood aghaſt! 


A thouſand door excuies made, 


In hopes to focth the fair at laſt 3 


Indeed 1 did not mean amiſs, 


Forgive this raſh oftence he ery'd, 
I'll go next time without a kiſs, 
But could not then, although I'd eye. 


To hear and ſee you ev'ry day, 


To view thole eyes, like diamonds bright, 


Will tempt one's wiſh to go aftray, 


And make it languiſh for delight. 


' | But who yeur touch unmoy'd can bear, 


Muſt, or be more, or leſs than man, 


| It makes one think of heav'n, I ſwear 3 


Cundemn me, Stella, if you can. 


JOCKEY * JENNY, 


ENNV. 


| a g 87 1ER N winter has left us, the tree. are in 


bloom, 

perfume, | 
While kids arc diſporting,and birds fill the tprayy 
I want for my Jockey to hail the new May, 


e 


- 
— 9 


\ 


1 . 
„ 


8 


| * KEY, | 
Among the young ilies, my Jenny, I've kray 4 
Pinks, daiſies, and woodbines, I bring to my 
maid 
Here's thyme ſweetly ſmelling,and lavender gay, 
A poſy to form for my queen of che May; 
A poſy to nm, Sts 
[ENNY. 
Ah! Jockey, I fear you intend to beguile : 
When ſeated with Molly laſt night on a ſtile, 
You ſwore that you'd love her for ever and ay, 


Forgetting poor | en your queen of the *** 


Forgetting poor Jenny, &c. 


| OCK ET. 
Voung Willy is handſome, in! 
ä dreſs'd; 


pherd" s green 


He gave you thoſe ribbands that * at es | 


breait, 
Beſides three ſweet kiſſes upon the new hay : 


Was that done like jenny, my queen of the « May? 


Was that done like Jenny, &c. 


8 
This 1 of roſes no longer I prize, 
Since Jockry, falſe-hearted, his paſſibn denies : 


Ve flowers ſo blooming, t this inſtant decay, 
For Jenny's no longer the queen of the ny 


For Jenny's no longer, Ke. 


OCKEY. | 
Believe me, dear maiden, your lover you wrong; 


Your name is for ever the theme of-my ſong : 


From the dews of pale eve to the dawning of day | 


Iſing but of Jenny, my queen of the Rory : 
' 1 fing but of . &c. | 


IxxN v. | 
A balmy camfort with ba I views 
= 8 all vaniſn d, fince ane 


* * * * ; + ; * 


2 E * _— IE is 1 4 


| Believe not your eyes, if Jour peace they'd be- 


* gr. George, the 3 of our iſle, 


| And fee his g bjectz 


Then to our blithe ſhepherds the newsl'Il convey, 
That Jenny alone vou ve crown'd queen of the 


FE hat Jenay, Kc. 


Then come, my dear, &c. 


Of ev'ry degree, ye young lovers, draw near; 
Avoid all ſuſpicion, whate'er may appear; 


Our natives not alone appear, 


Our ſovereign high, in awful ſtate, "7, 


FX 


May, 


Jocxx v. 
of ev*ry degree, ye young lovers, draw nearz 
Avoid all ſuſpicion, whate'er may appear: 


tray: 
Then come, my dear Jenny, and hail the n new 
May, 


Born. 


Believe not your eyes, if your peace — d be- 
tray: . = 

Then come, my dear Jockey, and hail the new. 1 
May; % 3 = 

Then come, my dear Jenny, and hail the new 
May. 5 A 


"i 


A ſoldier and a ſaint, 
On that auſvicious order ſmile, 
Which love and arms will plant. 


To court this martial prize; 
But foreign kings, adopted here, 
Their crowns at home deſpiſe, 


His honours ſhall beſtow ; 


7 
1 


n, 
4 » 
dt. © 
AT - 4 


8 U 

STILL in hopes to get the better 
Of my ſtubborn ame 1 try, 

Su ear this moment to lorget * 
And the next my o2th deny. 

Now þ:cpar'd with ſeorn to treat her, 
Ev'ry chit in thou ht I brave; 

Then. relapſing, fly to mect her, 

And cont is myſelt her ſlave. 


UP.E alaſs in her bloom at the age of nineteen, 
Was nc'er to diſtreſs'd as of late I have been; 
J knew nut, | vow, any harm I have done, 
But mother oft tells me he'll have me a nun. 
Don't yu think it a pity a girl ſuch as T, 


Shou' d be ſentenc'd to prag, and to faſt, and to 


4 With ways fo devout I'm not like to be won, 
And my heart it loves trolic too well for a nun. 


Jo hear the men flatter, and promiſe, and ſwear, | 


| Js a thouſand times better, to me, I declare; 
Jcan keep my elf chaſte. nor by wiles be undone; 


Fay beſid g 1'm too handſome, I think,fora nun. 


Not to love, nor be Jov'd, oh I never can bear 
Nor yield to be fent to one cannot tell where; 
To hive or to die in this cafe were all one; 

2 I ſooner would die than be reckon's a nun. 


erhaps but to teaze me, the threatens me ſo; 
m ſure were ihe me, ſhe wou'd ſtouily ſay no; 
Put if ſhe's in earneR, I from her will run, 
And be marry din fp * that e © be a nun, 


Sun Sly 3 is the loyelie® laſs | 
That e'cr gave ſhepherd glee ; 
ue May-day, i in its morn:ng-dreis, 

* half fo tair as ſhe; 


] 


| 


I 
For Sally's pic.s'd with my complaints, 


Alas! mv ewes, in vain ve bleat; 


8 U 
Let poets paint the Paphian queen, 
And fancy forms «dore ; | g 


Ve bards, had ye my Sally ſeen, Sw 
You'd think on thoſe no more. An 
No more ye'd prate of Hybla's hill, = 
Where bees their honey fp, | Tt 
Did ye but know the ſweets that dwell T 
On Sally's love taught lip: 
But, ah! take heed, ye tuneful ſwains, 
The ripe temptation ſhun ; 
Or elſe ike me you'll wear her chains, | 
Like me you'll be undone, q 
Once in my cot ſecure I ſlept, be 
And lark-like hail d the morn ; 
More ſporti ve than the kid I kept, 
= i wanton'd o'er the lawn : 1 
To ev'ry maid love- tales I told, 
And did my truth aver; 
Vet ere the parting kiſs was cold _ Fo 
I laugh'd at lave and her, — 
But now the gloomy grove 1 "I | 
| Where love-lorn ſhepherds ay; e | 5 8 
There to the winds my grief I peak, . | | 


And figh my ſcul away 
Nought but deſpair my fancy paints, 
No dawn of hope I ſee ; 


And Javghs at love and me. * 


Since theſe my poor ne gle ced lambs, 


Jo late my only care, | 4 
Here joſt their tender fleecy dang | # is 
And firay'd I know not her? - 


My lumbkins loft, ad! teu! 2 
Ne more we on the plains ſhajl m . 
For ws youe >cphera tl. 


* # \ 9 1 

an oy” » 5 
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end it a 8 


1 


en 


Ss Ww 


WEET are the flow'rs that deck the field, 


Sweet is the ſmell the bloſſoms yield ; 
Su cet is the ſummer's gale that blows, 


And ſweet, though ſweeter you, the roſe. 
Survey the gardens, fields, and bowers, 


T he buds, the b:oflums, and the flowers; 
Then tell me. whe'e the woodbine grows, 
That vies in ſweetneſs with the roſe ? 


AMORET axv PHILLIS, | 


| AMORET, 
8 WEET Phillis, well met, 
The tun is juſt ſety 

To yon myrtle grove let 5 repair; 
All nature's at reſt, 
And none to moleſt, 

1 ve ſome thing to ſay to my fair. 

PHILLIS, 

No, no, ſubtle ſwain, 
Entreat ies are vain, 


Perſuade me to go you ne'er ſhall; 


Night draws on a- pace, 
I muſt quit the place, 


| The dew | is beginning to fall, 


Aon Er. 
"Half me, coy maid, 
By honour I'm ſway'd, 


No fears need your boſom alarm 3 


The oak and the pine 
Their leaves kindly join, TY 
To ſheiter love's vot'ries from harm. 
Pris, 
Your arts I deſpiſe; | 


iſ 71 My virtue I prize; 2 
| Though poor, I am richer FE thoſe 


J wall 
4 2 is, * n * TY 


Who, loſt to all ſhame, 
Will herter their fame, 


| opiate gl at ine nts, | 


4 =. 


1 
AMOR ET. 
_ You do me much wrong; 
Such thoughts ne'er belong 
To che noble and generous breaſt ; 


I meant but to know. 
If Phillis would go 


| And let Hymen make Amoret bleſe d. 


Py ILLISo 
If what you now ſay 
Your heart don't betray, 


It gives me much pleaſure to find 


My Amoret ſtill 
A ftranger to ill, 


And for wedlock's ſoft wie inclin'd. 


AMORET, 
With joy 1 comply. 
ann. 

The 2 ns tye 


Born. 


| — two hearts ſhall unite, 


Ye lovers fo true, | 
Let virtue in you 


| The lame inclinations excite, 


OYLVIA, wilt thou nts thy prime, 
Stranger to the joys of love ? 


| Thou haſt youth, and that's the time 


Ev'ry minute to improve: 
Round thee wilt thou never hear 
Little wanton girls and boys 

 Sweerly ſounding in thy ear, 


| Sweetly ſounding in thy ear, 


: - | 


Infant's prate and mother's joys? 


: : Only view that little dove, 


Softly * to his — 


r 

As a farther proof of love, 

See her for his kiſſes wait. 
Hark! that charming nightingale, 

As he flies from ſpray to ſpray, 
Swectly tunes an am'rous tale, 
Sweetly tunes, &c. 

I love, I love, he ſtrives to ſay. 

Could I to thy ſou! reveal 
But the leaſt, the thouſandth part 
Of thoſe pleaſures lovers fer! 

In a mutual change of heart; 
Then, repenting, wouldſt thou ſay, 

Virgin fears, from hence remove; | 
All the time is thrown away, 
All the time is thrown away, 

That we do not ſpend in love, 


EAD V Foaley, you are my darling, 


You are my loolci ng-glaſo, both night and 


morning, 
I would rather have you without one farthing, 
| Than Bryan M' Ln with his houſe and 
5 garden. 

Oh! Norah a Gra I do not doubt you, | 
And for that reaſon I will kiſs, and mouth you: 


Was vou alone with ten and twenty about you, 


By my ſoul and troth I would not sone without 
vou. 


| Arah Teadya Grahowaſham' dyoud'd make me, 
When at thepattran, to dance you did take me, 
8 Alt the peoples there did wonder greatly, ; ö 


To ſes me dance wi my own dar Teady. 
| Oh! Norah 2 GI love you dearly, | 
I Vill cut the tot and brought it home "— 
will burn th: ; $ upon the Neaty Wo 
= will ſow cat 
the 


% ; 
— >; <<». * 
* , R ne wY * 
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1 I vil "MY 1 


| — 


Then I myſelf will traſh in the barn, 

Firſt I will winnow then grind tne corn, 
Iwill make you a ſhute of friſe of good dark yarn, 
And the long cold nights I will keep you warm. 


F and that I will. 
TELL me, laſſes, have ye ſeen, 


Lately wand' ring o'er the greeny 
| Beauty's ſon, a little boy, 


Full of frolic, mirth and joy? 
Full of frolic, &c. 

If you know his ſhelter, ſay, 
He's from Venus gone aſtray : 


Tell me, laſſes, have ye ſeen 


Such a one trip o'er the green ? 


'Þ Such a one, &c. 
By his marks the god you'll knows 


O'er bis ſhoulder hangs a bow 
And a quiver fraught with darts, | 
Poiſon ſure to human hearts ; 3 


Tho' he's naked, little, blind, 


t 


He can triumph o'er the mind, 
Tell me laſſes, &c. 


Subtle as the light'ning's wound 

Is his piercing arrow found; 

While the boſom'd heart it pains, 

No external mark remains: 

'Reaſon's ſhield itſelf is broke 

By. the unſuſpected ſtrolce. 
Tell me laſſes, &c. 


Oft the urchin's ſeen to lie, 
Baſking in the ſunny eye; 
Or his deftin'd prey he ſeeks 
On the maiden's roſy cheeks; 
Snowy breaſts, or curling hair, 
Oft conceal his pleaſing ſnare. 4 
Tell me a . 3 


8 


1 


| She that the receſs reveals | | 
Where the pod himirlt conceals, | 
Shall a kiſs receive this night 
Frcm him who is her heart's delight; 
To Venus let her bring the boy, 
She ſhall taſte love's tweeteſt joy, 
Tell me laſſes, &c. 


yarn, 
arm, 


"HAT all menare be7gars, you plainly may ſee; 
For beggars there are, of ev'ry degree 


Tho” none are fo blefs'd, or fo happy, as we: 


| Which nobody can deny | 
\ The tradeſman, he begs that his wares you wou'd 
©." 

Then begs you'd believe the price is not high; 
And ſwears tis his trade, when he tells you a lye; j 
Which nobody can deny. | 
The lawyer, he begs you wou'd give him a 1. 


your plea; 
Then adviſes your foe how to get a decree 3 
Which nobody can deny, _ 
The courtier, he begs for a penſion, a place, 
ls ribbon, a title, a ſmile from his grace; 
'Tis due to his merit, is writ in his face 
Which nobody ſhou'd deny. 


But if, by miſhap, he ſhou'd chance to get none, | 
He begs you'll believe that the nation's undone; | 


There's but one honeſt man--and himſelf i 1s that 

one; | 
| Which nobody dares deny. a 
The fair one, who labours whole mornings at 
2 
New charms to create, and much pains to con- 


_ Vab _ me; 
2 2 nobody ſhou'd deny. 


Still begs he wou'd ſtay--for a maid ſhe can't die: 


lalways have boaited, and ſeek not to hide : 


But ſay not tis love, for I anſwer, No, n0 3 
But ſay, &c. | 


She ſings me a ſong, and J echo its brain; 


7 | s 
ho' he reads not your brief, and regards not | I kiſs her ſweet lips, as if there I could grow 3 


I But ſay not 'tis love, for 1 ks No, no; "20 
| But ſay, c. _ 

She tells me her faults as he ſits on my  knew's | A 

| TI chide her, and ſwear ſhe's an angel to me: 
My ſhoulder ſhe tape, and ſtill bids me think fat 


Should prudence ariſe, and compel me to fly: 
Thy bounty, O Fortune, make haſte to beſtow, 


| And let me deſerve her, or 


you 1 believe tis her natural bloom: 


The lover he begs the dear nymph to oy * 
She begs he'd be gone; but her languiſhing eye 


Which none but a fool wou d deny. 


T HAT Jenny's my friend, my delight, and | 


my pride, 


1 dwell on her praiſes wherever I go; 

They ſay I'm in love, but I anſwer, No, no. 
They ſay I'm in love, but I anſwer, No, no. 
At ev'ning oft-times, with what pleaſure l I ſee. 
A note from her hand, I'll be with you at teal“ 
My heart how it bounds when I hear her 


Again, I cry, Jenny, ſweet [enny, again: 


Who knows but ſhe loves, the” ſhe anſwers, Bay 
. -, mo? 


Who knows, Ec. 5 
From beauty and wit, and b how 1, 


And let me deſerve her, or — Tu fay, . 


Trg n 


ſenſe od men, 
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To Fas as ſhe bids me wherever I go. That, ere all our 3 is over, . 
And to all that they aſk, or would have, tell 'em We cannot help cryiny---Heigho! jay : 
No. In age ev'ry one a new part takes; Oh 
Ireally believe I have Frighten'd a ſcore: I find to my ſorrow 't1s ſo: Oh 
They l want to be with me, I warrant, no more;| When old, you may cry till your heart aches, We k 
And L own I'm not ſorry for ſerving chem {9 3 And no one will end you---Heigho ! N F e K 
Were the {ame thing to do, I again ſnould ſay No. * 
For a ſhepherd Ilike, with more courage and art, 1 HE bird, that hears her neftlings cry, Ti! 
Who won't let mc alone, tho' I bid him depart: And bis abroad for food, By ti 
Such queſtions he puts ſince I anſwer him ſo, Returns impatient through the {ky Bean: 
That be makes me mean Yes, tho' my words To nurſe the callow brood : i Ar 
| are fill No, | The tender mother knows no joy, \ If F 
He aft” d, did T hate him, erthink him too plain; But bodes a thoufand harms, | Wind 
Let me * if he is not a clever young ſwain) | And ſickens for the darling boy, "I 
Bf he ventur'd a kiſs, if I from him would go; While abſent from her arms. FEY 7 
Then he preſs'd my young lips, whind 1 bluſh's Such fondneſs, with impatience join'd, * 
and faid No. My faithful boſom fires; Stra 
He aſk d if my heart to another was gone; I Now forc'd to leave my fair behind, 2 
A L have him to leave me, or ceaſe to love on; The — of my deſires. E 
meant my life long to anſwer him ſo; The pow'rs of verſe too languid OY E 
I fauler's, and figh'd, and reply d to him, No. All fimilies are vain, | 5 Car 
. Thi; morning an end to his courtſhip he made; Tagen png eee, gg 0 He 
” " Will Phillis live longer a virgia? he ſaid; 7 | — = 0 5 
I press you to church, will you ſcruple to go? The faint, with fervent zeal inſpir'd 5 1 
mn a kcarty good- humour 1 enfwer'd, No, no. For heav'n and joys divine, | 5 
2 The ſaint is not with rapture fir d, ca 
4 2 1 Tr May-day of «1 18 for pleaſure, 5 7 More pure, more warm than mines 8 | i = ; 
* . — For ſinging, for dancing, and ſhow 3 1 take What liberty I dare, | 
I why will you waſie ſuch a treaſure 1 *Twere impious to ſay more; 
2 3 ated cxying—Heigho ? ? | Convey my longingsto ihe fair, | 
B * Let" # copy the bird ip the meadows; he goddeſs I adore, 
4 By her's/tune your pipe tis lor | 
= I round, and coquetie it A the does, e T. blitheſt bird that Glogs in May 
Ar; Ang never fit cryine—Heizbo! , 9 Was ne'er more blithe, he Fang 
| N when in the arms of a lorer, | Than I. ah weli-a-day ! 
8 N 1 n MeL © | Than, I, ah eee = 4 1 
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Ere Colin yet had learn'd to ſigh, 
Or I to gueſs the reaſon why, 
Oh love, ah well-a-day ! 
Oh love, ah well-a-day ! 
We kiſs'd, we toy'd, we neither knew 
From whence theſe fond endearments grew, 
Pill he, ah well-a-day ! 
| > he, &c. 
By time and other ſwains made wiſe, 
Began to talk of hearts and eyes, 
And love, ah well-a-day ! 
And love, &c. 


Kind nature now took Colin's part; 
My eyes inform'd againſt my heart; 
My heart, ah well-a.- day! 
My heart, &c. 
Strait glow'd with th rilling ſympathy, 
And echo'd back each gentle figh, 
Each figh, ah well-a-day ! 
Each figh, &c. | 
Can love, alas! by words be won? 
He aſk'd a proof, 2 ten ſer one. 
While I, ah well-a-day ! 
While I, ah well-a-day ! 
In filence bluſh'd a fond reply: 
Can the who truly loves deny ? 
Ah, no, ah well-a-cay! 
Ah, no, ah well-a-day ! 


4 

8 A 1 A. 
RrCITATIVIE. | 

THE blooming Sylvia, bred in country town, 

Pride of our ſex and envy of her own, _ 

tke ſea-born Venus bore away the prize, 


| 


hes, 


* 


EI 


"yes 


Both old and young obſerve with roguiſh eyes, 


8 
— 


* 


1 And a fight of thoſe breaſts, y 


Of honour, and virtue, and Ruff, 
Neier mind what they ſay, 


And now wrinkled old age on my forchead v- 1 
- Though vigour ſeems loſt, yt my paſſions are * 


But vain their arts, impregnable the ſtands, 
Fair wirt fill the citadel commands, 
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And firſt the 'Squire, certaia of his game, 
Thus undermines her innocence and tame, 
At. 
Tune, Let gay ones and great, c. 


O ay, cruel fair, 
Am I ſtill to deſpair, 


How long muſt my blits be aby d ? 


Reflect ere too late, 
How dreadful your fate, 
When beauty and youth are decay'd, 
Though formal old fools 
Preach up dull rigid rules, 


"a 
— 


Be blets'd while you may, | 
See here, my dear girl, gold enough. 


ReciTaATIvE. 


| A Juftice next, the flyeſt on the bench, 
Wo, though paſt pleaſing, lov'd a pretty | 
| He grinn'd, and hook like any mountain goats 
| And own'd his Luttful flame in feeble . 


6 


| AIR, 5 4 
| Tae, When I followed a Lafs, PISS a1 43% 
Though the days of my youth have been se 4 


many years, 
pears; 


ſtrong, 


4 — 
* 


you young * 


makes me long. 
Then look more kind, 


Caſt fear behind, 8 
; this 116 1 tene, 


FIl do yous 3 


2 8 


* * 
* 


- 
i 7 
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Then billing, thrilling, They who feel the pleaſing ſmart, _ 
Sighing, dying, : | Mouſt by virtue win the fair, 
Loft in a fea of dear delight * 
Ol thus we'll employ , time all the night, THE breed came forth frae the barn, 8 
| | And the was ditting her checks; 
RECITATIVE. Ho can I be married to-day, The 
With plain ſimplicity and ruſtic mien, 4 That ha' neither blankets, ne ſheets ? þ 
A humble ſuitor next, poor Hodge Was ſcenz T hat ha” neither blankets, ne ſheets, Wo 
He doft his hat as he approach'd the fair, And wants a covering too ? | 1 
And thus his paſſion bluntly did declare. The breed that has aw things to borrow, For 
54k Aix. | Has een reet muckle to do. ? 
Tune, The Carrot, | Woo'd and marrv'd and aw, Gi: 
Behold, pretty maiden, ” Marry'd and woo'd and aw; \ £4 
A lad heavy laden, And was the not very weel off, 
- With dragging about him your fetter z -- Ta be wand ond marry'd th aw? a 
2 You'll find him more true, | What is the matter, quoth Wolly, wm 
= vas 4 h; b Though we be ſcant o'claithes ? 0 
4 Than thoſe who are reckon'd his better. We's creep the claiſer together, = 
2 Then don't be ſo ſhy, And drive away the fleas, | 2. 
: - But kindly comply, +» | The ſummer is coming on, | = 
VR And no longer carry the farce on ; | And we's get pickles a woo z — 
Raere ready I ſtand, | | We's fee a laſs of our ain, | Das; 
2 To give you my hand, 1 And ſhe'll ſpin blankets enow. | | 
S © fay ſhall I run for a parſon? = Wood and marry'd, &. \ / 
, Nerat... Then up ſpake the breed's mother, | 
Damon the young, the handſome and the gay, The deel ſtick aw this prred! 
2 via 's heart alone bore greateſt ſway, I had ne a plack in my pocket, RS | 
ymen's ſacred rites he eager preſs'd IJ be day I was made a breed, n 9 
Ava ſoon the happy victor ſtood . I. My gown was linſy winſey, | 
| | Air. „ And ne'er a fark at aw ; „ 
1 Tue, Think, my Faiteſt, | || And you ha? gowns and buſkins, | | 
* 8888 a bride, EY. + ooo RR, 
4 Damon of her charms poſſeſs d; . o0 d and marry d, Kc. EY 10 
Love and conſtancy ally'd, | | Then up ſpake the breed's fether, \ 1 
Make the ſtate completely bleſs'd; . | As he came in frac the pluugh x 1 
Let the precept I impart, I Hawd your tongue, my daughter, | 
T ever be your carey | And 21 get geer an 


. - 
- , Pg 
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TH 
The ſtirk that gaus in the tether, 
And our braw'd baſſen yade, 
To lade your corn in harveſt : 


What wad you ha' you jade? I 


Woo'd and marry'd, &c, 


Then up ſpake the breed's brother, 
As he came hence frae the kye: 

Wolly wou'd ne'er ha' had you, 
Had he known you, as weel as I 

For you're baith proud, and ſaucy, 
Ne fit for a poor mon's wife; 

Sin I ne'er ha” a better than you, 
I'ſe ne'er ha? ane in my life. 

Woo'd and marry, &c. 


Then up ſpake the breed's ſiſter, 
As ſhe fat down by the fire: < 
O ein I married to-neet, 
_- *Tis aw that I'd defire 
Put I, pure girl, muſt live fingle, 
And do the beſt I can 
I did not care what came o' me, 
So I had but a gude man. 
Woo'd and marry d and aw; , 
Marry'd and woo'd and aw : 
And was the not very weell off, 
To be woo'd and marry'd and aw ? 


"7 "HE charge is prepar d; the lawyers are met, | 


The judges all rang'd (a terrible ſhow). 
1 go, undiſmay d. For death is a debt, 
A debt on demand. —S9 take what 


Contented I die tis the better for you. 
Here ends all diſputes the reſt.of our lives, 


0 


Tur echoing born calls the ſportſmen abroath 


| Then follow- we'll ſoon overtake him--Huzza ! 


: Triumphant returning at night with the ſpoil, 


How ſweet with a bottle and laſs to r2freſh, „ — 


4 Old Care, be gone here ſadneſs were a vp 


5 ; 


je hen farewel, my love——deapcharmer, ſow 
| 


| What pleaſure we find in purſuing the fox! 


With port, love, and wine, fickle fortune defys 


| Since life is no more than a patſage at beſt, 


<S My ſons, (began the loge bs this the rule, 
No brow auſtere muſt dare approach my ſchool. 


Fax this way at once I pleaſe all my waves, 


. 


N 


Tn 


To horſe, my brave boys, and away | 

| The morning is up, and the cry of the hounds 
Upbraids our too tedious delay. 

O'er hills, and o'er valleys, he thes : 


The traitor is fetz'd on, and dies. 


Like Bacchanals ſhouting and gay, 
And loſe the fatigues of the day! 
Dull wiſdom all happineſs tours: 
Let's ftrew the way over with flow'rs, 
A CANTATA 
| ReciTarIveg.. 


HE feſtive board was met; the focial band 
Round fam'd Anacreon tc e ſtand : 


Where love and Bacchus jointly reign within, 2 * 


Alx. . 
Tell not me the joys that wait 
On him that's learn'd, or him that's geaty 
Wealth and wiſdom 1 deſpiſe, 
Cares ſurronnd the rich and wiſe : 


The queen that gives ſoft wiſhes birth, 
And Bacchus, god of wine and mirtbh, 
Me the friend and fa rite own, 
And 1 was born fer them ame. 


f I 


r 6 8 


TH 


„Bus ne ſo, title, pomp and ſtate, 
Give them to the fools 1 hate; 
But let love, let life be mine, 
Bring me women, bring me wine; 
Speed the dancing hours away, 
Mind not what the grave ones lay, 
Caily let the minutes fly, 
In love, in freedom, wit and jay: 
So ſhall love and lite be mine; 
Bring me women. bring me wine; 

- Speed the dancing hours away, 
Mind not what the grave ones ſay. 


TH fields now are looking ſo gay, 
The birds are all warbling fo tweet, 
"Tis the welcome return of the May, 


And the cowlſlip now ſprings at my feet; | 


AF But all on a ſudden I find, | 
Theſe ſcenes, tho ſo lovely will oY 3 1 


Poor a moment they gladden my mind, 


And put all my heart into joy, 

And put all my heart into joy. | 
How ſoon the enchantment can break ; 

With Colin theſe ſcenes wou'd endear, 


. They only can pleaſe for his ſake, 


And Colin no longer is here: 


= At mid-day thus loneſome I rove, 


And think all is dullneis around, 
By moonlight with Colin and Love, 


Or to-morrow I fly from the plain, 
Tho ſpring time cou'd laſt all the year, 

The ſeaſon wou d give me but pain. 
Since all the warm ſunſhing of May, 
ls nothing if thou art nut nigh 
Ohl come, and make nature look gay, 
Or fields, oda, and woudlauds good bye. 


* 


"Light hearted I've pac'd o'er the ground. 
"Oh! Colin mike haſte to appear, | 


T 


The ſlave that is poor muſt ſtarve all his life, 


TH | 
HE fool that is wealthy is ſure of a bride ; 
hide; 


Ia a batchclor's bed, without miſtreſs or wife, 


In good days of yore they ne'er troubled their 


heads 


In ſettling of | jointures, or dls of deeds 3 
_ ButAdamand Eve, when they firſt enter'd courſe; 
E'en took one another; for better, for worſe. 


Then pr'ythee, dear Chloe, ne'er aim to be great; 
Let love be thy jointure; ne'er mind an eſtate: 


Vou can neverbe poor, who have all thoſe charms; 


And I ſhall be rich, when I've you in my arms, 


HE fragrant un, of the vale, 
So elegantly fair; 


Whole ſweets perfume the fanning gale, 


To Chloe I compare, 


What tho" on earth it lowly grows, 
And ſtrives its head to hide, 

Its ſweetneſs far outvies the roſe, 
That flaunts with ſo much pride, 


| The coſtly tulip owes its hue 


To many a gaudy tain 8 
In this we view the virgin white 
Of innocence remain, 


See how the curious floriſt's hand 
 Uprears its humble head, | 


And, to preſerve the charming flow” 5 


Tranfptants i It to his bed, 


There, while it ſheds its ſweets around, 


How ſhincs each modeſt grace; 


: l Enraptur' d how its owner fands, | 


To view its * *. 


* * = 


For riches, like fig-leaves, their nakedneſs 


Bi 


itz 


18; 


1 
i ” Poo 4 


"FN 
But pray, my Chloe, now obſerve, 
The inf 'rence of my tale; 
May I the floriſt be, and thou 
My lilly of the vale, 


THE gaudy tulip ſwells with pride, 


And rears its beauties to the ſun, 


With Heav'n-born tints of Iris's bow; 


While low the vi'let ſprings beſide, 
As in the ſhade it ſtrives to ſhun _ 
The hand of ſome rapacious fue, 


Of worth intrinſic, ſmall the ftore 


That from the tulip can ariſe, 
When parted from its glowing bed: 


While hid, the vi'let charms the more, 


Like incenſe i in its native ſkies, 


When crop'd to grace the virzin head. 
| Then think, ve fair ones, how theſe flow'rs 


Are wrought in nature's various robe: 


Where pride declines, and merit ents 


Your virgin dignity o'er-pow'rs _ 
The heroes of the conquer'd globe: 
But ſweet compliance makes ye wives. 


HE glitt'ring ſun begins to riſe 
On yonder hill, and paints the ſkies; 


The lark his warbling matin fings ; 


Each flow'r in all its beauty ſprings z 
The village up, the ſhepherd tries 


His pipe, and to the woodland hies. 


Ohl that on th' enamell'd green 
My Delia, lovely maid, were ſeen, 
” Freſher than the roſes . 


Sweeter than the meads perfume. 


Go, gentle gales, and dear my ſighs away, a 
'ToDelix $ ear he. tender notes my ; 


+» 


— 
3 


* 
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And with ſhrill echoes fills the ſounding ſhores, 
S800 I, like him, abandon'd and forlorn, 
With ceaſeleſs plaints my abſent Delia mourn, 


| The birds ſhall ceaſ- to tune their ev'ning ſong, 
The winds to blow, the waving woods to move, 


Nor ba!my fleep to lab'rers ſpent with pain, 


Are half ſo pleaſing as thy ſight to me. 


THE FRO radiance of the ſan, 


| The beauteous ſcene's again begun, 
| Which nature freſhens and empow'rs, 


| Sweet is the prime of florid unte, 
| Sweet are the meadows as they ſmile, 


I Will love in all your pulſes beat, 


{| will you i in ev'ry look declare, 


* 


TH * 


As ſome lone turtle his loſt love deplores, 


Go, gentle gales, and bear my ſighs along : : 


And ftreams to murmur, ere I ceaſe to love: 
Not bubbling fountains to the thirſty ſwain, 


Nor ſhow'rs to larks, nor ſunſhine to the bee, 


Mild glancing thro” the c-dar bow” rs, 
Renews the glories of the day: 


And ev'ry bird exalts his lay. 


And ſweet the rural minſtrel's ſong; 
But ſweeter is the mind in tune, 

Sweeter the heart unknown to guile, _ 

And ſweeter where the virtues Songs 


Tur heavy hours are almoſt paſt, 
That part my love and me; 
My longing eyes may hope, at laſt, 
Their only wiſh to ſee : 
| But how, my Delia, will you meet 
The man you've loſt ſo long? 


And tremble on your tongue? 


Your heart i is 11} ET 


PU 
And heal each idle, anxious care, 
Our fears in abſence frame ? 
Thus, Delia, thus I paint the ſcene, 
When we ſhall ſhortly meet, 
And try what yet remains between, 
Of loit'ring time to cheat, 


But if the dream that ſooths my mind, 
Shall falſe and groundlefs prove; 
UI am Gcoom'l at length to find, 
That you've forgot to love; 
| A111 of Venus aſk, is this, 
* No more to let us join; 
- But grant me here the flatt'ring bl, 
To Ge, and 2 you mine. 


1 TE honeſt heart, whoſe 1 are clear 
5 From fraud, diſguiſe, and guile, 
Need neither fortune's frowning fear, 

Nor court the karlot's ſmile. 


Is but an empty thing ; 
The chearful man” 8 3 T 5 


A c A N ＋ 1 4. 
RECcIrAT IV. 


* Tur kind appointment Czlia made, 
C- And nam'd the myrtle bow'r ; 
There, fretting, long poor Damon ftay'd 
Beyond the promis'd hour: 
No longer able to contain 
This anxious ae oy 
Irn rage he ſautzht t * his bie, 
And 8 his paſſion, 


3 
£ 2 


FI 


. The greatneſs that would make us 5 grave, | 


5 What more than mirth would mortals have ? = 


| 


Thus chang'd his railing ftrain, 


Now Czlia, from Mamma got looſe, 


With modeſt bluſh ſhe begg' d excuſe, 


| * 


The pride of the great, of the rich, of the Fairy 


| 


AIR. 
To all the ſex deceitful | 
A long and laſt adieu, 

Since women prove ungrateful 
As long as men prove true. 
The pains they give are many, 

And, Oh! too hard to bear; 
The joys they give—if any, 
Few, ſhort, and inſincere. 


RECITATIVE. 
Had reach'd the calm retreat; 


And chid her tardy feet. 
The ſhepherd, from each doubt releas' J, | 
His joy could not reſtrain, | 
But, as each tender thought increas * 


AIR. 
| How engaging, how endearing, 
Is a lover's pain and care! 
And what joy the nymph's appearing 55 
Alfter abſence or deſpair ! | 
Women wile increaſe defiring 
By contriving kind delays ; 
And, advancing or retiring, 
All they mean is more to pleaſe, 


De look gay when of beauty they 
boaſt, 


And mitra are envy *1whenwealth i is increas dz = 


| The vapours oft kill all the joys of a toaſt, 


And ta? miſer's a wretch when he pays 8 E 
- the feaſt, 5 


* pity N but — cag't maye ; > 


* 


2 


a 
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My thoughts are no farther aſpiring, 
No more my fond heart is defiring, 


Than freedom, — and the man that 1 
| love. 


THE lark's chrill note awakes the morn, 
The breezes wave the ripen'd corn 
The yellow harveſt, free from ſpoil, 
Rewards the happy farmer” s toil ; | 
The flowing bowl ſucceeds the Aail, 
O'er which he tells the jocund tale. 


HE laſs of Peaty's mill, 
So bonny, blythe, and gay, 
In ſpite of all my ſkill, © 
Hath ftole my heart away, 
When tedding of the hay, 
Bare- headed, on the green, 
Love midſt der locks did play, 
And wanton'd in her een. 


Her arms, white, round, and ſmooth z 
Breaſts riſing in their daun; 
Tuo age it would give youth, 
To preſs em with his hand. 
Thro' all my ſpirits ran 
An exſtacy of bliſs, | 
When I ſuch ſweetneſs fand 
Wrapt in a balmy kiſs, 


Without the help of art, | 
Like flowers which grace the wile, 
She did her ſweets i impart 
Whene'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd: 


- Her looks they were fo mild, 


Free from affected pride, 
She me to love beguil d; 


9 
= 
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e 


Nn be. 


Tn 


Oh! had I all that wealth 


Hopetoun's high mountains fill, 
Inſur'd long life and wealth, | 


And pleaſure: at my will; 


I'd promiſe, and fulf1l, 


That none but bonny ſhe, 


The laſs of Peaty's mill, 


Should ſhare the lame wi' me. 


| THE lawland-lads think they are 2 


But O they're vain and idly gawdy 


| How much unlike that graceful mien 


And manly looks of my highland laddie 


4 0 my bonny bonny highland laddie, 


My handſome, charming highland laddie! 


May Heaven fiiil guard, and Love reward, 


Our lawland laſs, and her highland laddige 


If I were free at will to chuſe 

To be the wealthieſt lawland lady, 
I'd take young Donald without trews, _ 
With bonnet blue, and belted * 


O the bonny, &c. 


The braweſt beau in Borrows-town, = 
In a' his airs, with art made ready, 


 Compar'd to him, he” $ but aclown; 


He's finer far in's Tartan plaidy. 


3 O my bonny, &, 
| Ofer Benty hill with him I'll run, 


And leave my lawland kin and dady; ; 
Frae winter's cauld, and ſummer's ſun, 


He'll ſcreen me with his e pi. 


| O my bonny, &c. 


A painted room, and fill:en bed, 
May pleaſe a lawland laird and lady 


But I can kifs, and be as glad, 


Behind a buſh in's highland 1 


6. 


; [ 


TH 
Few compliment: between us paſs ; 
1 ca' him my dear highland laddie 3 


And he ca's me his lawiand laſs, _ 
Syne rows me in beneath his plaidy. 


b O my * &c. | 
Tux lillies of France, and the brave Engli 
7 roſe, 


Could never agree, as old hiſtory news; ; 


torn, 
And in their rich ſtandards ſuch enſigns have 


lance, 
Has humbled the pride and the glory of France. | 


how they ran, 


. we beat them by ſea, and we beat them by land, 
When Marlbro' andRuſſelenjoy'd the command 
We'll beat them again, boys,ſo let them advance, 


Old England deſpiſes the jeſuits of France, 


Why let the grand monarch aſſemble his hoſt, 

And threaten invaſion of England's fair coaſt; 

We bid them defiance, ſo let them come „ 

Have at them, their bufineſs will * be 
done; 

= we will teach you a new Eaglich | 


10 our Ea * that vin frighten all 


og op eur mpſkets, and gird on our 


Beat drums, trumpets ſound, and buzz for our 


But our Edwards and Henrys thoſe lillies have“ 


| born 
To thew — Old England, beneath her Wong 8 


YL What would theſe monſieurs? would they know 


| 


V look at the annals of glorious queen Anne: | 


T H 


king, 
Then welcome Belleiſle, with what troops thou 
| can'ſt bring: _ * 
| Huzza! for Old England, whoſe ſtrong pointed | 
lance, | 1 
Shall humble the pride and the glory of France, 
"HE martial hoſt, and tented plain, 1 
May tright the poor and timid ſwain, V 
Who never felt ambition's fire; | 2 
But nothing awes, or ſhould controul, / 
The truly great, undaunted foul, _ } 
That dares to _— TO aſpire. B 
THE mind of a woman can never be known, | T 
You never can gueſs it aright: | = 
I'Il tell you the reaſon--ſhe knows not her own z 3 
It c hanges ſo often ere night, | | EE 
"'Fwou'd puzzle Apollo, | , TI 
Her whimſies to follow ; ME 
His oracle wou'd be a jeſt: . 5 
She'll trown when ſhe's kind, 5 \ 1 
Then quickly you'll find, 1 c 
She'll change w. th the wind, | Fs 
And otten abuſes | Co 
The man that ſhe chuſes, =O 
And what ſhe retules = 
Likes beſt. | 
| | tl 
Tur mikey thus a ſhilling ſees, | Th 
Which he's oblig'd to pay; ES 
With fighs retigns it by degrees, * Th. 
| And fears tis gone for aye. \ | / Th 
| The boy thus, when his ſparrow's flown, 1 An 
The bird in filegcs eyes SS ' 4 


* 
- .- And mggficur hall find us as 300d 25 our words; | 
B 2 * >, OW. ie. of Y ” WW. - E 
N . * , 4 + . . ; 1 


5 Friendſhip for intereſt is but a loan, 


In forrowful ditty, 


: The morning freſh, the ſun in eaſt 


© | - | The lark forſakes his dewy nefRt, 


| Ariſe, my love, and play. 
Come forth, my fair, come forth, bright mai, 


1 . Come forth, &c. 
Lend ev'ry folded flow'r thy aid, 
|  Unvell the roſe's bluſhing ſhades 


| Thy preſence makes all nature file, : 


7 
But ſoon as out of ſight tis gone, 
e whimpers, ſobs, and cries, 


THE modes of the court ſo common are grow n, 1 3 
E'er other eyes ve beauties ſee, 


That a true friend can hardly be met; 


Which they let out for what they can get, 
Tis true, you find 
Some friends ſo kind, 


Who will give you you counſel themſelves to 
| defend, | 


They promiſe, they pity, 
But ſhift oo for money from friend to friend. 


1 morning ein the 6 1 in eaſt 
New gilds the ſmiling day; 


New gilds the filing day; 


The fields all round are gaily dreſs d: 
Ariſe, my love, and play, and mr 3 


And bleſs thy ſhepherd's figar 3 : 


And give them ſweet delight, 
And give, &c. 


Thoſe ſmiles your charms! improve; 
A hy preſence, &c. 

Thy ſtrains the lining birds beguile, 
* as invite, reward their toil, 


Beneath the frag rant hawthorn-tree, 


— 


+ Health, j Joy and felicity dance in the rounds; | 


The flow'rs in wreaths I'll twine 3 
Beneath the fragrant hawthorn-tree, _ 
The flow'rs in wreaths I'll twinez 


Then on my brows adorn'd ſhall be; 
Thy happy fate be mine, be mine, 
Thy happy fate be mine. 


THE morning is charming, all nature looks = 
8 


1 Away, my brave boys, to your horſes awaß 
For the prime of our humour is in queſt & the 


hare ; 
We have not ſo TY as a moment to ſpare. 


Fark the lively ton'd horn, how melodious it 


ſounds, 


To the muſical cone of the merry-mouth” a 


O'er highlands and jowlands, and woodlands we. 3 


fly, 


So mat. wh in their mouth, and lo iwittly they | 1 


Like . — of the >; pheres, and the race of the 8 


ſun; 


And blets the gay circle of hunters and hou 


- C 
* 


{| The old Founds puſh forward, a very ſure fign, > 
That the hare, tho' a ſtout one, begins to decline: 


A chaſe of two hours, or more, the has led; 


She's down look about yourrthey haverher— 


ſhe's dead, 


| How glorious a death! to be honour'd wich founds | 
| | Of horns, and a ſhout to the chorus of hovnds, 


| Ang tune their notes 6 e, | ii 


And tune, &c. 


d 


Our horſes full ſpeed, and our hounds in full cry 


E new-flown bird- the ſhepherds ſing, 


And welcome in the May; 
ee Paſtorel a, now the ſpring 
Makes ev'ry tandſkip gay: 
Wide-ſpreading trees their leafy ſhade 
O' er half the plain extend, 
Or, in reflectio s fountains play'd, 
Their quiv'ring branches bend 
Or, in rofl. Qing fountains play” , 
Their quiv'ring branches band, 


Ds, taſte the ſeaſon in its prime, 
And blets the riting year 

Oh! how my ſoul grows fick of time, 
Till thou, my love, appear! 

Then fhall I paſs the gladſome day, 

- Warm in thy beauty” s ſhine, 

When thy dear ſidc k ſhall feed and play, 
And intermix with mine, 

> When thy dear flock, &c. 


ne of doves a milk-white pair 
In filken bands I hold; 
Tor thee a firſtling lambkin fair 
I keep within the fold : 
. If pilk-white doves acceptance meet, 
„Or tender lambkins pleatc, 
Ny ſpetleſs heart, without deceit, 
Be offer'd up with theſe; 
* Mx {ortefs heart, without deceit, 
3 Be offer d up with theſe, 


7 N * for „ ſeoliclefome 1; life; 
And ne ver think more of a wife. 
* Plague on it, men are but afles, a 


E — 1 k 
4 A's 
8 * 
. hy * _ 
* "EY . l 


23 FY 


4 2 Cx — Fe 1 


Fi :amble where pleaſures are riſes 5 
Strike up with the free-hearted laſs 


T H 
Had we been together buckled, 
Twould have prov'd a fine affair; 


Dogs would have bark'd at the cuckold, 


And boys n cry d Look there. 


Tur nymph that Ilov'd was as chearful as day, 


And as ſweet as the bloſſoming hawthorn in 
May; 
Her temper was ſmooth as the down on the vs, 
And her face was as fair as the mother's of love: 
Tho' mild as the pleaſanteſt zephyr that ſheds 


And receives gentle odours from flow'ry beds; \ 


Yet warm in afe@ion as Phœbus at noon, | 

And as chaſte as the filver-white beams of the 
moon. | 

Her mind was unſully d as e, rn 1 ſnow, 

And as lively as tints from young Iris his bow; 

As clear as the ftream, and as deep as the flood; 

She, tho' witty, was wiſe, and tho! beautiful, 


Which, treaſur'd for me, O! how happy was * 
For tho her's to collect, it was mine to enjoy! 


Tu proſpect PRE d, SANDY 15 heard 
The muſic of the hive | 
| The blofloms blow, the ſpirits flow, 
And nature's all alive: 


5 | In ev'ry grove the work is love, 


The word is, © Sing and play * LE ) 


| From eve to morn, the ſages warn, 


« Ye maids, beware of May!“ 


IK + To run aſter noile and Knife, t 7 gg 


| | Each hvely ſcheme, each 2 
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good: | 

The ſweets that W virtue, or grace, had in 
-.. one, | 
She cull'd as the bee daes the bloom of eaca 
flower, I 


T H 
THx ſhepherds plain life, 
Without guilt, without ſtrife, 
Can only true bleſſings impart : 
F As nature directs, 
That bliſs he expects 
From health, and from quiet of heart, 


Vain grandeur and pow'r, 


4 | Thoſe joys of an hour, 
7 Tho mortals are toiling to find; 
5 Can titles or ſhow, 
I Contentment beſtow? 
\ 311 happineſs dwells in the mind, 
| * Behold the gay roſe, 
ae a How lovely it grows, 
| Secure in the depth of the vale! 
Von oak, that on high 
„„ | Aſpires to the ky, 
3 Both lightning and tempeſts aſſail. 
al, DuzTTo. 
Then let us the ſnare 
in Of ambition bew are, 
I That ſource of vexation and ſmart 3 3 
x And ſport on the glade, 
Rs Or repoſe in the ſhade, __ 
5 * = With health and with quiet of "RY 
_— 


HE flver moon's enamour'd beam 
Steals ſoftly through the night. 
To wanton with the winding ftream, 
And kiſs reflected light: | 
| To courts. be gone! heart-ſdothing Nleep, 
Where you've fo ſeldom been, 
| þ ry May's wakeful vigil keep 
With Kite of Aberdeen. 


| The nymghs and ſwains expectant wait, 
in PRs 2 8 


T H 
| Till morn untars her golden gate, 
And gives the promis d Mav: 
The nymphs and {wains fall all declare 
The rromis'd May, when ſeen, 
Not half ſo fragrant, half ſo fair, 
As Kate of Aberdeen. | 


{ Ill tune my pipe to playful notes, 
And rou.c von noddine grote, 

Till new wa! i birds diſtend their throats, | 
And hai! the maid I love: 

At her a; pproach the lark miſtakes, 

| And quits the new-dreſs'd green; 

Fond birds, tis not the morning breaks, 

"Tis Kate of Aberdeen. 


Now blitheſome o'er the dewy mend, 
Whcte elves diſportive play, 

The fetal dance yovng ſhepherds lead, 

Or fing their love-tun'd lay, 

1 Til May in morning: robe draus nigh, 

1 And claitus a virgin-queen's | 
The nymphs and ſwains exulting cry, 

N Here s Kate of Anon.” 


Tut Nuggiſh morn, a5 yet b 

My Phi r broke from out her caſt, 
As if ſhe'd made a match to run, 
Wich Venus uſher to the ſun. 


The trees, like yeomen of her guard 
| Serving more for pomp than ward, 
Bank'd on each fide with loyal duty, 


| Wave branches to encloſe her beauty, 


| The waken'd earth in odours riſe, 
To be her morning facrifice; 


The flow'rs c4ll'd out of their beds, e 
| Start and raiſe up their drowſy heads, 


3 


And be that for their colour ſeeks, 


May find it vaulting in her cheeks 


Where roſes mix no civil war 
Between her York and Lancaſter. 


Theſe miracles had crampt the fun, 


Who, thinking that his kingdoum's won, 


Powders with light his frizled locks, 


To ſee what ſaint his luſtre mocks. 


Dapling the walk with light and ſhade, 
Like lattice-windows give the ſpy 
Room but to peep with halt an eye. 
But what religious palſy's this, 


Which makes the boughs diveſt their bliſs, _ 


And that they might her foot ſteps ſtrew, 
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Drop their leaves with ſhiv'ring awe ! 
Phillis perceives, (and, left her ſtay 


- Shou'd wed December unto May,) 


Withdrew her beams, yet made no night, 


; But left the ſun her curate-light. 


br. T ſoldier, tir'd of war's alarms, 


Forſwears the clang of hoſtile arms, 
And ſcorns the ſpear and ſhields : 
Nut if the brazen trumpets found, 
He burns with conqueſt to be crown'd, 
And dares agan the field. 
Tune, Farewel to Lochaber. 


hound; 


Exel; day let theeoxcomb in dawdling confonnd; 
The ſtateſman may vaunt of political ſchemes; | 
Let poets be foo!'d by their fancy-form'd dreams; 
EY Let night-waſting learned their volumes unfold, 

Doe ihe toper his bottle, the miſery his gold 
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The crembling leaves thro' which he play'd, 
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| THE ſprightly horn awakes the morn, . 


Tut fportfman may boaſt of bis well-ſcented | 


The neighing ſteed invokes our ſpeed, 


And rey nat trembles'now, _ _ 


1 H 


Gainſt learning, wealth, drinking, wit, fate, I 
— * | 
"Tis woman, dear woman, ſhe's worth all the reſt. 


Tho! birds, in ſhrill ſymphonies, fing o'er our || 


heads, | 
And Flora's gay paintings enamel the meads; 


Tho' the fruits are ſo pleaſant, ſo thick grow the 


trees, 


So warm ſhines the ſun, and ſo cool breathes 


each breeze; | | 
The odour of ſpices, the pure chryſtal ſtream, 
Each nice gift of nature, I nobly eſteem : 
Yet birds, fruits, ſpice, flowers, can ne'er ſtand 
the teſt, | N 


With woman, dear woman, ſhe's worth all the 


© - 


In ſickneſs, in priſon, in want, in deſpair, 


What woe can we feel, if fond woman is there? 
The noftrum of nature, the med'cine of life, 


In ev'ry affliction, the cure is a wife: 


But think not, ye fair, that theſe praiſes are paid 
To the miſer-like virgin, the green-fickneſs 


. maid ; . | 5 
Tho ſo delicate ſhap'd, yet imperfeR's your a 
And you uſeleſs exiſt, till you're finiſh'd by man. 


And bids the hunter riſe; 

The opening hound returns the ſound, 
And eccho fills the ſkies, - 
And eccho fills the ſkies, Ne 

See ruddy health more dear than wealth, 
On yon blue mountains brow ; 


And reynard trembles now, | 
The neighing ſteed invokes our ſpced, 
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ate, I 5 
In ancient days, as tory ſays, 
ereſt. The woods our fathers fought ; 
The ruſtic race ador'd the chaſe, 
r dur And hunted as they fought. 
| Come let's away, make no delay, 
ds; Enjoy the foreſt's charms; 


i delay ! 
* Wich the 5 of the field there's no pleaſure 
ife, can vie, 1 
b While jocund we follow, follow, follow, follow, | 
e paid follow, follow, follow, follow, follow, 
kneſs | follow, follow, follow, follow, the hounus 
| in full cry. 5, 

plan Let the drudge of the town make riches his 3 | 

And the ſlave of the ſtate hunt the ſmiles of the 


man. 


a \ / Tho' often, like us, they're nung out with dil 


Then o'er the bowl, expand the foul, 
And reſt in Chloe” $ arms. 


| THE 
with gold, 


And the meadows all ſpangled with dew-erops 
K behold. 


day, 


And the horn's chearful ſummons rebukes our] 


court; | 
No care nor ambition our patience annoy, 
But innocence till givcs it reſt to our Joy- 


With the ſports of the field, &c. 


Mankind are all hunters in various degree; 
The prieſt hunts a living, the lawyer a fee 3 
The doctor a patient, the courtier a place, 


With F -- cab of the field, Kc. 
The cit hunts a plu: 
The = a dinner; tl 


= 


patriot a name; 


„ the ſoldier hunts fame; 


fun from the caſt tips the mountains| 


How the lark's early matin proclaims the new | 


* 


I And ſoon the happy cot he gain de 


| Where Beauty, &c, 


| Ariſe, my 22 hail the May: 


For this is Nature's holiday, 
| For this is Nature's holiday. 
| The tender impulſe wing'd his, . 


TM 


And the artful] coquette, tho! the ſeems to refuſes 


Jet, in ſpite of her airs, ſhe her lover purſues, 


With che ſports of the field, &c. 


| Let the bold, and the buſy, hunt glory and 


weakly 


All the Bi fingswe aſk is the bleſſings of health; 


4 Win hounds and with horns, thro' the wood- 


lands to roam, 


And when tr'd abroad, find contentment at 4 


home. 


With the iports of the field there's no pleaſure 


can vie, 


While jocund we follow, follow, follow, follow, 


follow, follow, follow, follow, follow, 
follow; , follow follow, follow,the hounds 
in tull cry. 


HE ſun in virgin luſtre ſhone, 

May morning put its beauties on, 
The warblers ſung in liveher ſtrain, 
And ſwecter flow'rets deck'd the plain, 


And ſx ceter flow'rets deck'd the plain, 


When love, a ſoft intruding gueſt, 


That long had dwelt in Damon's breaſt, 


Now whiſper'd to the nymph, Away, 


The painted mead he inſtant pat 


Where Beauty flept, and Silenas.cetg' & 


Awake, my fair, the G cries, 
To new- born pleaſure ope thine eyes: | 


For this is ature s „ » 
For this, 4 
e 


* 
„ 5 * b 


T H 
Forth came the maid, in beauty bright, 
As Phœbus in meridian light: 
Entranc'd in rapture, all confeſs'd, 
The ſhepherd claſp'd her to his breaſt, 
The ſhepherd, &c. 

Then, gazing, with a ſpeaking eye, 
He ſnatch'd a kiſs, and heav'd a ſigh, 
A melting ſigh, that ſeem'd to fay, 
Conſider, youth's our holiday, 
Conſider, &c, 

Ah! ſoft, ſhe ſaid, for pity $ fake ; 3 
What! kiſs me ere I'm well awake! 
For this ſo early came you here ? 

And hail you thus the rifing year? 
And hail, &c. 

Sweet innocence, oh, ceaſe to chide! 
We'll haſte to joy, the ſwain reply” d; 
In Pleaſure's flow'ry fields we'll ſtray, 
And this ſhall be Love's holiday, 


| = And this, xc. 


A crimſon glow warm'd o'er her check; ; 
She look d the thing ſhe dar'd not ſpeak + : 
Conſent own'd Nature's fott command, 
And Damon ſciz d her trembling hand, 
And Damon ſeiz d her trembling hand. 
His dancing heart in tranſport play d; 
To church he led the bluſhing maid, 
Then bleſsd the happy morn of May; 
And now their life's all holiday, | 
And now their life's all holiday. 


pgs e with his flock, by a brock loves 


With foft — Jays todrive grief from his breaſt; 
The fop, light as air, loves himſelf to behold ; 
The Briton, his foe—and the miſer, his gold; 


Th uke pleaſures I chuſe, yield more joy to my foul, 
ue delight of my heart is « full- flow ing bow), 


Tis peace adorns the monarch's throne, 
| The rifing ſun ſhall bleſs the mead, 


The vine its richeſt cluſters ſpread, 


| THE traveller benighted, 
| The lamp of day new lighted, 


| The riſing proſpect viewing, 


T H 


By the ſide of a fountain delights to ſolace z 
At his miftreſs's feet, the fond lover to whine ; 
The beau, at the play or aſſembly to _ 
The pleaſures I chuſe, &c. 


My Chloe's in rapture, to hear herſelf prais a; 
The cvurtier, to find that his income is rais'd: 


ſhine, 


Some cards love, ſome coffee, ſome dice, and 
ſome tea; 


I Some talking, ſome fiddling, ſome dancing, ſome 


play: 
Their choices are dul there's a ſpirit in wine, 


That pleaſure I chuſe, it yields joy to my ſoul, 


The delight of ud heart is a — bowl, 


"HE ſweets of peace ſhall be our own, 
And imiling plenty crown the plains ; 


And chears the cottage of the ſwains, 


And fair the mountain olive ſpring z 


When glory crowns a N * 


And led thro' weary ways, 
With joy the dawn ſurveys : 
Each look is forward caſt; 


He ſmiles, his courſe purſuing, $2, 
Nor thinks of what is * 


— 


The huntſman, fatigu'd with the toil of the chaſe, 


Some nymphs love the town, and in jewels to 


That more than enlivens with rapture divine: 
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And fome ſpiritleſs lovers in filence to pine. | | 
The pleaſures I chuſe, &c. | 


From the weſt, as t wantonly blows, 


The pink by the: rivulet's . 


5 Bend downward, and kiſs the 


T H 


| THE truths that I ſing, none deny me, 


They're truths that muſt ever prevail; 


Ve poor dogs of France, we defy ye, 


By the force of our Engliſh good Ale. 


The trick, ye attempt, but in vain are, 


They are what we expected, and ſtale; 
Your troops, and your fleets, our diſdain are, 
By the force of our Engliſh good Ale. 


"Twas Spain's great Armada did fail; 
She dealt to the Dons tribulation, 

By the force of our Engliſh good Ale, 
And thus we will ſerve them for ever, 


Tho' their loads on our necks they'd entail ; 


There's none like our people, ſo clever, 
By the force of our Engliſh good Ale. 


| Free- born, we f upport our defender, 


To our ſons we hand down the detail 


Defie the de- 1}, pope, and pretender, 


By the force of our Engliſh good ale. | 


HE virgin, when ſoften'd by May, 
Attends to the villager's vows, 

The birds fondly bill on the ſpray, og 
And poplars embrace with their boughs, 
On Ida bright Venus may reign, _ 

Ador'd for her beauty above; 
We ſhepherds, that dwell on the plain, 

Hail May, as the Mother of Love. 


Fond Zephyr carefles the vine 


| The bee ſfteo!s 2a kiſs from the 


And wiilows and woodb:n- cniwine t 


That border the vernal 2 
T r ride, | : 


For May Eng of Lo. 


3 
When Beſs, that brave queen, rul'd the nation, 


| 


|| To rid me of dull company. 


| May tinges the butterfly $ wing, 


And murmariag ſeems to repeat, 


| Who bathes the wound with roſy wine. 


I Farewel lovers when they're cloy'd, 
If 1 am ſcorn'd becauſe enjoy'd; 
dure the ſqueamiſh tops are free 


I love them much, but more my ealc : 
No jealous fears my love moleſt, 
Nor taithleſs vows ſhall break my rel, 

| Break my reſt, break my reſt; 
Nor faithleſs vows Hall beeak 1 wy reſt... 


— og r—_—— nee go Bee <1 
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He flutters in bridal array; | 
If th: larks and the linnets now fing, 

Their muſic is taught them by May: 
The tock-dove, recluſe with her mate, 

Conceals her fond bliſs in the grove, 


That May is the Mother of Love. 


The goddeſs will vifit ye ſoon, 

Ye virgins, be ſportive and gay | 
Get your pipes, oh! y2 ſhepherds, in tune, 
For muſic muſt welcome the May: 
Would Damon have Phillis prove kind, 
And all his keen anguiſh remove, 
Let him tell her ſoft tales and he'll find, 

That May is the Mother of Love. 


THE wanton god who RIES hearts, 
Dips in gall his pointed darts; 
But the nymph diſdains to pine, | 
Who bathes the wound with roſy winds 

Roſy wine, roſy wine; 


To rid me of dull company; 
Sure they re free, ſure they” re free, 


They have charms, whilſt mine can pleaſe; 


3 


TFH 


Why mould they e' er give me bain, 
Who to give me joy d:ſain ? 

All I hope of mortal man, 

Is to love me whil: he can, 

While he can, while he can; 

Is to love me while he can. 


ReciTaAarTive. 


THE whiſtling ploughman hails the bluſhing 


dawn, 
The thruſh melodious drowns the ruſtic note, 
Loud fings the blackbird thro” reſounding groves, 
And the lark ſoars to meet the riſing ſun. 


Alx, | 
Away, to the copſe lead away; 
And now, my bovs, throw off the hounds; 
Tul warrant he ſhews us ſome play: 
See, yonder he ſkulks thro? the grounds. 


my bloods ; 
Tis a delicate et- lying morn: 
What concert is equal to thoſe of the woods, 
Betwixt echo, the hounds and the horn? 


Fach earth ſee he tries at in vain, 
In cover no ſafety can find; 
So he breaks it, and ſcours ame in, 
| And leaves us at a diſtance behind. | 
Q'er rocks, and o'er rivers, and wks we fly, 
All hazard and danger we ſcorn; | 
Stout reynard we'll follow until that he die; 
& Chear up the good dogs with the horn. 


| | And now he ſcarce creeps thro” the dale, 


His ſpeed can no longer avail, 
Nor his life can his conging prolongs 


Then ſpur your briſk courſers, and imoke em, 


T H 
From our r ſtaunch and fleet pack twas in vain 
that he fled, 
See his bruſh falls bemir'd forlorn; 


The farmers with pleaſure behold him i 
dead, 


And thout to the _— of the 1 


TuE wicket wits, as fariey hits, all ſatirize 
the fair, 


In proſe and rhime, and ſtrains ſublime, their c 


foibles they declare; 


| The kind are bold, the chaſte are cold ; theſe : 


prudiſh, thoſe too free; 


Le curious men, come tell us ans what muſt a 


woman be ? 


But hard's the taſk, and vain to aſk, where optics | 


are unirue ; 


The muſe ſhall bere, th' ine clear, and 


prove the rime on vou: 
The rake is cloy'd, when ſhe's enjoy d, on whom 
his wiſh was plac'd; 


The fool de ny'd, affe cts the «po and rails (to 


be in taſte. ) 


But not like thoſe, the men of bliſs their fare 


criterion fix ; 


Now w:f\lom cries, my fon ariſe, and vindicate 


the ſex; ; 3 


| 'Tis theirs to prove, the ſweets of love, which 25 


others never ſhare, 


An evidence, that none have ſenſe, but wha 
_ adore the fair, | 


[ Ye lovely race, with ev” ry grace, celeftially i im- 
All parch'd from his mouth hangs his tongue; | 


preſs d, 


"Tis your's to quell; the cares that Swell win | 


| tue human breaſt: 


wet 3 tf rei: e 


Fc 


3 


3 ane wart 


ain 


lie 


eir 


Each native charm with paſſion warm, and let 


And, if you don't like them, why. let them alone. 


I believe ſhe was good, and I'm ſure ſhe was fair: 


But, tho ſhe could ſmile, yet in truth ſhe could 


That we like it the better, the older it grows, 
They tell me, my love would i in time have been 


And that deauty's infipid when once tis enjoy'd: 
15 Im the longer I drink, the more thirſty am 1. 


At beauty's voice, our ſouls rejoice, and rapture | 
wakes to mirth ; 


For Jove detign'd, th enchant ng kind, to form 
an heaven on earth. | 


With ev'ry art, to win the heart, ye dear inſpirers | 


try, 


love's light'ning fly, 
And hence, ye rave, vour gunſel ſave, which 
: outh but lers at no ight, 
For women till, will have their will; and ſo I 
think. they ought, | | 


HE women all tell me I'm falſe to my laſs, 


That I quit my poor Chloe, and ſtick to my 


glaſs ; 
But to you, men of reaſon, mv reaſons I'll own; 


Altho' I have left her, the truth I'll declare: 


But goodneſs and charms in a bumper I ſee, 


That make it as good and as charming as the. | 


My Chloe had dimples and ſmiles, I muſt own: 


frown ; 
But tell me, ye lovers of liquor divine, 
Did you e'er ſee 2 frown in a bumper of wine! ? 


Her lilies and roſes were juſt in their prime; 


Vet lilies and roſes are conquer'd by time: 
But in wine, from its age, ſuch a benefit flows, 


cloy'd, 


But in wine I both time and enjoyment defy ; 


{ 


* 


Let murders, and battles, and hiftory prove 
The miſchiefs that wait upon rivals in love: 
But in drinking, thank heav'n, no rival contendsz 


For the more we love liquor, the more we are 
friends. | 


She too might have poiſon'd the joy of my life 
Win nuztes, and babies, and fquailing and ftrifes 
But my wine neither nurſes nor babies can bringz 


And a b'g-belly'd bottle's a mighty good thing. 


We ſhorten our days waen with love we engage; 

It brings on diſcaſcs, and haſtens old age : 

But wine from grim death can its votaries ſave, 

And keep out Yother leg, when there's oue in 
the grave. 


Perhaps, like her ſex, ever falſe to their wank. 

She has left me, to get an eſtate, or a lord: 

But my bumper (regarding nor titlz er pelf! 
Will ſtand by me when 1 can't fland by my ſelf. 


Then let my dear Chloe no longer complain; 


| She's rid of her lover, and I of my pain: 


For in wine, mighty wine, many comforts I ſpyg 
Should you doubt w hat 1 ſay, take a e an 
try. 


Ti 33 whittles chow the grove, 
Tuning the ſweeteſt notes of love 
To pleaſe his female on the (pray 3 
Perch'd by his fide, her little breaſt 
Swells with a lover's joy confeſs'd, 
To hear, and to reward the lay. 


Come then, my fair one, let us prove 


From their example how to love: 
For thee the early pipe I'll . 

And when my flock returns to fold, 

Their ſhepherd to thy boſom hold, ; 
A crown him wich the ab wreath, | 


2 
* * = 
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T H 
HE world is a well- furn:\h'd 2 
Where gueits are promitc goully ce; 
We all fare as well as we're able, 
And fcramble for what we can get, 
My fimile holds to a tittle ; | 
me gor e, while ſome ſcarce have a fa de; 
But if I'm content with a little, 
Enough is as good as a feaſt. 


THE world, my dear Myra, is full of leceit, 
And friendſhip' $a jewel we ſeldom can meet; 


How ftrange does it ſeem, that in fearchiny 
around, 


This ſource of content is ſo rare to be found ? 
O, friendſhip! thou balm, and rich cel ner of 


lite; 


* Kind parent of eaſe, and com; cſer of ftrife; 
z* Without ther, alas! what are riches and pow'r, 


But empty deluſion, the joys of an hour? 


How much to be priz d and efteem's is a friend, 
On u hom we may always with ſafety depend? 


x Our joys, when extended, will alu: ays increaſe, 
And ęriets, when divided, are huſh'd into peace: 
When fortune is ſmiling, what crowds will ap- 


pear, 

Their kindneſs to offer, and fri end ſincere; 

Yet change but the proſpeR, and point out di- 
ſtreſs, 


No longer to court you they eagerly preſs. 


NR, my faireſt, how delay, 
Danger ev'ry moment brings; 
Time flies ſwift, and will away, 
Time, that's ever on its wings. 
Doubting and ſuſpenee at bel, | 
Lovers late repentance coft ; 


1 * , eager to be bleſs'd, 
% e oecaſion ere tis loft... 


T7 in 
Ein? „oh! think, within my breaſt, 
W bile »ntending paſhons reign, 
How my heart is robb'd of reſt; 
And, in pity, eaſe my pain, 


7 IK 


To a lover thus diſtreſs'd, 


Tora with doubts, and hopes, and fears, 
Ev'cy moment, till he's bleſs d, 
Is a thouſand, thouland years. | 


ris cold flinty heart it is you who have 


warm'd, 


You waken'd my 2 my ſenſes have | 


charm'd ; 
You waken'd my paſſions, my ſenſes have 
| Team 4; 
In vain again L merit and Cy mon] ſtrove; 
What's lite w e paſſion, ſweet paſſion of love? 
Sweet paſſion, ſweet paſſion, ſweet paſſion of love? 


The froit nips the buds, and the rote cannot blow; 


From the youth that is troli-2lp 'd no rapture | 


can flow: 


Elyſium to him but a din will prove; 
What's life without paſſion, ſweet paſſion of love? 


| The ſpring ſhould be warm, the young ſeaſon be 


gay, 


Her birds and her flow rets : blitheſome 


ſweet May. 


if 1!! the bell-s were here: 


+ Whot 1b» no di'monds ſparkle 
Arcunc her neck and waiſt, 

| With ev'rv ſhining virtue 

The lovely maid is grac'd, - 


| 


_ Lov» bleffes the cottage, and Gngs thro' the grove, | 
What's life without paſſion, ſweet paſſion of love? | 


| T* OChloec's out of faſhion, 
Can bluſh and be ſincere; 
I'll toaſt her in a bumper, 


In modeſt, plain apparel; 


T H 


No patches, paint, nor airs; 

In debt alone to Nature, | 
An angel ſhe appears: 

From gay coquettes, high fniſh'd, 
My Chloe takes no rules, 

Nor envies them their conqueſts, 
The hearts of all the fools. 


Who wins her muſt have merit, 
Such merit as her own ; 

The graces all poſſiſſing, | 
Yet knows nut ſhe has one: 
Then grant me, gractous heav'ny 
The gifts you moſt approve, 

And Chloe, charming Chloe, 
Will bleſs me with her love, 


Tune, By Jove I'll be free. 
ſo weak, 


cheek ; 


Ihe black curling locks which your v kite nec ck 1 


inlay, 


Your love-pouting lips, or your eye-4artin” ray; 
| *Tis not for thoſe charms which Jo common are 


ſeen, 


'Tis ſome: hing more ſecret, but—gus s what 1 


mean. 
Platonics corporeal embraces diſdain, 
Their mental enjoyments no pailion profane ; 
The mind of a miſtreſs perhaps mar enchant, 


Wet {till fleſh end blood will meer Ell and blood 


want: 
Each ſex fighs for morc than to ſee e and be ſe den, 
What more is't they figh for? why—gu;ls what 
4 mean, | . 


| 


9 F I love you, yet think noi my JANE. 


I 


Dull wiſdem I hate and detcit ; 


e — 


And my heart is as light as the beſt. 


Mi yſelfin my children J ſee ; 'S 


 Pronouncs that my kingdom is frees 


'7T Hf 


Can a dinner's warm ſteam fill the buogry with 
| cheer ? | 
Or the ſight of a bank dry up poverty's tear? 


The ;ingling of puineas, or fame of a feaſt, 


hey care not to hear of, unleſs they cou'd taſtes 
"Tis thus with the hives: not what he has ſeen, 

But what he can taſte of, that's---guels what I 

mean. 

We, wiſc-ſceming mortals, five ſenſes retain, 

In the pay of the 3 to be pimps to the brain; 

One ſenſe, like the ſerpent, devours the reſt, 

As man's moſt inclin'd to hear, ſee, ſmell or taſte: 

But to touch is the point--yet I'll not be obſcene, 


For to touch is no more than to- gueſs what 1 


Mean. | 
How ſweet the ſenſation! how thrilling the blifz, 
When, breaſt | joining breaſt, we blend fouls in & 
kits! 
All madneſs the lover, the tele all delight, 


* v "ry tente then ) in one extatic unite: 


the fc ene, 


Ts ſomething, that's certain, ,but--gueſs what 


I'ma in. 


20 my features, I'm told. 
Are grown wrinkled and vids 


Not a wrinkle is there, | 
Which is furrow'd witn care, 


When I look on my boys, 
They renew all my joys, . 


W nile the comforts J find 
In the ngdom, my mind, 


© e T H 


In the days I was young, | I Then welcome Harry, Tom and Phill, 
Oh! I caper'd and ſung, | \* Your numbers wont alarm me, 
The laſſes came flocking apace; I Fortruſt me, I'm in ſafety fill, 


But now turn'd of threeſcore, 
I can do ſo no more 


Why then let my boy take his place, | 
Of our pleaſures we crack; 


For we ſtill love the al | 
And chuckle o'er what we 3 been; 
f 

' 


Tis only one can Ann me, | 
Then to 11s folly, nymphs be kind, 
Coquetiiing's but a ſeaſon, 
When older grown, to one reſign'd, 
I'll yield to love and reaſon. 


HO“ women, 'tis true, are but tender, 
Vet noture des their ſtrength ſupply 3 
Their will is 100 ſtrong to furrender 
They're obſtinate ſtill till they die. | d | 
In vain you attack em with reaſon, 
Your ſorrows vou only prolong 3 
D:tputing is always high treaſon ; 
No woman was e'erin the wrong. 


Yet why ſhould we repine? Ne 
You've had your's, I've had mine, 
And now let our children begin. 


| THO M11 fo yovng, and [ſcarce fifteen, 

| Yet ſweethearts 1 have plenty, * 

And if more forward | had been, | 
Ere this they had been twenty, 


; 7 * lie q 12 : 2 
Like buzzing flies or waſps with itings, | 1 A * e NE gent, 
In fwarms they hover round me, | mY a eg e e 
1 0 , 
1I bruſh away thoſe humming things | We F 
3 og _ | May periuzee herſelf into content. 
I ſurely am not much to blame © TREREE 


ny mphs contending for my heart, 
A Wh d 7'rent charms and grace 5 \ 
Wn The first ſold [ dd: ngs, pies, and tarts ; 
| The ſecond, pins, and lace 
The third employ d herſelf to cry 
The news luee times a week, 
Beſides, each night, 'twas her delight, 
| To cry hot bak'd ox-cheek. 4 
i Look, gods, from your celeſtial bowers, 
And guide me to the beſt ; 
To one alone F d not be gay, 1 And may my tacuittes and powers ; 5 
Leaft one ſhou'd be tov pleafing, | 95 Of heart and mind be bleſs'd. | 5 Now e 
They fondly flutter here and there, Whilſt tens I ery'd, the gods reply'd, — 


To ſport with one and t'cther, 
My lovers raiſe no redd' ning ſhame, 
"Tis playing with one's brother. 
Inke to hear what each can ſay, - 
Jo fee what they'd be doing; = 
And when they think me mot their prey, 
I'm fartheſt off trom ruin. 
What tho? in crowes I paſs the day, 
And all my joy is teazing, 


— — 
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And take their idle ſtation, Thy late can't be revers'd : And 

- They only catch my eye aud var, The nymph we have choſen for thy brides | N 
: F But raiſe no palpitation, 1 Sitte 


einders. from the duſt. 


2 


1 H 
THROUGH all the employments of life, 
Each neighbour abuſes his brother ; 
Whore and rogue they call huſband and wife ; 
All profeſſions be- rogue one another: 
The prieſt calls the lawyer a cheat, 
The lawyer be-knaves the civine z 
And the ſtateſman, becauſe he's ſo great, 
Thinks his trade as honeſt as mine. 


Tune, Thro' all the employments of life, &c. | 


HROUCH all the profeſſions in town, 
Each toper his tavern has got; 
The courtter repairs to the crown, 
The rummer hangs out for the ſot. 
The ſoldier is found at the gun, 
The m ter, reclaimer of evil; 
The cit to the horn will ſure run, 
The lawyer he goes to the devil. 


THURSDAY i in the morn,the nineteenth of 
May, 
Recorded for ever the famous ninety-two, | 
Brave Ruſſel did diſcern by dawn of day, 
The lofty fails of France advancing now 


Let fly a culverin, a fiznal for the line; 
Let every man ſupply his gun, 

Follow me, and you'll fee, 

That the battle will be ſoon begun. 


Tourvilfe on the main triumphant rowl'd, _ 


To meet the gallant Ruſlel in combat on the 
deep; : 25 
e led a noble train of heroes bold, | 
To fink the Engliſh admira' at his fert. 


And mighty fate ſtood iooking on, 
Wh: ift a flood, all of blood, 
Fill'd the ſcuppers of the riſing ſun, 
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Sulphur, ſmoak and fire, didturbing the air, 


With thunder and wonder affright the Gallic 
ſhere; 


Their regulated bands ftood trembling near, 


To fee the lofty ſtreamers now no more: 


At fix o'clock, the red the ſmiling victors led, ; 
To give a ſecond blow, the fatal overthrow z . 


Now death and horror equal reign, 
No they cry, run or die, 
Britiſh colours ride the vanquiſh'd main. 


| See they fly amaz'd thro” rocks and ſands, 


One danger they graſp at to ſhun the y_ | 
fate; | 


1 | In vain they cry for aid to weeping lands, 


The nymphs and ſea-gods mourn their loſt 
-  eftate; | 
For evermore adieu, thou dazling rifag-fon; 


From thy untimely end thy maſter's fate begun 


Enough thou mighty god of war ! 
Now we fing, bleſs the king, 
Let us dri ak to every * tar. 


Al hands aloft, aloft, let Engliſh valour ſhine, | Tus I fand, like a Turk, with my adde 


around; 
From all ſides their glances his paſſion confound3 


For black, brown, and fair, his inconſtancy 


bees, 


| | And the different beauties ſubdue him by turns: x 
| Each calls forth her charms to provoke his 


defires : 


5 Though willing to all, with but WY retires. 
But think of this maxim, and put off a 


Naw every valiant mind to victory doth ON | 
Be bloody fight”: begun, the ſea is all on fire ; | 


| ſorrow, _ 
The wreich of to-day may he happy to-morrow, 
But thick of chis maxim, &c - 


SF: . 8 


claim; 


Thou ſpot to my honour ! thou blaſt to 7 


fame 
Let juſtice the traitor to puniſhment bring; 
His father he loft when he murder'd his king. 


Ts a twelvemonth ago, nay, perhaps they 


are twain, 
Since-Thyrfis neglected the nymphs of the plain, 
And wou'd tempt me to walk the gay meadows! 
| alone, 
To hear a ſoft tale, or to ſing him a ſong, 


To hear a ſoft tale, or to ſing him a ſong, | 
What at firſt was but friendſhip ſoon grew to a 


flame; 


In my heart it was love, i in the youth * twas the 


From each other our paſſion we fought 1 not to 

| hide ; 

But who ſhav'd love moſt was our conteſt and 
- pride, ; | | 

X But who, Sc. 

\ But Prudence ſoon whiſper 4 us, Love not too 


| THY father l- away I renounce the ſoft 


— 


With inbred flames he nobly glows, 


oe 
For Envy has eyes, and a tongue that will tell; 


. 


a flame, withou! Fortunc's rich g'tts on its! 


hae, 


The grave ones will ſcorn, and a rzother muſt 


chide, 
The grave, &c, _ 
Afraid of rebukes, 4 his viſits forb ore, 


And we promis'd to think of each other no more, 


Or to tarry with patience, a ſeaſon more kind; 


„ 


£ S0 I put the dear ſhepherd _ aut of * mind, 


| 


x 


PAS? of 
But love breaks the ſences I vainlv had made, 
Grov.s deat to all cenſure, and will be repaid: 


If we ſigh for each other, ah! quit not your care: 
Condema the god Cupidz but bleſsthe fond pair, 


8 — the god Cuyi2; but bleſs the fond pairs 


TS not wealth, it is not bi FY 
Can value to the ſoul convey : 
Minds potleſs ſuperior worth, 
Which chance nor gives, nor takes zwar. 


1 


Like the ſun true merit ſhows, 


By nature warm, by nature bright; 
Nor needs the aid of borrow'd light. 


IS woman that feduces all mankind, 


By her we firſt Were taught the wheedlingh F 


Arts? 


Her very eyes can cheat; when moſt ſhe's kind, 


She tricks us of our money with our hearts. 


For her, like wolves by night we rum for piey, 


And practiſe ev'ry fraud to vribe her charms; 
Fer ſuits ot love, like law, are won by as, 
And beauty muſt be fee'd into our arnis, 


T0 all who maſonry deſpiſe 
This co nſei I beſtow 
Don't ridicule, if you are wiſe, 

A ſecret you don't know, 


Your ſelves | you banter, but not its 


You ſhew your tpleen, but not your wit, | 
Witha fe, la, la, la, la. 

Inſpiring virtue by our rules, 
And in ourſelves ſecure, | | 

We have compaſſion for holy boat. 
Who think our acts 1 e 


1 3 


pF 
edling 


s Kind, 


hearts. 
Ir prey, 
harms; 


ay, % 
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We know from ignorance proceeds 


Such mean opinions of eur deeds, 
With a fa, &c. 


If union and ſincerity 
Have a pretence to pleaſe, 
We brothers of the maſonry 
Lay juſtly claim to theſes 
To ſtate- diſputes we ne'er give birth, 
Our motto friendſhip is and mirth. 
With a fa, &c. | 


Then let us laugh, fince we've imp-5'd 
On thoſe who make a pother, 
And cry, the fecret is d1f\i los- d 
By ſome falſe-hearted brother: 
The mighty ſecret's gain'd, they boaſt, 
From poſt- boy, and from flying- poſt. 
With a fa, la, la, la, la. 


TO curb the will, with vain pretence 
Philoſophy her force employs, _ 

And tells us, in deſpite of ſenſe, 

That lite affords no real joys 2 


uch idle whims my heart abjures; 


Envy me not, immortal ove, 


I I prefer my bliſs to your's, 


Claſp'd in the arms of her I love, 


Since you have giv'n defires to men, 
Deny us not enjoyment free; 
Muſt I be happy only then, | 


| Buch idle whims my heart abjures ; 
Envy me not immortal ove, 

If I prefer my bliſs ro-your's, X 
_ Claſp'S in the arms of her I love. 
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When J, alas! ſhall craſe to be? 


-+. Ai 2 
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TO dear Amarullis young Strephon had long 
Declar'd his fix'd paſſion, and dy'd for in ſong: 


He went, one May morning,to meet in che grove, 


By her own dear appointment, this goddeſs of 
lose : | | 
Mean time in his mind all her charms he ran oer, 


And doated on each Can a lover do more ? 


He waited, and waicce; then, changing his ſtrain, 
Twas fury, and rage, and deſpair, and ditdain! 
The fun was commanecd 0 hide his dull light, 
And the whole cour te vi nature was alter d down< _ 
right: . 


| "Twas nis hapleſs fortune to die and adore, 


But never to change—Can a lover do more? 


Cleora, it haypen'd, was by accident there; 
No roſe- bud fo tempting, no lilly fo fair: 


He preſs'd her white hana--next her lips he eſ- 8 4 


ſay d; . | 5 
Nor would ſhe deny him, ſo civil the maid 1 
Her kindly compliance his peace did reſtore, 


And dear Amary!lis—was thought of no mare: 


TO eaſe his heart, and own his flame, 


hBlithe ſocky to young ſenny came 3 


But tho' the :k'd him paſſing weel, 


She cateleſs turn'd her ſpinning-wheel. 
| Her milk-whits hand he did extol, 


And prais'd her fingers long and mall: 2 
Unuſual joy her heart did feel; | 
But Aill ie turn' her ſpinninz- wheel. 


Then round about. her [lender waiſt 905 4 


{ Heclafp'd his arms, and her embrac'd ; 
| To kiſs her hand he down did knee}: 


But yer ihe turn'd her ſpinniag-whecl. . D 


: * 4 * 
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| | When youth's gay charms are in t 
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With gentle voice ſhe bid him riſe; 

He bleſs d her neck, her lips, and eyes: 
Her fondneſs ſhe cuuld ſcarce conceal ;/ 
Yet ſtill ſhe turn'd her eee 


Till, bolder grown, ſv cloſe he preſs'd, 
His wanwn thought ſhe quickly gu ſs'd 
Then puſh'd him from her rock and 4 
And angry turn'd her ſpinning-whecl. 


At laſt, when ſne began to chide, 
He {wore he meant her for his / de: 


> Twas then her love ſhs did reve: l, 
And dung away her ſpinning- u heel, 


"0 fly like bird from grove to grove, 
To wander like the bee, 
To ſip of ſweets and taſte of love, 
s not enough for me; 
No flutt'ring paſſions wake my breaſt, 
I with the place to find, " 


Where fate may give me peace and reft, 


One ſhephecd to my mind, 
"Where fate may give me peace and reſt, 
One ſhepherd to my mind. 


To every youth I'll not be gay, | 


Nor try on all my pow'r, 


Nor future pleaſures throw away, 
In toyivgs for an hour. 
I wou'd not reign the gencral toaſt, 


Be prais'd by all the town, 


A thouſand tongues on me are lofty 
I'll hear but only one. | 


| For which. of all the flatt'ring train, 


Who ſwarm in beauty's ſhine, . 
. ee wa 
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Then fors, and wits, and beaux forbeat, Wit 
Your arts will never do, Ant 
For ſome fond youth ſhall be my care, | 
Life's checquer'd ſeaſons thro”, Ow 
| My little heart ſhall have a home, 3 2 


A warm and ſhe ter'd reſt, | 
No giddy flights hall make me roam; | 4 

From where I moſt am bleſs'd. = 
Wirh Love and only that dear ſwain, 

What tranquil joys 1 fee! 
Farewet ye falſe, inconſtant train ! | 

For one 1s all to me, | 


A CANTATA. 
RrcirATIVE. 


| O gain a buxom widow of the Strand, Fro, 
A poſſeſs'd of beauty and the chink in hand, 5 
| o once again tor Hymen's flambeau figh'd, A ſe 
E our greedy ſparks ot diff rent nations try'd; Wit 
A child of Iſrael's tr be, a bonny Scot, The 
A Jockey Buck, a Teagde, trum Cork red hot. 
Firft Mordecat eſſay'd the fair to win, | 
And in Mola:c ſtrain vid thus begin. \ FR. 
| | -\F/ v 
a 5 
| Tune, Farewel Mr. e. Y 
Madam, behold at your f | 
5 : One dat vas claim to 0 T 
I uam de richeſt of all 1 
De Jeufs dat dwell 1 | * 


If den you kinely to me 
Vour perſon and 8 will 
No laty in all de land, 1 
Like you ſhall live in enen 


Ree rib x. 2 1 ? 
| Next came Sir Archy, fraglliEhas 
hel tram che the prowk x 


T O 


With high dry'd Glaſzow he ſupply'd his Bo e, 


And thus began his paſſion to diſclole, 5 


Al. 
Tune, Maggy Lawther. 
Ah, Madam, in geud troth I ſwear 
I love you more than crowdy;z; _ 
And Helen, who ſet Troy in flames, 
To thee was but a dowdy. 
Might I adviſe, 
Vou ſhould deſpiſe, 
The things that are about you; ; 
Your hond give me, 
_ You'll honour'd be, 
I canno live without you. 


| RzciTATIVE. 
E From fam'd Newmarket” 8 courſe, 
hand, Groom, 
gh'd, A ſon of Nimrod, comes to know his doom: 
y'd: With rude Hark forward, ” hethe welkin rends, | 
Then ſmacks his whip, and thus himſelf com- 
mends. . 


3 , ® | 
Tune, Nancy Dawſon, 
Upon the turf I am well known, 
Sound wind and limb, and ne'er was thrown, 
You'll find I carry full two ſtone, Hs 
My pretty ſkittith filly ; 
Then ſet the prieſt his work begin, 
We'll take the knowing ones all in, 
*Tis fix to four the plate I win: 
What ſays my fkittifh filly * 


f RecIiTaTiIvVer. 


Sir Callaghan O Brallaghan next appears, 
| the widow pricks her ears; 


touted _ to 


| 


1 
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| 'To tell you how Cupid has bodder'd my heart, 
And made ſuch a hole you may drive thro' acart. 


| When mine, you ſhall go dreſs'd as fineas a lord, | 
Have a monk<«y to play with when I am abroz 


| Struck with his form, of right Broughtoniag 


next Nai 


With pleaſing ſmiles confirms his happy lot, 


* 


Or view the fruit the vineyard yields, 
Or the apple's cluſt'ring bough; 


# ; JE" 
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Dear crater I come to make love to your cheek, 


And thus confounds the Jockey, Jew, and Scots 


Sir Callaghan's the man that 2 N hy 2 


. 
» T une, Let other Men boaſt. 


My eyes are ſo full that I ſcarcely can ſpeak, 


With my fal de rol, fal de rol, bow wow whack. 


A grand itately manſion to keep out the weather, 
And we'll cuddle, like pigs in a hogſtye, — 
With wy. tal de rol, . 


% 


RECITATIVE. 


T 


make, 


She ſtrait debe Sir Callaghan to take; 


1 
1 e F 
1 From the Man that 1 FER . | 
Againſt your attacks I remain firm as a rock, 
Away with your crowdy, your horſcs and fte 
My heart I beſtow, where I now give my one 


* > 


— 
— 


1 land. 


Fock TRER let us range 0 80d 
Impearled with the morning dew, 


There in cloſe-embower'd thades, . 5 
Impervious to the noon-tide rays, . — 


By tinkling rills, on roſy beds, . 
Well love the hy hours — 5 


Jo 
RecrTATIVE. 


To Handel'©pleafing notes, as Chloe ſung 
The charms of heav'nly liberty, 


A gentle bird, till then with bondage pleas'd, | 


With ardour panted to be free 
His priſon broke, he ſeeks the diſtant plain; 
Vet, ere he flies, tunes forth this parting train. 


AIR. | 
Whilf to the diſtant vale I wing, 
Nor wait the flow return of ſpring, 
Rather in leafleſs groves to dwell, 
Than in my Chole's warmer cell ; 
Forgive me, miſtreſs, ſince by thee 
- I firſt was taught ſweet liberty. 


Soon as the welcome ſpring ſhall chear, 
With genial warmth, the drooping year, 
II tell, upon the topmoſt ſpray, 
——1 ſweeter notes improv'd my lay, 
And in my priſon learn'd from thee 
Jo warble forth ſweet liberty. 


Waſte not on me an uſglets care, 

That kind concern let 7 ſhare; 
a _ Slight are my ſorrows, flight my ills, 

To theſe which he, poor captive! feels, 

Who, kept in hopeleſs bonds by nA 

Vet ſtrives not for bis . N 


To keep mv gentle Jeſſe, | | 
| What labour wou'sd ſeem hard! 
Each toiliome taſk how ealy, 

Her love the ſweet reward! 

Her love the ſweet reward! 

The bee, thus uncomplaining, 
Eſteems no toll ſcverę; 
The ſweet reward obtaining, 

fk 23 — the years | 


Like other foo!s, at female 


| Their fighs, their vows, their 


T O 


O0 late for redreſs, and too ſoon for my eaſe, 1 


I ſaw you, I lov'd, and Iwiſh'd I could pleaſe; 11 
Reflection ſtood till, while I fancy'd your eyes 
Read the language of mine, and reply'd to my 

8 fighs :; Th 
Thus da by hope, I unheeded went on, | | 
And judg'd of your heart by the throbs of my v. 

own: | 

Delufive fond hope ſeem'd, alas! to perſuade, _ 
That friendſhip, that kindneſs, with love was ON 
repaid. W 
But, alas! all is chang'd, and with anguiſh I find ö a 
Words and looks prove but civil, which once I : 
thought kind; No 
Idea no longer its faccour will lend, rd 
To form the fond lover, or fix the firm friend: Bu 
Then huſh, my poor heart, and no = com- - 
plain,  . W 
|| Thy honour, thy virtue, pronounce it is vain ; | 
Thy thoughts ſwell to crimes; drive this love Ar 
from thy breaſt, 5M 
Perform well thy duty, let fate do the reſt, 1 a 
4 1⁰ long a giddy vand'ring youth, | \ g ba | 

From fair to fair I rov'd ; 7 
Toev'ry nymph I vow'd my truth, | . 
} Tho' all alike I lov'd: „ Int 
Yet, when the joy I wiſh'd was vaſt, 1 

My truth appear'd a jeſt: | 
| But, truſt me, I'm convinc'd at laſt | 55 
That conſtancy is beſt, 8 3 


That conſtancy is beſt. 9 


Twas my delight to rail; 


| Wers falſe, I thought, and fl 


n 


Bub by refletion's bright'ning pow'r, | 


No ſolid bliſs from change reſults, 


| Inftead of a ſwore ſhe endu'd them with wit, 


1 ſee their worth confeſs'd; 
1 hat man cannot enough adore, 
That conſtancy is beſt, 
That, &c. 
The roving heart at beauty's ſight 
May glow with fond deſire; 
Yet, tho” poſſeſſion y eld delight, 
Ir damps the lawleſs fire : 


But love's celeftial faith ful Hs 


Still catch from breaſt to breaſt ; 
While ev'ry home-felt joy 3 
That conſtancy is beſt, 

That, &c. 


No real raptures flow; 


But, fix d to one, the ſoul exults, 


And taſtes of heav' n below. EN 
With love, on er ry gen'rous mind, 

Is truth's fair form impreſs'd ; 
And reaſon dictates to mankind, 

That conftancy is beſt, 

That conſtancy is beſt, 


thought fit 
By women to ſtill do her duty, 


And gave them a ſhield in their beauty. 


Our tyrants at once and protectors |! 


: We quickly ſhall fee, whether courage or charms, 


Decide for the Helens or Hectors. 


2 To 2 complain, 
| — * with to enjoy: 


. © 


| 1 They quickly turn about, 
| And find another out. 5 


"0 _ them of nend, when wiſe 6 | 


Or barter my peace for a toy. 
And if my proud enemy yield, 


And glean the rich ſpoils of the field. 


Be they maids, bg they wives, 
Alike they plague our lives; 
Manton, headftrong, cunning, vain, 
| Born to cheat, aud give men *. 


I Their ſtudy, day and night, 
ls miſchief, their delight; 5 


TO 


I frorn to reflect 
On a lady's neglect, 


In love, as in war, 
1 laugh at a fcar, 


The joy that remains, 
Is to lead her in chains, 


O ſpeak my mind of womankind, 
In one word 'tis this, | 
By nature they're deſign'd 
To ſay and do amiſs. 


And if we ſhould prevent 
At one door the intent, 


To tell you the truth, 
In the days of my youth, 


| As mirth and nature bid, 1 OR g 5 4 


Sound, ſound then the trumpet, both ſexes to arms, 


1 lik'd a glad... 
And I lov'd a laſs, 


| And I did as younkers did. 


But now I am old, 
With griet be it told, 


I muft thoſe freaks forbearg 


At ſixty -three, 


4 © 


"Twixt you and me, 


A man grows worſe for weat, 


. 
T'OTHER day as I ſat in the ſycamore ſhade, 
Voung Damon came whiſtling along, 
I trembled--I bluſh'd--a poor innocent maid ! 
And my heart caper 'd up to my tongue. 


| 4 | Silly heart, I cry'd fie! What a flutter is here! 


Young Damon deſigns you no 11; 
The ſhepherd's ſo c:vil you've nothing to fear, - 
Then pr'ythee, fond urchin, lie ſtill, 


Sly Damon drew near, and knelt down at my feet, 


One kiſs he demanded No more | 


But urg d the ſoft preſſure with ardour ſo ſweet, | 


could not begrudge him a ſcore. 
My lambkins I've kiſs'd and no change ever 
found, 
Many times as we play'd e on the hill : 
But Damon's dear lips made my heart gallop 
_ _ round, 
Nor would che fond urchin lie gil. 


When the ſun blazes fierce, to the ſycamore — 

For ſhelter, I'm ſure to repair; 

And, virgins, in faith I'm no longer afraid, 
Altho' the dear ſhepherd be there. 

At ev'ry fond kiſs that with fm he takes, 
My heart may rebound it it will; 

| There's ſomething ſo ſweet | in the buſtle it 

makes, | 

In die erel bid it lie ſtill, 


T0 


the ſons of true 3 this billet's ad 
dreſs'd 


Where (he viands are good, and the liquors are 
old; 


And Cues: on 85 you as truth may * 


* to —_— N * be * his 


| 


By mirth's Jolly friends, and the patrons of taſte; | 
At the Angel in Chelſea their mecting thev hold, | 


Joſt Heav'n with virtue takes part; 


"F- 0 


How delightful the proſpect of yon wealthy plain, 
Where the ſun from the {outhward 1mpregnates Acc 
tne grain; Had 
While his beam with the breeze lightly ſports Wh 
o'er the billows, But 
And the margin s embrown'd with a ſhade from Wh 
the willows; Of. 
{| While 1 d the barge ſlides ſmooth Th 
| along; But 
And the tide on the beach tunes the row'rs rough Thi 
: ſong |! Sat 
If wit and good ſenſe, and zood. humour you Are 
chuſe, | k W. 
This kind invitation you will not refuſe; _ He 

| But give your three ſhillings to pay for libat ion, 
And at two you'll be welcome to ſhare our col- T 

lation. A 

| | Ne 
| E virtue with rapture I bear, N 
The balſam to heal, the cordial to cheery Bl 
When vice is opprefling, _ N. 
Purſuing, diſtreſſing, C: 


For ſorrow, and ſadneſs, 
Brings comfort and glad neſs, 
To cloſe evi ry wound of the . 


Ld 
27 


4 CE A N T A T A. 
— Ti 7-4. Rs 
'O yonder beech's friendly ſhade 
Repair, my Aura, lovely maid ; 
And while cur lambkins trclic make, 
* by as treaſure fmiling take, 


| 3 
Were to my wiſh thy temples bound, 


V) 


| How Indla's. gems ſhould blaze around! — 2 . 


ess ; 


* 


lain, 
nates 


ports 
from 


ooth 


tion, 
col- 
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ft WAS at the gate of Calais, Hogarth 1 3 
Where ſ d deſpair and famine always dwells, 
A meagre Frenchman, madame Grandfire's cook, 
As home he ſteer d his carcaſe, that way took; 
Bending beneath the weight of fam'd Sir Loin, 
On whom he often wiſad in vain to dine: 
Good father Dominic by chance came by, 
With roſy gills, round paunch, and greedy eye; 


* 


T W 


Vet wiſhes are but idle breath; 


Accept, in lieu, a raſy wreath : 

Had I proud Perſia at my beck, | 
What gaudy robes my fair ould deck! 
But as it is, vouchſafe to we xr 


What once enwrapt my fleecy care, 


Of burniſh'd zold, or filver fair, | 
Thoſe feet of thine ſhould ſandals bear: 
But all I have to offer 5ow, _ 
The hide of Dap, thy fav'rite cow. | 
Said Aura—Sandels, robes and crowns, 
Are ſlender proofs gainſt fortune's frowns ; 
We've health and eaſe—]s heaven ſcant ? 
ere take my 1 all we want, 


TRUST me, would you taſte true pleaſure, | 


Without mixture, without meaſure, 
No where ſhall you find the treaſure 
Sure as in the ſylvan ſcene : 


Bleſs'd, who, no falſe glare requiring, 
Nature's rural ſweets admiring, 
Can, from groſſer joys retiring, 


Seek the fimple and ſerene. | 
A CAWTAT A. 
| RITCITATIVE. 


. when he firſt beheld the greaiy — | 
| 27 nn . 


In kind compaſſion unto my; 


1 
And as the ſolid fat his fingers preſs'd, 


He lick” d his 1 and thus the knight ad- 


drxreſs'd 
FP 


Tune, A lovely Laſs to a Friar came, 4 4 


on rare roaſt beef! lov'd by all mankind, 


If I ws doom'd to have thee, 

When dreis'd and garniſh" d to my mind, 
And twimming in thy gravy, 

Not all thy conntry's force combin' d 
Should fiom my fury fave thee, 


| Renown'd Sir-loin, oft times decreed 


The theme of Engliſh ballad ; 
On thee c'en kings have deign'd to feed, 
Unknown to Frenchman's palate : 


| Then how much doth thy taſte exceed 


Soup- meagre, frogs and ſallad! 
| REC1TATIVE., 


A haif-ftary'd ſoldier, thirtleſs, pale, nad lean 
Who ſuch a ſight before had never ſeen, | 
Like Garrick's fr:chted Hamlet, gaping ſtood, 
And gax d with wonder vn the Britiſh food. 
His morning's meſs forſook the friendly bowl, 
And in ſmall fireams along the pavement ole. 
He heav'd a figh, which gave his heart rehet, 
| And then in gion tone declar'd his grief, 


5 AIR. 
Tas, Foote's Minuet. 
Ab, facre Dicu! vat do I ſce vonder, 
Dat look fo tempting red and vite ? 
Begar it is de roaſt beet from Londre; 
Oh! grant to me von letel bite. 


But to my guts if you give no heeding, 3 


And cruel fate dis boon denies; 


_ 


3 


Return, and * me feat my 


"SS. 


lending =. | 
rer, A 


A 


T W 


REC ITAT IVI. 

His fellow-guard, of right Hibernian clay, 

Whoſe brazen front his country did betray, 
Pom Tyburn's fatal tree had hither fied, 

75 By honeſt means to gain his daily bread. 
Soon as the well-known proſpect he deſcry'd, 

In blubb ring accents dolefully he cry d. 


Arx. 
7 une, Ellen a Roon. 
Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to riſe, 
Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to riſe, 
So taking thy fight is, 
My joy, that ſo light is, 
To view thee, by pailfuls runs out at my eyes, 


farthing, 
While here 1 remain, my life's not erk a 
farthing. 5 
Ah, hard-harted Loui! 
Why did I come to you? 


from ſtarving, 
RrcriTariver. 


” Who fed his noſe, and (: ratch'd his ruddy pate; 
But when Old England's bulwark he eſpy d, 
His dear lov'd mull, alas! was thrown afive : 
With lifted hand he bleis d his native place, 
Them fcrubb' d himſelf, and thus bewail d huscaſe, 


Ala. | 
. Tune, The Brocora of Cordenknows, 
How har!, oh! Sawner, is thy lot, 
Who was ſo blithe of late, + 
To ire ſuch meat as can't be got 5 1 
When — is i ww | * 


"hs fra 


4 4 * 
4 he 1 " 
1 . 1 


| The the ground hard by poor Sawney fs, -] 


While here I remain, my life's not worth a] 


The gallows, more kind, would have ſay” q me 


1 


T Ww 


O the beef! the bony beef, + For 
When roaſted nice and brown; To 
I with 1 tad a Nice of thee, © The 


How ſweet it v ould gang down ! 
Ah, Charley haſt thou not been ſeen, 
| This ne er had happ'd to me: 
I would the de'el had pick'd mine ey n, 
Ere I had gang'd wi' thee. 


O the beef, &c. 5 
RECITATIVE.. . 
But, ſee! my muſe to England takes her Aight, 1 
Where health and plenty ſoci-!ly unite; HI. 
Where ſmiling freedom guards great George gl ; Th 
throne, 
And whips, and chains, and tortures are not | So 
known. RE 
Tho' Britain's fame in loftieſt ſtrains ſhould ring, | 
In ruſtic fable give me leave to fing, EG 
| | r H. 
As once on a time a young frog, pert and vain, Ne 
Bcheld a large ox grazing o'er the wide plain, js 
| He boaſted his ſize he could quickly attain, * 
O the roaſt beef of Old England, | 
And O the Old Engliſh roaſt beef. \ / In 
Then eagerly ſtretching his weak little frame, 
Mamma, who ſtood by, like a knowing old dame, 1 BH 
Cxy'd, Son, to attempt it you're ſurely 6 : 
O the roaſt beef, &c. c A 
But deaf to advice he for glory did thirt; - 
An effait he ventur'd more ſtrong than the firft, 80 
Iii ſwelling and ftraining too hard made bim 
burſt. 81 


O the roaſt beef, c. 


Then, Britons, be valiant, the wa hs 
The ox 1s Old England; the frog is monſieu 
Whoſe puffs and bravadoes we need never ak. 

O the roaſt beef, &c, 4 4 


* 3. 4 
as © 1 „ 4 N 
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For while by ob commerce and arts we are able | But Love had, like the canker- worm, 
To ſee the Sir-loin ſmoking hot on our table, Co ſum'd h: r carly prime : 
The French may een burt like the frog in the | The me grew pale ana left her check: | 
fable. She dy'd before her time. | 
O the roaſt beef of Old England, | Awake, the cry'd, thy true-love calls, 
” | And O the Old Engliſh roaſt beef, | Come 3 1 night grave: 
| "a at the royal feaſt for Perſia won, ow Bt thy pity: Rage the Þo08 
By Philip s warlike ſon; ; Thy love refus'd to ſave, 
| . Alofz, in awful ſtate, This is the dumb and dreary hour. 
light, The godlike hero fate, 8 When injur'd ghoſts complain; 
8 On his imperial throne; } Now yawning graves give up, their dead, 
orge's| - His valiant peers were plac'd around, To haunt the faithleſs man, 
| Their brows with roſes and with myrtles bound; | Bethink thee, William, of thy fault, 
e not | So ſhould deſert in arms be crow n'd. Thy pledge, and broken oath; 
The lovely Thais by his fide I And give me back my maiden vow, 
ring, Sate, like a blooming eaftern bride, And give me back my troth. _ 
In flow'r of youth and beauty's pride. 4 Why did you promiſe love to me, 
DS © AIR, | <1 And not that promiſe keep? 
vain, ll aus happy, happy pair; Why did you ſwear my eyes were bright, | 
in, None but the brave deſerves the fair. | Vet leave thoſe eyes to weep ? 5 
BY was at the ſilent midnight hour, | How could you ſay my fate was fair, 
od When all were faft aſleep; | | And yet that face forſake ? 
\ In glided Marg'ret's grimly ghoſt, Ho could you win my virgin heart, 
me, And ſtood at William's feet. | Yet leave that heart to break? 
ame, | Her face was like an April morn, | _ Why did you ſay my lip was ſweet, 
ne. _ Clad in a wintry cloud; iy | And ofade the ſcarlet pale ? 
1 And clay-cold was her lily hand, And why did I, young witleſs maid,- 
5 Tuhat held her table ſhroud. | Believe the flatt'ring tale? 
art, So ſhall the faireſt face appear, | I That face, alas! no more is fair; 
him When youth and years are flown ; | Theſe lips no longer red; _ 
1 Such is the robe that kings muſt wear, [Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in death, | 
\ When Death has 'reft their crown. And ev'ry charm is fled. _ | 
& # Her bloom was like the ſpringing _ The hungry worm my ſiſter is "I 
That fips the filver dew ; | | This winding-ſheet I wear: 
he roſe was budded 1 in ber * | fi * cola and weary laſts bur * 


* * WP 9 2 1 Ry 
5 eee * Y 


T w 
But, hark! the cock has warn'd me hence 
A long and laſt adieu 
Come fee, falſe man, how low ſhe lies, 
That dy'd for love of you. 
The lark ſung loud, the morning ſmil's, 
And rais'd her glitt' ring head : 
Pale William quak'd in ev'ry * 
And, raving, left his bed. 
He hy'd him to the fatal place 
Where Marg'ret's body lay Ys 
And ſtretch'd him on the green-graſs wrf 
That wrapt her breathleſs clay: 
And thrice he call'd on Marg'ret's name, 
And thrice he wept full ſore; 3 
Then laid his check to the cold graves 
And word ſpake never more, 


* TwWas early on a holiday, 
% A harmleſs ſhepherd chanc'd to fray, 
And wand'ring near a cryſtal brock, 
He fat him down to bait his hook; 
Thus ſaid the ſhepherd, free from care, 
l the gudgeon ſhould enfnare, 
Or any of the ſcaly fry, 
= Td envy none beneath the ſky.” 
His ſport was harmleſs as his mind 3 
V pon his hand his head reclin'd ; 
And, liſt ging to the wood-lark' ; note, | 
Hie watch'd the motion of his float: 
t ſcaree obtain d a firgle ſwim, * 
Tie Cupid round the ſwain did eim 
1 Wi; th feather'd wings, extended wide, 
=. And filed by the ſnepherd's fide, - © 
The ſwain bad heard of bows and darts,” 
= And Cupid's ſnares, that torture 53 
Became uneaſy. at the fight, 
a MP 1 his . Fs 6 . 


= he 


** 
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E TWAS! in the land of Cyder, 


—_ 


That alli the ſaints cry'd fie — 1 


10 1 r'ytbee, Cy id, ji 1 
| Wha brought 1 out ſo ſeon to-day *? = | = 
© In truth” faid he, © my ſport's like thine 3 Can“ 
I hither came to wet my line.“ Wen 
cf that be true, thou pretty boy, Brig 
Then leave with me that glitt' ring toy; | TH — 
I mean the arrow in thy hand; | 
Then equally we M ſhare our ſtand.“ And 
a Shepherd, 1M give the? any thing; 
Pray take with it my bow and ftring.* | = 
The Wwain fecure kis cher k did ſtroke, | o cl 
And, (lily, Cupid's arrow broke. | 7 
But, lol an angel's voice he heard, Shey 
And ſoon an angel's form appear'd, 
With eyes ſo bright, as poets ſay, But 
Should Phœbus ſleep, might rule the day: Tha 
The ſhepherd liften'd to her ſong ; | A 
I fear the ſhepherd gaz d too long: | F. 
For as her eyes their beams withdrew, Lov 
| Her fatal looks the ſhepherd flew. To 
At firſt he felt uncommon ſmart, | Anc 
And fear'd the boy conceal'd a dart? 3 
Then faintly turning,“ Child,“ ſaid he, \ £23 
| < This evil arrow comes from thee.” His 
I l ſhepherd, it is no ſuch thing; | He 
Thou hadſt my arrow, bow, and firings | Ne 
But now I gueſs for whem you ſmart ; 5 
The _ you ſaw has pierc'd your heart. 1 


At a place call'd Brampton Bryon,  _ 
Such a prank. was play d = wh 
*Twixt a man and maid, 


For gentle John and Suan 
Were oft at recreation = 1d 


This am'rous youth 
Causa dreadrul conflagrati >n, 


Both morning, noon, and night, fir, 
Brifk John was at her crupper, 

He got in her geers, 

Five times before pray'rs, 
And fix times after ſupper, 


1 being well provided, 
o cloſely did ſolace her, 

That Suſan's waiſt, 

So ſlackly lac'd, 
' Shew'd figns of babe of grace, fir, 


But when the knight perceived 
That Suſan had been finniog, 
And that his laſs, 
For want of grace, 
Lov'd kiſſing more than foinning ; 4 


To cleanſe the houſe from ſcandal, 

And filthy fornication ; 
Of all ſuch crimes 

\ To ſhew the times 
His utter deteſtation; 

He took both bed and bolſter, 

Nay. blankets, ſheet, and pillowa; 
With Johnny“ s frock, 
And Suſan's ſmoc k, 


\ 


And burat them in the kiln-houſe 3 3 


And every vile utenſil 
On which they had been wicked, 
As chairs, juint-itools, 
EA / Old trunks, clol--fiools, 
4 And eke the three-leg'd cricket. 


But bad each thing defiled, 
Beg! 8 at Lang- Uh. | 
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From whence, thus to the ſwan r 


To hear | 


1 1. fond fool, ( kind a fene "FX 


T W 


We all muſt grant, 
The knight would want 
Himſelf a bed to he on. 


wy WAS on a river's verdant fide, 
bout the cloſe of day, 


A dying {wan with muſic try'd  » 


Io chaſe her cares away. 


And, though ſhe ne'er had ſtrain'd ker * 


Or tun'd her voice before, 
Death, raviſh'd with ſo ſweet a note, 
Awhile the ſtroke forbore. 


Farewel, ſhe cry d, ye ſilver ſtreams 
Ve purling waves, adieu; 

Where Phoebus us'd to dart his _—_ 
And bleſs both me and you, 


4 Farewel, ye tender whiſtling reeds, 


Soft ſcenes of happy love; 
Farewel, ye bright enamel!'d meads, 
Where 1 was wont to rove. 
With you I muſt no more converſe ; 
Look, yonder ſetting ſun 
Waits, while I theſe laſt notes rehearſe, 
And then I muſi be gone. 
Mourn not, my kind and conſtant . 
We'll meet again below; 
Ie is the kind decree of fate, 
And I with pleaſure go. 


| While thus the ſung, upon a tree 


Within th* adjacent wood, | -._ 
mourntul melody, | *4 
entive ſtood : 


A ftork* 


What means this ſong of joy 5 
_ That does thy lite Ty * 


" 
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Why didſt thou, vent”rous lover, 


1 


Turn back, deluded bird, and try 


To keep thy fleeting breath ; 


It is a diſmal thing to die, 


And pleafure ends in death, 


Baſe ftork, the ſwan rep!) yd, give o er; 
Thy arguments are vain: 


If, after death, we are no more, 


+ 'Yet we are free from pain. 

But there are ſoft Elyſian ſhades, 
And bowers of kind repoſe, 

Where never any ſtorm invades, 
Nor tempeſt ever blows. 


| There, in cool ftreams and ſhady woods, 


_ PII ſport the time away; 


Or, ſwimming down the cryſtal floods, 


Among young halcyons play. 


Then, pr'ythee ceaſe, or tell me why 


I have ſuch cauſe to grieve z 


Since tis a happineſs to die, 


And it's a pain to live? 


Are rA T1. 


3 Twas when the ſeas were roaring, | 


With hollow blaſts of wind, 


| A damſel lay deploring, 


All on a rock reclin'd : 


Wide o'er the foaming billows 


She caft a wiſhful look ; 
Her head was crown'd with willows, 
That trembled o'er the brook, 


Al RN . : : 
Twelve months are gone and over, 
And nine long tedious days, 


Why didft thou truſt the ſeas } 


99 


n 


; 


8 
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| Ceaſe, ceaſe, thou froubled ocean, 


And let my lov:r reſt; 


Ahl what's thy tr ubled motion, 


To that within my breaſt ? 


The merchant, robb'd of pleaſure, 
Views tempeſts with deſpair ; 

But what's the loſs of treaſure _ 
To the loſing of my dear? 

Should you ſome coaſt be laid on, 


* Where gold and di'monds grow, 
| You'd find a richer maiden, | 


But none that loves you ſo, 


How can they ſay that Nature 


Has nothing made in vain ? 
Why then, beneath the water, 
Do hideous rocks remain ? 


No eyes thoſe roc ks diſcover, 


That lurk beneath the deep, 


To wreck the wand' ring lover, 


And leave the maid to weep, 


Thus melancholy lying, 


Thus wail'd ſhe for her dear, 


- Repaid each blaſt with ſighing, 


Each billow with a tear : 


When o'er the white waves ſtooping, 


His floating corpſe ſhe ſpy d; 
Then like a lily drooping, 
She bow d her head and dy'd. 


| Ve. is 1 s gaudy flow'r, 


Pageant of an idle hour; 
Bor n juſt to bloom and fade: 
Nor leſs weak, leſs vain than it, 
ls the pride of human wit; 3 
The ſhadow of a ſhade, 


Ist 


Alx 
. 
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YAIN is ev'ry fond endeavour _ 
To reſiſt the tender dart; | 


For examples move us never; 
We muſt feel, to know the ſmart, 


| | When the ſhepherd ſwears he's dying, 


And our beauties ſits to view; 
Vanity, her aid ſupplying, 

Bids us think tis all our due, 

Bids us think tis all our due. 
Softer than the vernal breezes 

Is the mild, deceitful flrain; 
Frowning truth our ſex diſpleaſes; 

Flatt'ry n-ver ſues in vain: 
But, too ſoon, the happy lover 

Does our tend'reſt hopes deceive 3 
Man was form'd to be a rover, 

Fooliſh woman to believe, 

Fooliſh woman to believe. 


VA INLY now ye ſtrive to charm me, 
All ye ſweets of blooming May; 

How ſhould empty ſunſhine warm me, 

„While Lotharia keeps away? 


Go, ye warbling birds, go leave me; 


Shade, ye clouds, the ſmiling ky; 


Sweeter notes her voice can give me, 


Softer ſunſhine fills her eye. 


IRGINS are like the "TY flow" rin its 1 
Which in the garden enamels the ground; 


Near it the bees in play flutter and cluſter, 


And gaudy butterflies frolic around. 


But when once pluck'd, 'tis no longer alluring; | 
A Wealth with others ſacceſs will inſure you, 


To Covent-Garden tis ſent, as yet ſweet ; 


Than fades and ſhrinks, and grows paſt all en- 


during 


Ds n | 
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| Ron inks, and dies, and is trod under feet. | 


ä 
"OWS of love ſhould ever bind 
Men who are to honour true 


They muſt have a ſavage mind, 
Who refuſe the fair their due, 


Scorn'd and hated may they be, 


Who from conſtancy do twerve z 
So may ev'ry nymph agree 
All ſuch taithleſs ſwains to ferve, 


AS ever poor fellow ſo plagu'd with a 
vixen? 
Zawns! Madge, don't provoke me, but mind | 
what I ſay; 
You've choſe a wrong parſon for playing yu 15 
ee - - 
So pack up your alls and be vg away 2 : 
You'd better be quiet, | 
And not breed a riot; 


S' blood! muſt I ſtand prating with = here 7 F 4 


all day! ? 


| Pve got other matters to mind; ” 


Mayhap you may think me an oy. | 


But to the contrary you'll find: 


A fine piece of work by the maſs! 


| W 45 I ſure a life to lead, 


Wretched as the vileſt flave, 
Ev'ry hardſhip wou'd 1 brave, 
Rudeſt toil, ſevereſt need, 
Ere yield my hand fo coolly - 
To the man who never truly 
Could my heart in keeping have. 


Where your wit and your perſon may ple iſe ; 
to them your love, 1 cor: ure you, . 
d in mercy ſet me at ealc. | 
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WATER, parted from the ſea, 


May increaſe the river's tide, 
To the bubbling fount may flee, 
Or through fertile valleys glide. 


Though, in ſearch of loſt repoſe. 
Thro' the land 'tis free to roam, 
Still it murmurs as it flows, 
Till it reach its native home. 


VINCENT and HILLIARD, 
VINCENT. 


W. beg, but in a higher ſtrain 
Than fordid ſlaves, who beg for gain. 


. HiLt1iazp, 
No paltry gold, or gems, we want; 
Ws beg what you alone can grant. 
VINCENT. 
No lofty titles, no renown 
But ſomething greater than a crown, 
__Hitr.1amnp. 
We bes not wealth, or liberty; 
4 S Bork. 
= . We beg your humble ſaves to be. 
Y VixCcENT. 
We beg your ſnowy hands to kiſs, 
Or lips, if you'd vouchſafe the bl:i:, 
3 HILLIARVD. 
And if our faithful vows can move, 
(What Gods might envy us) yuur love. 
Vin c ENT. 
The boon we beg, if you deny, 
Our fate” s decreed, we pine and die. 
HIILIA RD. 
! e 


But pity his blin neſs and count him a fool. | 


| Tothat heavenly lodge which is tyld moſt ſecure; 
A place that's E ſor all thoſe that are pure. 


HS CorYDoN., | 
Wa, met, deareſt Phebe, ah! why i in Sha / 


W E 


WE brethren, Free Maſons, let's mark the In fe 


1 at _— : But 
Moſt tient and loyal, recorded by fame; ; 
In unity met, Jet us merrily fing : | Wh; 
The lite of a Maſon's like that of a king. 
No ditcord, no -nvy, amoneft us ſhall be, Shoy 
No confuſion of tongues, but let's all agree; Be ſ 


Not, 1:.k- build,ng of Babel, confound one ano» The 


ther 


But 611 up your glaſſes and drink b brother. Let 
A tower they wanted to lead them to bliſs ; . 


hope there s no brother but knows what it is; | You 

| ; | She 
Three principal ſteps in our ladder there be, No 
A myſt ry to all, but to thoſe that are fre. | 4h 
Let the ſtrength of our reaſon keep the * of No, 
our heart, | EK ne 


And virtue adorn ere man in his part; 
The name of 2 Cowan we'll not ridicule, 


Let's lead a £00: Life, whilſt power we have; 


| And when hat our bodies are laid in the grave, Wh 


We hope with good conſcience to Heav'n to i | 
climb, Im 


And ęive peter the paſs- word, the token, and ad But 
Saint Peter ae opens, and ſo we paſs in | An. 


To a place that's prepar'd for all thoſe free from 
fin; 


7 CORYDON AND PHOEBE. 


haſte ? 
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| Kneel, lie, ſwear, and flatter, and try all your 


I meant but to know if to-morrow you d ved; 


4 OfPhiebus! vouchſafe to accept of oar boon, 
| Make haſte to expel the pale glimmering moon; 


| W E 
In ſearch of my fair one; then nothing remains, 
But ſhe to reward me for all my paſt Pains, | 
| | PHoEBE, | 
Why how now, bold Corydan, what do you| 
mean? 
Should a damſel like me, juſt turn'd of nineteen, | 
Be ſeen all alone with a man? I'm afraid, 
The world would ſoon think me no longer a maid. | 
Con v DON. 
Let em think as they pleaſe, twill prove all 24 
lie; | 
You are not alone, for chaſte Cynthia is by 
She'll judge of our actions, then drive away care, 
No harm is intended to Phœbe, I ſwear. 
ProEBE, _- 
No, no, ſubtle ſwain, you may ſay what you will, 


ſkill; 
Before I'11 be cozen'd, I'd have you to know, 
Fl die firſt a virgin, fo pray let me 80. 
Conve | 
Why Phebe, ſuch thoughts [ ne'er had i in my 
head, 


But fince you won't hear me, I bid you als, 
And find out ſome other that's kinder than you. | 
ProEBE. 
Return, gentle ſhepherd, a few moments ſtay, 
T'll venture to yield, if you mean as you ſay; 
Let to-morrow then comes at church you ſhall 
— 1 


Bor Au. 


And when thy bright face ſhall appear in the ſky, 


But I know «erp's hed from -en. 


I'd work my fingers to the bone. 


Grant me, ye pow'rs, (I aſk not wealth) 
_ Grant me but innocence and health; 
Ahl what is grandeur, link'd to vice? 


We give our treaſure to be paid 


| What 1 blockhead is be that ; afraid todis 3 
That ſhe you think cruel, yet ſtill may be kind. | "M 


We — — the world with our Rias, 23 3 ] 


ww * | haſten the dear 2 tye. 
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W H 
ELL, well, ſay no more; 
| So you told me before; 

I know the full length of my tether : 
Do you think I'm a fool, | 
That I need go to ſchool 5 | 

I can ſpell you, and put you ingathere 


A word to the wile 

Will always ſuffice: 
Addſniggers! so talk to your parrot, 

I'm not ſuch an elf, | * 

Thof I ſay't of myſelf, 


WERE I as poor as wretch e be, 
As great as any monarch, he, 
Ere on ſuch terms I'd mount his throne, 


*Tis "A virtue gives it 3 


E women, like weak Indians, trade, I 
Whoſe judgment tinſel- ſhow decoys; 3 
Dupes to our folly we are made, _ 
While artful man the gain enjoys: 


A pal-ry, poor. return in toys, 


More 2 A 
So the matter is þ "ED that worſhips his dat, 9 
Is a thief to mankind, and a dupe to e 1 


— GY, 


wo» 
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- hounds, 


And your wife, and your ſon, ou the prop | 


Let me live. then, thro life, well-belov'd, and 


And my taſte, in all ſhapes, ſhall be rul'd by no 


bounds : 
For the matter is plain, &c. 


"Tis a ſmatch of them all muſt afford the true zoy, 
In an olio of ſports that the heart cannot cloy: 


For the matter is plain, &c. 


If a miſer you prove, the whole world with you 


dead, 


from your head: 
So the mattergs plain, &c. 


at eaſe; : 


My caſh ſhall provide me whatever I (Rum? 


Fox the matter is plain, &c, 


III have women and wine; Pl have horſes and 


THAT a charming thing's a battle! 


Trumpets ſounding, drums a beating; 
- Dark; crick, crack, the cannons rattle, 


Ev'ry heart with Joy elatingy 


With what pleaſure are we ſpying, 
From the front and from the rear, 


Round us in the ſmoaky air, 


Heads, and limbs, and bällets flying! 
Then th groans of ſoldiers dying: 


Juſt like ſparrows, as it wore 
At each pop, 


Hundreds drop; 5 
While the muſkets rittle prttle: : 


Kill'd and aka pe 
Lie confounded ; 


che pleaſant joke of all, 


— 


a 


What « charming thing abate! 


III rack wer we falt; _ 


* 
* * Sy $4 
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So ſhall thy trees, from blaſts _ 


W H 
Like mad bulls each other butting, vet! 
Shooting, ſtabbing, maiming, — | | | Bo 
Horſe and foot, | Nor 
All go to't, | N 
Kill's the word, both men and cattle ; Nor 
Then to plunder : 5 c 81 
Blood and thunder, | | | 
What a charming thiny's a battle! ; ; N 
WHAT beautevus ſcenes enchant my fightl - The 
How cloſely yonder vine 1 
Does round that elm's ſupporting height Cor 
Her wanton ringlets twine ! | j 
That elm (no more a barren ſhade) W. 


Is with her cluſters crown'd; 5 BE, 
And that fair vine, without his aid, > uh 
Had crept along the ground, 


| Let this, my fair one, move thy heart - | D 


Connubial joys to prove, 
Yet mark what age and care impart, 
Nor thoughtleſs ruſh on love: 


Know thy own bliſs, and joy to hear | 5 
Vertumnus loves thy charms, 1 
The youthful god that rules the year, \ 5 


And keeps thy groves from harms. 


| While ſome with ſhort-liv'd paſſion glow, _— 


His love remains the fame; | 

On him alone thy heart beſtow, ne, 
And crown his conſtant flame: i 

So ſhall no froſt's untimely pow'r 
Deform the blooming ſpringz 


Their wonted tribute bring. - 


CY \ 
Wer beauties does Flora ailcloſe 1 
How ſweet are her n . 
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Yet Moggy's, ftill ſweeter than thoſe, 
Both nature and fancy exceed: 


Nor daiſy, nor ſweet bluſhing roſe, 
Nor ail the gay flowers of the field, 


Nor Tweed, gliding”gently through thoſe, 


Such beauty and pleaſure does yield. 


The warblers are heard in the grove, 
| The linnet, the lark, and the thruſh; 
icht! The black- bird, and ſweet cooing dove, 
With muſic enchant ev'ry buſh, 
Come, let us go forth to the mead, 
| ö Let us ſee how the primroſes ſpring; 
We'll lodge in ſome village on Tweed, 
And love while the feather'd folks ſing. 


How does my love paſs the long day? 
Does Moggy not tend a few ſheep ? 
Do they never careleſsly ſtray, 

While, happily, ſhe lies aflecp ? 
Tweed's murmurs ſhould lull — to reſt, 
Kind nature indulging my bliſs, 

To relieve the ſoft pains of my breaft, 
I'd ſteal an ambroſial kiſs. 


is ſhe does the virgins excel; 
No beauty with her may compare; 
Love's graces all round her do dwel) : 
 _ She's faireſt where thouſands are fair. 
Say, charmer, where do thy flocks ftray ? 
Ohl tell meat noon where they fee? 
Srlhall I ſeek them on ſweet winding Tay, 


Or the pleaſanter banks of the Tweed ? 8 


Ar Cato adviſes moſt 8 wiſe is, 
Not always to labour, but ſometimes to play, 
To * _ PE with trea- 


| 5 
Our ſouls we enlighten, our fancies we brighten, 


| All chearful and hearty, we ſet aſide party,: 


| Thus happy together, i in ſpite of all weather, 


vet Lucy's neglected, and Willam's untrue. 
| Can ſmiles and ſoft accents deri ſion cagveyt 


| He brags of the prize in each meadow and clade, 


| And the Mk prudes, ah! how wary | 


See here's our phyſician, we know no ambition, 


| The maiden whom frankneſs alone has uhone.- 
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And while the dull miſer eſteems himſelf wiſe, 


His bags will decreaſe, while bis health does 
decay; 


And paſs the long ev'ning in pleaſures away. 


With ſome tender fair each bright bumper is 
crown'd ; 

Thus Bacchus i vides us, and Venus delights us, 

While Care in an ocean of claret is drown'd : 


But where there's good wine and good com- 
pany found; 


"Tis ſunſhine and 23 with us the year 
round, 


Wien harm in ſa fi mple a token of love! 
I cul'd him the prime of the garden ans' 
grove 3 
He wore it treth blooming and glitt ring with "14 
dew "8 


No mifchief ſo ſubtle, ſo fatal as N 


4% 
2 


And declares howhe pities the helpleſs poor maids 2 


In my quick mounting bluſhes the viggins deſcry : 
What my enen mind is too krank t a 
den M 


they ſhun 


Your thoughts then, dear fiſters, with caution. 
. conceal, 


The ſoft N athon be flow to h 
gp: Piffruſt 
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Dictruſt thevain ſhepherd whoſe temper is ſuch 
That granting a whiſper is granting too much. 


WHAT means that tender ſigh, my dear? 
Why filent drops that cryſtal tear? 

What jealous fears diſturb thy breaſt, 
Where love and peace delight to reſt ? 
What tho' thy Jocky has been ſeen 
With Molly ſporting on the green, 
T uas but an artful trick to prove 
The matchleſs force of Jenny's love. 
Tis true, a noſegay I had dreſs'd 
To grace the witty Daphne's breaſt; 
% But tas at her defire, to try 
If Damon caft a jealous eye: . 

Theſe flow'rs will fade by morning dawn, 
Neglected, ſcatter d o'er the lawn; | 
Bur in thy fragrant boſom lies 
A ſweet perfume that never dies; 


WHAT ſadneſs reigns over the plain! 
Ho penfive each nymph and each ſwain! 
. How filent each muſical ſound ! 
No more the oft lute, in the bow'rs, 
Beguiles the cool ev'nings away; 
Sad fighs meaſure out the long hours, 

& Since Damon has wander'd away. 

Oh! be was our village's pride, _ 
This change from his abſencè fs ſeen ; 
*Twas he that our muſic ſupply d, | 
When gayly weganc'd on 2 green: 
At ſhearing, at wake, and at fair, | 
No jowaland frolic were we! 
t now ev'ry Feaſt in the year 

WE Au vyleſs as: less can be. 


. 


- 


> | 


How droop the ſweet flow'rets around! 1 
| Her hand they were wont to obey; 7 l, 


I How ſweet & as the thruſh from the ſpray, oy | | 
5 


To the bow'r we had built in the ſhade, 


| There, ſweer, by my fide as ſhe lay, 


How oft ou d T [py out a charm, 


Muy lips to her lips, how they grew! 
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Ah! why did he venture from home, 
To mix among hoftile alarms ? 
No juſtice oblig'd him to 10am, 
Or take up thoſe terrible arms. 
Let thoſe who are cruel and rough, 
Bc heedleſs of life, and of limb; 
The country had ſoldiers enough, 
Nor needed one gentle like him. 
Where'er the adventurer goes, 
On land or the dangerous main, 
Kind heaven protect him from woes, 
And give him to Celia again. 
Oh! give him to Celia again, 
My true love in ſafety reſtore; 


I'll ceaſe on his breaſt to complain, 


From my arms he ſhall wander more. | 2 


WHAT ſhepherd, or nymph of the grove, 
Can blame me for dropping a tear, 


} Or lamenting aloud, as I rove, | 


Since Phebe no longer is here? 
My flocks, if at random they ftray, 5 
What wonder, if ſhe's from the plains? 


She rul'd both the ſheep and the ſwains, 5 


Can I ever forget how we ftray'd 


To the foot of yon neighbouring hill, 


Or the river that runs by the mill ? 


And heard the fond ftories I told, 


Or tae bleating of lambs from the fold! 


Which, before, had been hid from my view } 
And, while arm was enfolded in arm, 
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How long the REA conteſt would laſt ! 
Tilt the hours of retirement and ref, 
What pleaſures and pain each had vaſt, 
Who longeſt had lov'd, and who beſt. 


No changes of place, or of time, 
I fe!t when my fair one was near; 
Alike was each weather, and clime, 
Each ſeaſon that checquer'd the year: 
In winter's rude lap did we freeze, 
Did we melt on the boſom of May; 
Each morn brought contentment and eaſe, 
If we roſe up to work or to play. 
She was all my fond wiſhes could aſk ; 
She had all the kind gods could impart; 
She was Nature's moſt beautiful taſk, 
Ihe defpair, and the envy of art: 
There all, that is worthy to prize, 
In all that was lovely was det d; 
For the Graces were thron'd in her eves, 


And the Virtues all lodg'd in her breaſt, 
q W HEN all the Attic fire was fled, 
| And all the Roman virtue dead, 
Poor Freedom loft her ſeat, 
Poor Freedom loſt her ſeat ; 
The Gothic mantle ſpread a night, 
That damp d fair Virtue's fading light 3 j 
The Muſes loſt their mate, 
The Muſes loft their mate. 
| 8 ſhould they wander ? what new ſhore 


d yet a laurel left n ſtore? 
| othisbleſs'd ifte they leer, 
6 To this, &c. 


Soon the Parnaſſian choir was heard, 
Soon Virtue's ſacr-d form appear * 


F 


See, ſee, fs, ſhe receives a thouſand wounds, 


'] Fearing to confeſs it plainly, | 


But the parſon comes in ſicht, 


W I 
The lazy monk has loſt his cell, 
Religion rings her hallow'd bell, 
She calls thee now by me, 


She calls thee now by me; 
Hark hark, hark, her voice all plaintive ſounds, 


4 


If ſhielded not by thee, 
* ſnielded not by thee. 


; HEN 2 wats, } in way of marriage, 

| Firſt 1s courted by a man, 

Let *un do the beſt he can, 

She's fo ſh me- fac'd in ker carriage, 

"Tis with pain the ſust's began. 
Tho'f maybap fhe likes him mainly, 

Still the ſhams it coy and cola; 


Leſt the folks houtd think her bold. 


F Gives thc word to bill and coo z 
Tis a different ftory quite, | 
And the quickly buck}cs too. 


= | Rogen arivth; 
3 THEN Pa chus, jolly god. invites 
5 To revel in his ev'ning rites, 
| In vain his altar I ſurround, | 
Tho' with Burgundian incenſe crown 'd; 
No charms has wine without the laſs; 
| *Tis love 310 es reliſh to the glaſs, 
ED „5 = 
While all around, with jocund gle, by” 
— In brimmers toalt their fav rite me, 
} Tho' ev'ry nymph my lips procl aim, = 
4% My heart ſtill whiſpers Chloe's name: 
And thus with me, by am' rous — ? 


* 2 * 
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And Freedom ſoon was here, 
He rity dc. | | 


Still c 85 glaſs is Chloe's VR 


i 


* 
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Wurx beauty, on the lover's foul, 
Impriats its firſt and faireſt charms, 
It ſoon does reaſon's force controul, 

And ev'ry paſſion quite diſarms. 


Tis beauty triumphs o er the brave, 
As ev'ry feature blooms divine; 

Tis beauty makes the king a ſlave, 
When in an angel's form, like th ne. 


——ͤ— _— b 
7 © 


1 4 
„ 


retreat, 


= He wou'd be row'd back, for he was not yet dead. 
K Trim the boat, and fit quiet!” ſtern Charcn 
XY reply'd ; 


. bs * 


N 5 * 
5 vou dy d. 


Ws bloſhes dye the 3 of morn, 
And dew-d giiſten'd on the thorns 
- when &y-larks tun'd their carols ſweet, 
To hall abe God of light and heat; 

Þ Philander, from bis downy bed, 

> To fair Lifetta' s chamber ſped, 


| Por this time, to your vows fincere, 
No ſleep has clos'd theſe watchful eyes 


| To gen'rous thoughts your heart iacline, 
| And be my faithful Valentine, | 


| Fair honour govern'd in its A 


And boch agreed, ere ſetting ſun, 
HEN Bibo thought fit from the world to 


| Their beauteous offspring ſoon did prove 
As full of champaign as an egg's full of meat, 


He wak'd in the boat, and to Charon he ſaid, | 
» be Von may have 5 was drunk when 


Raule, Britannia, Britannia, rule the waves, 


* | Crying—Awake, ſweet love of mine, A ; 
I —_ be thy Valentine! | 


Boft love, that balmy fleep denics, 
| Bad long unveil'd her brilliant eyes, ' 
nnd (that a kiſs ſhe might obtain) 

1 bad cles d again: | 
© "wok, thys caught in beaut 's 

4 SZ s into Thetie lap, 8 ur, 

* . bis debgy. 1 
ky 4 DR. 


=, farting, ed -L am undobe / 


Still more majeftic ſhalt thou rife, 


As the loud Blaſt that tears — Ki, 


g eee, 


K 


w H 


Make virtue, not your love, aypear : 


| (Forgive the fimp!e fond diſguiſe); 


The brutal' paſſion ſudden fled, 


To join two virtuous hearts in one: 


The ſweet effects of mutual love; 
And, from that hour to life's decline, 
She bleſs'd the day of Valentine, 


* 


THEN Britain firſt, at heav'n's commands 
Aroſe from out the azure main, 
Aroſe from out the azure main ; 


1 This was the charter, the charter of the land, | | 1 


And guardian angels ſung the ftrain : 1 7] 


For Britons never will be {laves, „ 


The nations, act © bleſs'd as thee, 


| Muſt, in their turns, to tyrants fall, 
_ Muff, in, &@ 


Whilfthou ſhalt flouriſh, ſhalt tout eas and 
rree, 


* 
be and envy of them ak 
Rule, Britannia, &c. 


More drendful from each fore zu K mn 
More dreidfal,. &c. s 2 


4 Nut * 2 8 — 


1 


Thee haugh ghty Fe ne'er ſhall tame; 
| All their attempts to Sep thee down, 
| All their, &c, 2 
Will but arouſe, arouſe 45 gen*rous flame, 
And work their woe, and thy renown. 

Rule, Britannia, hr wor | 
To belongs the rural reign, 
| "by cities ſhall with commerce ſhinz, 
Thy cities, &c. 

An thine ſhall be, ſhall be the ſubject 
5 And ev'ry ſhore it circles, thine, _ 
Rule, Britannia, &c. 


The Muſes, ſtill with freedom food G 
hall to thy happy coaſt repair, 
Shall to thy happy coaſt repair; 


X 


ties crown'd, 


And manly hearts to guard ad fair. | 


Rule, Britannia, Britannia, rule che 
. Britons never will be ſlayes. 


Confin'd thus 
No fondlgg, nc 
Permitted, forbid ; 


"Tis leading the 11 


For ſhame! you a lover! 
More firmeſs diſcover; 
courage, nor here longer mope : 2 
ee, and be free; | 


un not, like me; DD 
nd, to perfect the picture, elope, 


py 


._ 


" Invited lovers to her arms, 


r 


— m 
— 


I Bleſs ie! with beauties, with matehleſs TRA 


; 8585 


7 Chlae firſt, with blooming chang, | 


* 
— 
0 * ; 2 = * 1 
%'p 4 * 


We ſaw her beauty, own'd her wit, 
And, as the fimile molt fit, 

We called the period, Spring. 
The haſty moments paſs'd away; 
We ſaw her bright mer:dian day, 
And woman's tate become her: 
- The prudent mother, and the wife, 
| sd Around her all the life, 
And all the bliſs of Summer. 


: $ Advancing on in life's career, 

The maids to Chloe lent an ear, | 
And what the knew ſhe taught em 

Her ſage advice dit perfing round, 

Till every prudent virgin found 

5 Iue richeſt fruits of Autumn. 


loe's charms are faded quite — 
et honour can't allow it right, ; 


Of well-c 1 to ſtint her; 
For Hf Summer well employs, 


reap jhe Autumn's folid joys, 
Nor- de ad the froſt of Winter. 4 


— . 


| yr daiſies py'd, and vi lets ly 


BD - buds of vello@ 8 
-ſmgcks all ſilver white, 42> 2 
it the meadows with delight * #3. 
| . then, on ev ry tree, 8 3 5 
T-Mocks marry'd men; for thus ſings he: 
| Cuckow! Ouckow! oh! word of fear, - 
_ | Unpleafing to a marry” „„ 
Unpleafing to a marry's ar. 3 1 
When herds pi on oaten ftraws,. | 
| _ man ploughmen's res 
| When turtles tread, and rooks anditlgws, 
And maidens buch their ni mocks >| ö 


7 
KF, 

© <1 ray 
* 


* la 


. bk as 


4 


xy ar 
3 AS 
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PA 


* 
® | 


b*% 


FEE v3 


" > 


" 
* 


ud bleſs a ſhepherd's breaſt. 
& In vain, cry'd the, fond youth, you fe, 


H 
e euekow then, on ev'ry tres, 

Mocks marry'd men; for thus ſings he: 

Cuckow! Cuckow! ob! word of fear, 
Unpleating to a marry'd ear, | 

Vapleaſing to a marry'd car. 


/ 


: WHEN dew drops gild the weepiag thorn, 


And hoarſe- pip'd rooks ſalute the morn, 
Fair Cynthia charm'd the grove, 
Her voice like Philomela ung, 
- But ſtill the burthen of her ſong 
Was falſe and perjur'd love. 
Young Colin who had ſtray'd that way, 
When larks, the heralds of the dar, 
Their dewy neſts forſake; 
Impatient lurk'd behind a buſh, 
To hear and view the beauteous blaſt, 
That painted Cynthia's cheek. 
Againſt the ſweet inchanting ſtrain, 
No longer ablo to contain, 
He thus himſelf addrefs'd : 
My flocks, cry'd he, ſhail all be thins, 
iy dog, my crook, be you but mine, 


* 


Fo church with me you firſt muſt gu, 
Of which the ſwain approv'd; 
Then to the grove again he led 
The ripen d, panting melting maid, 

When both diſſolv'd in love. 


Fer heart pants for ſomet 


* | Thy" they pant e'er ſo 


| HEN gra 
- | The ſwelling ho 


I The drowzy huntſmen, freed from 


W 


HEN Fanny to woman is growing apace, 
The roſe-bud beginning to blow in her face, 
| For mamma's wiſe precepts ſhe cares not a jot, 


W 


Her heart pants for 


ſomething--ſhe cannot tell 
what. * 2 8 


No ſooner the wanton her freedom obtains, 
Than among the gay yeuths a tyrant ſhe reigns; 
And finding her beauty fuck power has got, 
| Her heart pants for ſomething--ſhe cannot tell 
what. ne | | 
| Tho” all day in ſplendor ſhe flaunts it about \ 
At court, park and play, the ridotto and rout 
Tho' flatter'd and envy'd ſhe pines at her lot, 
Her heart pants for ſomething--ſhe cannot-tell 
| | what. 
A touch of the hand, or a glance of the eye 
From him ſhe likes beſt mak-s her ready to die; 
Not knowing tis Cupid his arrow has ſhot, 
hing--ſhe cannot tell 
| what. Eh a 
Ve fair take advice, and be ble{s'd while you may 
Ech look, word and action, your wiſhes betray: 
\ Give eaſe to your hearts by the conjugal knot, ' 
much--you will ſoon 
know for what, 
REcCITATIVE. 72 
Aurora gilds the eafte:n hills, 


And on the ground her glitt'ring dew-drops = 
| falls, | - 


8. N 


Morpheus 


Xn ſalutes the riſing day, 
Pleas'd with the ſound, all nature looks more 


= 


5 


Ko chain, 
| Wich dogs and horſes ſcatter all the 


is 8 


* * 


Re: 


1 $43 oy 


5 


„ —_ 


ace From bis cloſe paddock ſtarts the frighted deer, Then preſſing ſtill with haſte, 
a face, Old earth ſcarce feels him in his ſwift career. | The lovely ceſtus of — 
> jor. 1 Was onee for all unbound: 
t tel] over mountains ſee him bound, | Trantporred with the mighty jay, 
5 Lighter than the fleeting wind; : | Alas! ſhe cries, my glorious boy, 
k Woods and vallies echo round, What bliſs in love is found. | 
ens; While he leaves them far behind. Thus lock'd within each other's arms, 
ns Now fainting with toil, | _ | Irifled all my Delia's charms, 
tell : He takes the cool ſoil 5 Nler charms are all divine; 
But there finding refuge in vain, | Around the ſtill ſupporting tree, 
| He ſeeks the wide lawns once again. Thus faſten'd with eternal glee, 
t; j 'The 3 ning hounds have at 85 ſeiz d 8 Inclines the am'rous vine. 
| r prise; | 
n What joy — around, | YE | yarn forc'd from dear Hebe to d 
Fo When brought to the ground, What anguiſh I felt at my heart! 
And the horn ſounds his — as he * And I thought (but it might not be fo} 
5 1 5 dies. She was ſorry to ſee me depart : 
"Y Our ſports at an end, | | She caft ſuch a languiſhing view, 
8 The ev'ning we ſpend, | Gs My path I could ſcarcely diſcern, , | 
„ Ini innocent mirth and good cheer z I And ſo ſweetly ſhe bad me adieu. 
| © Like bold Robin-hood, : I thought ſhe had bad me return. 2 I. 
2, | Our prey 1s our food, I Methink the might like to retire * 
N | And liquor Old Engliſh brown beer, | | To the grove I had labour d to rears + 
8 For whatever I heard her admire, 
E- WHEN firſt I ſaw my fair in bed, I haſted and planted it there. 
| Her cheek, with crimſon bluſhes ood, Her voice ſuch a pleaſure conventy® 
The bluſhes of a maid; So much l her accents adore, 
How throb'd with joy my am'rous breaſt, | Let her ſpeak, and whatever ſhe ſays, 
While Delia in my arms I preſs'd, m ſure ſtill to love her e 
Falf yielding, half afraid. 5 I And now, ere I haſte to the H . 
At length my fair, at length I ery'd Es Come, ſhepherds, and ſing of 
; No longer cruelly deny d; OE I could lay down my life for than, 
E / The mighty joy we prove; | | That would ſing me a ſong i in 
1 In ſearch of unexperienc 'd bliſs, „While he fings, may the maids it | 
j Increas'd by ev'ry burning kits, 2 Come flocking, and liſten the' while; 
| Ido attend my love. | Nor on him ler Bube once frown, . 
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" To ſee, when my 3 goes by. 
Some hermit peep out of his cell, 
How he thinks of his youth, with a "vigh, | 
How fondly he wiſhes her well! 
On him ſhe may ſmile, if ſhe pleaſe, 
It will warm the cool boſom of age; 
Yet ceaſe, gentle Hebe, O ceaſ, 
_ Such ſuftneſs will ruin the ſage. 
Tve ſtole from no flow'rets that grow, 
To paint the dear charms I approve ; 
2 — _ a bloſſom beſtow, 
| weet, ſo engaging as love ? 
I fing in a ruſtical — | 
A ſhepherd, and one of the throng 0 
Yet Hebe _— of my lay, | 
Go, X » and envy my ſong, 


F here, Lucinda, firſt we came, 
" Where Ame rolls his filver ftream, 


The birds in livelier concert ſung, 


The grapes in thicker clufters hung; 
All look'd as joy could never fail 


Among the ſweets of Arno's vale. 

- But, ſince the good Palemon dy'd, 
Tue chief of ſhepherds, and their pride, 
Now Arno's ſons muſt all give place 


To northen men, zn iron race: 


The taſte of 


— — . 
Thy notes, . n more; 
The Muſes d Dr STOP 


Adieu the 9 


HEN bbb in trete Dell 
W With bens gove to enter, 


. by 1 As * 


| ; 


. 2 and Aae Gb * _ 2 X 


No briſk the nymphs, the ſwains how gay ! + 4 
Y Content inſpir d each rural lay: | 


P ww my lecks with roſes is: 


W H 
For there poor Nan put faith in many. 5 
And ſorely does repent her; 


Which makes her fear, no good is near, 
And therefore will not venture. 


His fond requeſt he eager preſs'd, 
And ſwore no harm be meant herz 


By honour ſway d, be not diſma d, 


But kindly with me venture. 


.F On wedlock bent, was all I meant, 


Would that, he ſaid, content her? 


To prove me true, von ſteeple view, 


Say, will my Dolly venture ? 


Doubt ill poſſ:{s'd the damſel's breaſt; 
Till virtue council lent her: * 


| Haſte. hafte, ſhe cry'd, be made a bride | 


And after you may vent re. 


| Doll gave conſent, to church they went. 


A wife back Hymen ſent her; 
No more a maid, ſhe's not afraid 
Alone with hop to venture. 


HEN I Caine roſy bowl, " 
Joy « exhilirates my ſoul ; 
To the nine I raiſe my ſong, | 
Ever fair, and ever young: _ 
When full cups my cares excel, | 


bl Sober counſel then farewel ; 
1 Let the winds, that murmur, ſweem | 
Se ol A my ſorrows to the deep. 


| | When I drink dull time away, 


Jolly Bachus, ever gay 
Leads me to delightful bow'rs 


Full of fragrance, full of flow' rs: Rs - ; | 


When I quaff the ſparkling wine, | 


W H 


Then I praiſe life's rural ſcenez 
Sweet, ſequeſter'd, and ſerene, 


7 When I drink the bowl profound, 

| Richeſt f:agrance flowing roung, 
And ſome lovely nymph detain, 
Venus then inſpires the train ; | 
| When from goblets deep and wide 

{| I exhauſt the gen'rous tide, 

All my ſou] unbends—!I play, 
j Gameſome with the young and say. 


- 


things aſide, 


romance. 


* I ThYſwore that my eyes the bright di mond 


excell'd, 


held! 


| "at to gaze on my neck. was all rapture 
4 \ trance 


mance. 


romance. 
ohind me home, when the paſtime 


ven, , 
bl 


i and, figh'd, as he ſaw me advance: 
* maids will believe, and * men 


? a 1 * * 5 
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I conceiv'd myſelf woman, and fit for a bride; 
men I was flatter d, my pride to enhance, 
e maids will believe, aud the men — 


Sun a face, and fach treſſes, ſure ne'er were be- 


ing Polydore ſaw me one night at the ball, 
i ſwore, to my charms he a conqueſt muſt fall; | 
ig knees he entreated my hand for a dance: | 
* the maids will Rete, and the men will 


She ne ex ſaw ſo much beauty before; 
wat 


and | 


| Green was her gown upon the graſs * FO 5 I 
| the maids will believe, and the men willro- | 


was | 
'was, This, Sir--aad That, Sir--but ſcarce ver 


"Mi Then day after day I his company had t 
I Ar length he declar'dall his flame to my d 
Zut my father lov'd money, and would not- 


But tho' my papa would not give us a 2 killing | 
So to church we both went, and at night had à 


| And, believe me, my Polydore did nut romances.” 
WHEN I enter'd my teens, and threw play- | 


And I ſmack'd her lips, and I held her 2 


* 


van 


And reply'd to my lover, * men wil 
mance, | 


My Polydore ſwore he to wed me was willing 


dance, 


WHEN I follow'd a laſs that was froward az 
ſhy, 


oh! I uck to her ſtuff till 1 made ber ME L 
Oh! I took her fo lovingly round the waiſty 


When hugg'd and haul' d. 
She ſqueal'd and ſquall'dz _ a 
But though ſhe vow'd all I did was in a vain, | | 
Yet I pleas'd her lo well, that ſhe bore i it again. | 
Then hoity, toity, . 
Whiſky, friſky, * _ 


Ol! ſuch were the j Joys of our dancing days, * 2 


% # 


| VYHEN q was a young n. N „ 
| me 


80 wanted, ſo airy, and briſk. a2 & A 
I tattled, 1 rambled, I laugh d, 4 3 * " "= 
A file was heard —to be fork © Oe theve _ 
To all that came near I had ſomething to ſayg 


Nay; 


And, a art * 
1 warrant] 


ij my fills and lac: 
e * 


* 


2 


W 
twenty 1 ot me a huſband, poor man! 

ell reſt him--We all are as good as we can; 
et he was ſo peeviſh, he'd hor for ſtraws, 
id jealous--tho' truly 1 sa vel! 
He ſnubb' d me, and huff d me, bu let me alone; 
FEgad! I've a tongue, and I paid hm his own : 


untow 


Bat now I'm qui alter d, the more to my woe; 
Fm not what I was forty ſummers ago: 


dart; 


ever, keep up a pretty good heart. | 


T filflove a tune, though unable to dance; 
Ada, hooks of devotion laid by on my ſhelf, 
Arch that to others I once did 2 8885 = 


HEN late a ſimple ruftic laſs, 
I rov'd without conſtraint, 


AY fiream was all my looking- glaſs, 


* And health my only paint. 

3 The charms I boaſt, alas! how few, 
"4 1 gave to nature's care; | 
A ce ne' er ſpoil'd their native hue, 

Br . could not want repair. 


late I wander d ir. 


ſome cauſe. 


e wives, take the hint, and when ſpouſe is | 
| 'rgd, | 
Stand firm to your charter, and have the laſt word, | 


A This Time's a fore foe ; there's no 8 his 


; Crown old yet l hate to be fitting mum- chance; | 


| | WHEN on once I with Phillida ſtray "By 5. 


| 1 heard the foft yows that ſhe made; 


| I thought myſelf richer, by far, 


+ Zut now TI am poor and undone, 


1 They re as falſe as a Midſamaes a 


| My breaft was a ttranzer to c 


WH 


By thoſe dear lips, thoſe eyes, I ſwear, - O Phill: 
I would all deaths, all torments bear, | Why 
Rather than injure Sally. Had you 
Come then, th come! thou ſweeter far | I ſoor 
Than jeſſamine and roſes are, Yon ſm 
Or lilies of the valley 3 hog You | 
O follow love, and quit your 55 I could 
He'll guide you to theſe Ws tes | But g 
And make me bleſs d in 8 | w__ 

| = An 
WH EN lovely woman ſtoops to folly, The pi 
And finds too late that men betray, _ Nee 
What charm can ſooth her melancho.y ? As ſoot 
What art can waſh her guilt away ? And 
His art 
The only art her guilt to cover, And 


To hide her ſhame from ev'ry eye, , 
To give repentance to her lover, 
And wring his boſom --is to die! \ 


J : 


Where rivers run murmuring * 


What ſwain was ſo happy as I? 


For my wealth by her kifles I told; ; » ; 
Than he that had mountains of gold. 7 i 


Her tous have prov'd empty and 


| The kifles I once thought my own," | 


Are beftow's on a happier ſwalt 
But ceaie, gentle ſhepherd, do de em. 
Her vows ſhall be conſtant a 


Abies a 2 


inen 


W 
0 Phillis, ſo fickle and fair, 7 
Why aid you my love then approve ? 
Had you frown'd on my ſuit, thre' deſpair 
I ſoon had forgotten to love: 
| You ſmil'd, and your ſmiles were ſo ſwee*, 
You ſpoke, and your words were ſo kind, | 
I could not ſuſpect the deceit, 
But gave my looſe ſails to the wind; 
When tempeſts the ocean deform, 
And billows ſo mountainous roar, 
The pilot, ſecur'd from the ſtorm, 
Ne'er ventures his bark from the ſhore ; 
As ſoon as ſoft breezes ariſe, 
And ſmiles the falſe face of the ſea, 
His art he too credulous tries, 
And failing is ſhipwreck'd like me, 


HEN once love's ſubtle poiſon gains 
A paſſage to the female breaſt ; 
Ruſhing, like light'ning, thro' the veins, 
| Each wiſh, and ev'ry thought's poſſoſs'd. 
To heal the pangs our minds endure, _ 
Reaſon in vain its ſkill applies 
Nought can afford the heart a cure, 
But what is pleaſing to the eyes. 


/ 


below, 

Which men are forbidden to ſee; 

He tun'd up his lyre, as old hiſtorians ſhew, 
To ſet his Eurydice free. 

Al hell end amaz d, that a perſon fo w. iſe, 

| Janiren Shoulg: fo-raſhly endanger his life, 


nd venture ſo far, but how vaſt their ſu brize! 
a * s * Then tor 


When they beard that he came for his wife. 
To find out a puniſhment due to the fault, 


See the hounds are uncoupled in muſical crys 15 


And high-mettled fteeds with their neighings 


| Bebold when ſly Reynard, with panic arid 2 
| | The pack on the ſcent fly with rapid career; 


| Now on to the chaſe, o'er hills and o'er dales, 


HEN 8 went down to the regions | 


| But ſee how he lags, all his arts are in rain, 


; 5 
But hell had not torments ſufficient, he thought 
- So he gaye him his wife back again. 


But pity f ing ſoon yanquiſh'd his heart, 

And pl with his playing fo well, 
He took her again, in reward for his art: 
Such rue had muſic i in hell. 


WHEN Phobus begins juſt to peep o'er the | 
| hills 
With horns we awaken the day; 


And rouze brother ſportſmen, who ſlugziſhly = 4 


| ſleep, 
With hark! to the woods hark away. RS, 


How ſweetly it echos around ; 


all ſeem 
With pleaſure to echo the found, 2 
With pleaſure to echo the ſounßc. 


At diſtance o'er hillocks doth bound 
Hark, the horns, O how fweetly they ſound! 


All dangers we nobly defy ; 
Our nags are all tout, and our ſports we'll purſuey | 
With ſhouts that reſound to the ſky. 


No longer with ſwiftneſs he flies; N 
Each hound in his fury determines his fate, 
The traitor is ſeiz'd on and dies. 
With ſhouting and joy we return from the * 5 


With drigk crown the ſport ſports of the d 
we recline till the horn call k 
Then — * * AY = 
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WHEN Phœbus the tops of the hills does 
| adorn, 

How ſweet is the ſound of the ec 
When the antling ſtag is rouz'd 
Erecting his ears, nimbly ſweeps oer the ground, 
And thinks he has left us behind on tae plain: 


ding horn! 


the glorious game. 
O ſee how again he rears up his head, | 
And winged with fear, he redoubles his peed: 
But, oh! tis in vain that he flies, 


the cries : 


And he pants till with well-tcented hounds lur- 
roundcd he dies. 


Wi real joy we miſs, 
| is ſome degree of bliſs, 
To reap ideal pleaſure, 
And dream of hidden treaſute. 
| The ſoldier dreams of wars, 
And conquers without fcars ; 
The ſailor in his fleep 
With ſafety ploughs the deep; 
So I, through fancy's aid, 
Enjoy my heav' nly maid; LE”. 
And, bleſs'd with thee and lone, 
Am greater far than Jove, 


HEN ſnow defiance. and robes the fields 
| In winter's bright array; 
Touch d by the ſun, the luſtre fades, 

And weeps itſelf away, _ 

When ſpring appears, when vi'lets blow, 

* Ard ſhed a rich perfume; -— 
Ho ſoon the fragrance breathes its lat 1 
How ſhort-liy' a is the bloom! 


* 
_— 


the ſound, 


That his eyes loſe the huntſman, his ears loſe 


For now his ſtrength fails him, he heavily flies, 


But ſtill we purſue, and now come in view of | 


To this the ſeaſons as they roll, 


The), warm the fair, their ev' ty round, 


— 


o from the lively finiſh'd form 


0 theſe were tha times to regale, 
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— 


Freſh in the morn, the ſummer roſe, Blith 

_ _ Hangs wither'd ere *tis noon te 
We ſcarce enjoy the balmy gitt, wel. fo 
But mourn the pleaſure gone. A. 

With gilding fire the evening ſtar Now 
Streaks the autumnal ſkies ; ＋ 
Shook from its ſeat, it darts away, And 
And in an inſtant dies. | I: 

| Such are the charms that fluſh the cheek, | 


And ſparkle in the eve; 
The tranſient graces fly. 


Their atteſtation bring; 


Confirms the truth I ſing. 
WHEN the head of poor Tummas was broke 1 
By Roger, who play'd at the wake, 
And Kate was alarm'd at the ſtroke, | An 
And wept for poor Tummas's ſake ; 
When his worſhip gave noggins of alc, | 
And the liquor was charming and ſtout ; vw 


And we tooted it rarely about, 


Then our partners were buxom as does, | 
And we all were as happy as kings; An 
Ea h lad in his holiday clothes, "Th 
And the laſles in all their beſt things: Th 

What merriment all the day long! | 

May the feaſt of our Colin prove ſuch ; Ar 
Cee ! but Fil join in the ſong, Ic 
And I'll hobble about with my crutch, He 
| WHEN trees did bud, and fields were green, Ei 
And flow'rs were "Xx to fee; At 

When Mary was complete filteen, | 


And love _— Jin her eye ; 


1 wad ** 
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om 14 looks her heart did move 
Lo ſpeak her mind thus free: 


& Gang down the burn, my gentle ove, 
And ſoon I'll follow thee,” + 


Now Jockey did each lad ſurpaſs 

| That dwelt on this burn fide ; 

And Mary wes a bonny laſs, 

juſt meet to be a bride : | 

Her cheeks were roſy red and white, 
Her eyes were azure blue, 

Her looks were like Aurora bright, 
Her lips like dropping dew, 


— 


What paſs'd, I gueſs, was harmleſs phy, 
And noth? ing, ſure, unmeet ! 
For, ganging home, I heard them ſay 
They lik'd a walk fo ſweet ; 
His cheek. to her's he fondly laid; 
She cry'd, © Sweet love, be true; 
And when a wife, as now a maid, 


T 0 death ru follow you.” 


roke 


W HEN tutor 2 by mother, ſhe oftentimes ſaid, 


\ | There's money bid for thee girl, hold up 
| / thy head; 


The humour ſo pleas'd me, however abſurd, 


That in ſpight of my teeth, it became a cant | 


word; 


And once, * the parſon had ended his pray” r, 


I could not help calling out, ſtick a pin there. 


He came to my mother, and loudly complain'd ; 
/ Eis pardon I aſk'd, but my ſorrow was feign' Fa | 
And before he could clap his fat bum in a chair, 


1 lily ſtoop'd down, and did ſtick a pin there. | 


| He kits'd me and teaz'd me with amorous play; 
A greengown he gave me, and ſwore it was fair: 
| Hold, ſirrah, faid I, would you ſtick a pin there? 


| She gave ftrict charge, that none ſhould dare, 


bs By turns 1 play'd the flirt and prude, — 


By earls and dukes I was addreſs'd, _ 
| Ofev'ry one I made a jeſt, 


She laid out my work with a houſewifely care, | 


| And making a mark, bid me ſtick a pin there. A ie | t 


| With ſighs and tears he often ſwore, | 
I only plagu'd him ſtill the more, 
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I met my dear Jack in a field of new hay, 


N 


He often attempted to rifle my charms, 
As often I puſh'd the dear youth from my arms; 
But ſooner or later he'lIl baffle my care, 


For Jack is the lad but Tick a pin there, 


| W HEN tutor d under mamma's care, | 


Such charms I did inherit ; 


Jo curb my growing ſpirit. 
My neck and breaſts were never hid, 
Romances t:ver reading; MO 
To hold my head up, I was bid, = 
That I might ſhew{my breeding. ö 


Affected joy and ſorrow; of 2 
And what to- day was monſtrous rude, | wy 


I thought polite to-morrow. . 
Each fop ſure of ſucceeding; 
That I might ſhew my breviliny, | 


And rivals I had many; 
What though I us'd him juſt the ſame, 
I 1ik'd him beft of any. 


For me his heart was bleeding: 


Thar I t ew my breeding. 


Enrag'd he vow'd to break his chain, 1 
And "I ors * e 


W 

could not bear to meet diſdain, 
For one not half ſo pretty, 

With gentler words I bid him ftay, 
For pardon fell to pleading : 

To church we went, and from that day, 
I ſhew'd him better breeding. 


WHEN vapours o'er the meadows die, 
And morning ftreaks the purple ſky, 


I wake to love with jocund glee, 
'To think on him who doats on me. 


When eve embrowns the verdant grove, 
And philomel laments her love; 
Each figh I breathe my love reveals, 
And tells the pangs my boſom feels, 
With ſecret pleaſure I ſurvey . 

The frolic birds in am'rous play; 
While fondeſt cares my heart employ, 
Wich flutters, leaps, and beats for joy. 


: W HEN we ſee a lover languiſh, 
And his truth and honour prove; 
Ahl how ſweet to heal his anguiſh, 

And repay him love for love! 


WHEN you meet a tender creature, 
Neat in limb, and fair in feature, 

Full of kindneſs and good- nature; 

Prove as kind again to the, 

Happy mortal! to poſſeſs her, 

In your boſom warm and preſs her, 

Morning, noon, and night, careſs her, 

And be fond as fond can be. 

But if one you meet that's froward, 

Saucy, jilting, and unto ward. 
Should you act the whining coward, 
Tis tv mend hex ne er the whit. 


U 
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: Nothing's tongh enough to bind her; 


Then agog when once you find her, 


Let her go, and never mind her ; 


Heart alive, you're fairly quit. 


| WY HERE fhall Delia fly for ſhelter ? 


In what ſecret grove or cave? 
Sighs and ſonnets ſent to melt her, 
From the young, the gay, the brave. 


Tho' with prudiſh airs ſhe ſtarch her, 


Still ſhe longs, and ſtill ſhe burns: 


Cupid ſhoots like Hymen's archer, 


Whereſoe' er the damſel turns, 


| Virtue, youth, good ſenſe, and beauty, 


(If diſcretion guide us not) 


1 Sometimes are the ruffian's booty, | 


Sometimes are the booby's lot : 


{| Now they're purchas'd by the trader, 


Now commanded by the peer, 
Now ſome ſubtle mean invader 

Wins the heart, or gains the ear, 
O diſcretion! thou'rt a jewel, 
Or our grand-mamma's miſtake, 


4 Stinting flame by bating fuel, 


Always careful and awake, 


Would you keep your pearls from tramp] 
| Weigh the licence, weigh the banns; 
I Mark my ſong upon your ſamplers, 


Wear it on your knots and fans. 


AJ HERE's my ſwain ſo blythe and clever? 


Why d'ye leave me all in ſorrow ? 


Three whole days are gone for ever, 
Since you ſaid you'd come to-morrow, 
If you lov'd but half as I do, 


You'd been here with looks fo bonny 


Love has flying wings, I well E. — 


Not for ling ring, lazy Johnny. 
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I If he's weary grown of loving, 


Does ſome fav'rite rival hide thee, 


Think not, ſhepherd, thus to brave me ; 5 
If you won't, another'll have me; 


If your lovers, girls, forſake ye, 
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| What can he now be a-doing ? 


Is he with the lafſes maying ? 
He had better here be wooing, 
Than with others fondly plaving, 


Tell me truly where he's roving, 


'That I may no longer forrow ; 


Let him tell me ſo to-morrow. 


Let her be the happy creature, 
I'Il not plague myſelf to chide thee, 

Nor diſpute with her a feature. 
But I can't, nor will not tarry, 

Nor will hurt myſelf with ſorrow ; 
I may loſe the time to marry, 

If I wait beyond to-morrow, 


If I'm yours, away no longer; 
I may cool, but not grow fonder. 
Whine not in def; pair and ſorrow z . 


Blefſs'd another lad may make ye; 
| Fo; for none ons to- morrow. 


D YN HEREVER I'm going, and all the day long, | 


Abroad or at home, or alone in a throng, [ 


I find that my paſſion's ſo lively and ſtreng, 


: That your name, when I'm filent, runs ftill in 


my ſong, 
Sing Balinamone Ora, Balinamone Ora, | 


Balinamone Ora, a Ein of your oy lips for | 


me. - 


Since the firſt time I 6251 you I wks no 3 3 


BY } ſleep all the day to forget half my woes ; 


So hot is the flame in my boſom which glows, 
By St. Patrick I fear it will burn thro' my 


Rigour and ſevere demean 
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clothes. | 
Sing Balinamone Ora, Balinamone Ora, 
_ Yeur pretty black hair tor me. 


In my conſcience, I fear I ſhall die in my grave, 


Unleſs you comply, and poor Phelim will ſhave, 


{| And grant the petition your lover does crave, 
Who never was tree till you made him your flave, 


Sing Balinamone Ora, Balinamone Ora, - 
Your pretty black eyes for me. 


On that happy day, when I make you my eb; | 
With a winging long ſword, how I'll ftrut and 


PII ride ! 

In a coach and fix horſes with honey [II ride, 
As before you I walk to the church by your ſide, 
Sing Balinamone Ora, Balinamone Ora, 

Your little white fiſt for me. 


3 ATIVE, 


4 WH ICH is beſt, ye caſuifts, ſay, 0 


To be grave, or to be gay? 


Still to weep, and never ſmile, 


(In the Penſeroſo ſtile) | 
So fit moping like a nun; 


Or to friſk it in the ſun, 
Where the ſcenes of mirth are play d, 


And the glad appointments made? 
Ai. 

If the mold avoid exceſs, | 

Better ſing, and dance, and nds, 

And indulge the calls of youth, _ 

While the forfeits not her truth 3 


Are not decent at ſixteen; 
And the character is loft, 
Study d at good nature's coſt, 


„ 
She that meditates the moſt, 

Is not always virtue's boaſt; 
Nor the filent and demure, 
Always peaceable and pure 
While the lively, briſk, and ſmart, 
Have more innocence at heart, 
With a little leſs to dread 
From the miſchief in their head, 


WHILE beaus to pleaſe the ladies write, 


Or barcs to get a dinner by't, 
Their well -feign'd paſſions tell, 
Let me in humble verſe proclaim 
My love for her who bears the name 
Of charming Kitty Fell. 
Charming Kitty, lovely Kitty, 
Oh — charming Kitty, Kitty Fell. 
That Kitty's beautiful and young, 
That the has danc'd, that ſhe has . 
Alas! I know full well: 
J feel, and I ſhall ever feel, 
The dart more ſharp than pointed ſteel, 
That came from Kitty Fell, 
Charming Kitty, &c. 


Oft late I hop'd, by reaſon's aid, 


To cure the wounds which love had made, | 


And bad a long farewel : 
But t'other day ſhe croſs d the green; 


Ia, I wiſh'd I had not ſeen, 


My charming Kitty Fell, 

Charming Kitty, &c, 

I aſk'd hee why ſhe paſ-'d that way: : 

To church, ſhe cry d] cannot ftay : 
Why, don't you hear the bell? 
church—oh! take me with thee there, 


ay 'd: ſhe would not hear my * | 
Rh! cruel 2 Fell, | | 
Re 2 Kc. 


2 
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And now I find 'tis all in vain, 


Ilive to love, and to complain, 
| Condcmn'd in chains to dwell: 


For tho' ſhe caſts a ſcornful eye, 


In death my fault'ring tongue will cry, | 
Adieu! dear Kitty Fell. 


Charming K'tty, cruel Kitty, 


— ſweet Kitty, Kitty Fell. 


A AN TATA. 
AIR. 


| WHILE others barter eaſe for ſtate, 


And fondly aim at growing great, 9 
Let me, (with roſy chaplets erown'd,) 
Stretch'd on the flow'r-enamell'd ground, 
The grape's neCtareous juices quaft, 
Alternate fing, and love, and laugh. 
Already ſee the purple juice 


| Reſplendent o'er my cheek diffuſe 


A ſecond youth !—Again, the bowl 


: | With warm defires inflames my ſoul, ; 


RECITATIVE. 
Quickly, ah quickly! muſt I leave 
The joys which wine and beauty give; 
Soon muſt I quit my wonted mirth, 
And minele with my parent earth, 


| Where kings, diveſted of their ate, 
4 With ſlaves ſuſtain a common fate. 


AIR. 


4 Let chen the preſent hour be mine, 


Bleſs'4 in the joys of love and wine: 
Come, ye virgin throng, advance, | 
And mingle in the ſprightly dance: 

To the lyre's enchanting ſound 


| Nimbly tread the blitheſome round; 


While the genial bowl inſpires 
Soft delight and gay deſires, 
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Wunr ſervile ſeribblers take the pen, 


Io flatter ſome great ruling mens 
In hopes to get a dinner; 
Not fo the bard who now invokes 
The nine, and ſuch celeſtial folks, 
In praiſe of Betſy Skinner, 


Before my tongue ſhould frame a lye, 
For wealth, or fame, I'd ſooner die, 
An unforgiven ſinner; 
If truth direct me on my way, 
Do thou approve my feeble lay, 
Oh charming Betſy Skinner. 


Though Stella boaſts a ſparkling eye, 
And Flavia's cheek a crimſon dye, 
A ſhape and air, Corinna; 
No more thoſe fading charms ſhall ſhine 
At court, when once compar'd with thine, 
Oh lovely Betſy Skinner! 


"thy angel's heav'nly form we find, 
With reaſon, ſenſe, and wiſdom join'd, 
Such beauties dwell within her; 
That Venus, though the faireſt ſhe, 
Enrig'd would ſeek her native ſea, 
At ſight of Betſy Skinner, 


If happineſs can be expreſs'd 
In wedlock, how ſupremely bleſs'd, 
The youth that's doom'd to win her; 
He need not envy kings, who wear 
The diadem of pain and care, 
Feſſeſi d of may Sins, | 


Tune, By the cally citing Laſs, its | 


THILE the minutes ſwiftly fly, 
Let our lips be never dry; | 
While ſobriety's aſleep, 
Still our revels let us keep. 
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Puſh the glaffes briſk about, 
Fill 'em up again when out, 


Till, like Pharoah, we are found, 
In the crimſon ocean drown'd. 


Tune, Ye Prigs that are troubled, &c, 


WHILE Whitf—d and W—tly with cant 


and parade, 
Th' enjoyments of life and its pleaſures degrade, 


: And draw from pure nature, men- —— by 


ſhoals, 
By that orthodox humbug the ſaving of ſouls: 
Permit me a wonder moſt ſtrange, to declare, 
Of a youth, who but lately fell out of the ſnare: 
From whoſe carly workings and manner ſo 
uaint, 


The faithful, with pleaſure, had mark'd for a 


. | 


; 'T was paſt ten 0 clock by that 3 old 


Time, 


I When (as Satan would have it, who en ; 


the crime ;) 


A tavern being open, young pious v went in, 


To preach to the wicked and rail againſt ſin: 


Some jolly choice-ſpirits whoſe only deſign, 


Was to heighten their mirth by the help of good 2 
wine, 1 


_ | His fancy ſo Gckled and touch'd to the quick, 
1 That it cur'd his lore conſcience 4 h--11 "yt 1 


old nick. 


: Fon ſinging of hymns, he now alter d his note, 


And a catch of good humour, he ſoon got by rote: 


I From ſighing and groaning young Pious thuswon, 
} Finds relief in the * wich good humour and 


fun? 


5 
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Conviction and reaſon has open'd my eyes 2 


Enjoy whe :t you can boys, ſince die we all muſt, | 


The preſent we're ſure of--the future--F ll truſt. 


WIIlsr merit and reaſon give ſanction A 


love, 
How con ye, ye fair ones, my paſſion reprove ? 
For none but the prude the ſoft paſſion diſdains, 
And ſhe boaſts of a virtue which yet ſhe but 

| keigns. 
Genteel is my Damon, engaging his air; 
And his face, like the morn, is both ruddy and 
fair: 

No vanity ſways him, no folly? is 658 en; 
But 652en's his temper, and neble's his mien. 
With prudence illumin'd his ations appear; 
Fits paftions are caln 


He's manly, yet tender; he's fond, yet he's wie, 


He's youn? and good-humour'd; he's gen'rous 


and gay; 

And hie voice can, like muſic, drive ſ rrow away; 
An amiable ſo irneſs ftill Alls on his ſpecch; 
He's uilling to learn, tho he's able to teach, 


He has promis d to love me as long as I live, 
And his heart is too honeſt to let him deceive 
Then blame me, ve virgins, if juſtly. you can 
Fer mer. t and fondne: s &:ftinguiih ttc man. 


| W HIiLST en thy dear boſom ly: „g, 
| Calia who can peak my on 
Who the tranſport I'm er joyin 


Wark "of balmy lips 11 kiſs > | 


No more of your cant, the new convert now cries, 


in and his judgment is clear; | 
Soft love fits enthron'd in the beams of his ev: es; 


wo — 
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Ev'ry look with love inſpires me, 
Ex'ry touch my boſom warms 


Ev'ry melting murmur fires me, 
Ev'ry joy is in thy arms. 


Thoſe dear eyes how ſoft they languiſh? 
Feel my heart with rapture beat 
Plcaſure turns almoſt to anguiſh, 
When the traniports are ſo great, 
Look not fo divinely on me, 
Cœlia I ſhall die with bliſs ; 


Yet, yet, turn thoſe eyes upon me- - 


Who wou'd not die a death like this? 


THO'D know the ſweets of liberty ? 
Tis to climb the mountain's brow; 
liſcern rough induſtry 
At the harrow or the plow : 
'Tis where my ſons their crops have fowng 
Calling the harveſt all their own. 


"T1s where the heart to truth ally'd, 
Never felt unmanly fear 

"Tis where the eye, with milder pride, 
Nobly ſheds ſweet pity's tear, 


Such as Britannia yet ſhall ſee; 
Theſe are the {weets of liberty. 


A CANTATA. 


Ali. 
0 HO" LL buy a heart? Myrtilla cries, 


| And throws around her wanton ey<+ 
An ea: y ſhape, a graceful air, 


A face like lovely Hebe's fair; 
A pair of eyes, that wound at fight, 


Aud ſeil the di' mond's piercing light. 


RC- 
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RreirATIVr. 
Come hither, ye that long to prove 
The ſoul-enchanting jo; s of love; 
Quickly, quickly come; tor he 
** that bids the moſt for mx. 


AIR. 
But ler no ſordid wretch preſume, 
With even Crœſus' wealth to come; 
Nor vianly hope, for gems or gold 
Such charms as theſe can e'er be ſold, 
So vile a change I ſcorn to make, 
For love's the only coin I take, 


wW HO's he that dares to baulk his glas, 
And aſk what tis o'clock ? 

One ſcabby ſheep, *zounds, lads, you know, | 
Endangers all the flock, 

Go, kick the raſcal down the ſtairs, 
And let him baniſh'd be, 

The ſons of claret never keep 
Such ſneaking company. 


WIL heaves my fond boſom? ah! what can 
it mean? 

Why flutters my heart that was once fo ſerene? 

Why this ſighing and trembling when Daphne 


is near; 


Or why, when ſhe's abſent, this "TIRE and fear? | 


Or why, when ſhe” s abſent, this ſorrow and fear? 


Methinks I for ever with wonder could trace 

Thethouſand ſoft charms that embelliſh thyface: 

Each moment I view thee, new beauties I find; 

j With thy face I am , * enſlav'd by 
thy mind, 


| With thy face, &c. 


Untainted with folly, unſully'd by pride, 
I bere native good humour and virtue reſide: ü 


— 
ET I er TY SE" a 
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Pray heaven that virtue thy ſoul may ſupply 
With compaſſion for him who without thee 
muſt die, 


With compaſſion for him who IEG tes | 
| muſt die. 


HY how now, Miſs Pert! 
Do you think to divert 
My anger by fawning and ſtroking ? 
Wou'd you make me a fool, | 
Your play-thing, your tool! 1 


| Was ever young minx ſo provoking ? 


Get out of my fight ! 

Twould be ſerving you right, 
To lay a ſound doſe of the laſh on; 

Contradict your Mamma! 

I've a mind by the la--- 


But I won't put myſelf ! in a paſſion, ' 
WHY ſhould 1 now, my love, complain, 


That toil awaits thy chearful ſwain 5 5 
Since labour oft a ſweet beſtows, 


Which lazy ſplendour never knows? 
Hence ſprings the purple tide of health, : 


The rich man's wiſh, the poor man 's we 
And ſpread thoſe bluſhes o'er the face, 
Which come and go with native grace. 


The pride of dreſs, the pomp of ſhow, 
Are trappings oft that cover woe; 
But we, whoſe wiſhes never roam, 


Shall taſte of real joys at home, 


THY will Delia thus —_— 
And languiſh all her life away? 


While the fighing crowd admire, 


Tis too ſoon for hartſhorn-tea, 
Tis too ſoon for harſhorn- tea: 


„* 


Long ago the worms have eat him; 


All the morals that they tell us, 
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All thoſe diſmal looks aud fretting 
Cannot Damon's life reftore ; 
Long ago the worms have eat him 
Jou can never ſez him more, 
You can never fee him more. 


You can never fee him more, 

Once ag4'n conſult your toilette, 

ln the glaſs vour face review; 

So much weeping ſoon will ſpoil it, 
And no fpring your charms renew, 
And no, &c. 1 


I, like you, was born a woman, 


Well I know what vapours mean 
The diſeaſe, alas is common ; © 
Single, we have all the ſpleru. 
Single, &c. | | 


Never cur'd the ſorrow yet : 
Chaſe, among the pretty fellows, 

One of humour, youth and wie, 

One of humour, youth and wit. 


Pr'ythee hear him ev'ry morning, 


At the leaſt an hour or two : 


Once again at night returning, 


— -I believe the doſe will do, 
| — -I believe the doſe will do. 
Once again at night returning, 

---] believe the doſe will do. 
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ri with ſighs my heart is ſwelling, 
| Why wich tears my eyes o'crfluw, 
Afﬀe me not, tis paſt the telling, 

Mute involuntary woe, | 


Who to winds and waves a ſtranger, 


Ven:'rous tempts the inconſtant ſeas; 
In each billow fancies danger, 
Shrlaks at every riſing breeze, 


VIXNE, wine is alone the briſk fountain of 
mirth, > 
Whence jollity ſprings and contentment has 


birth: | 
What mortal's ſo happy as we who combine, 
And fix our delight in the juice of the vine, 
No care interrupis when the buttle's in view, 
Then glaſs after glats, my boys, let us purſue, 
Our laws are our own, not «nforc'd by the croven. 
And we fland to them fair, till we fairly fall 
don; 8 | 
At acts of repcal we diſdain to repine, 
Nor grudge ay tax but the tax on our wine, 
To Cæſar, to Bacchus, our tribute is due, 
Then claſs after glaſs, my boys, let us purſue, 


His worſhip, fo grave, here may reve] and roar; 
The lawyer ſpeak truth who ne'er ſpoke ſo be- 
„ ie | 
The parſon here ftrip off his prieſthood's diſgni te, 
And Chloe's ſcorn'd lover get drunk and grow 
wiſe; J I 
The huſband may learn here to combat the ſhrew 
So glaſs after glaſs, my boys, let us purſue. \ 
; 


WISE men, flatt' ring, may deceive you 
Wich their vain myſterious art, 
With their vain myſtcrious art; 
Magic charms can ne'er relieve you, 
Nor can heal the wounded heart 
No magic charms tan e'er rclieve you, 
Magic charms can ne'er relieve you, 
Nor can heal the wounded heart, 
Cannot heal the wounded heart, 
But true wiſdom can relieve vou, 
God-like wiſdom from above, 
God-like wiſdom frem avore z 


This 


This a 
This a 


1 


WI 


In the 
Fo th 
What 
Jom 


Teac 


| viore 


I ftriv 
L lor. 
Norv 
But b 


\ 
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This alone can ne'er deceive you, 
Inis alone can neter deceive you, 


This alone all Foo remove. 


WITH 1 Delia ever could I ſtay; 
Admire, adore her all the day; 

In the ſame field our flocks we'll tced, 

To the ſame ſpring our heifers lead. 

What joy Where peace and love combine, 

To make our days unclouded ſhine ! 


Teach me, ye muſes, ev'ry art, 


More deeply to * ES her heart; 


I ſtrive not to r ſiſt my flame; 
1 g! ory 1: a caytive” bs 
Nor Would if I could be free, 
But boaſt my loſs of liberty, 


With doubts and fears, for her I love, 
My heart 1s {ill diftreſs? dz 
Ae as the plaintise dove, 
Wuen plunder'd of her neſt, 
Whence ſod and moaning, all the day, 


She pines in iolitude away. 


Flv, fiy, oh! fly, ye minutes, ay, 
n tim ", exmanded wings, 
Til! my Almena ftops the ſigh 
A hat icr her ſat. ty ſor: ngs ; 
C:::rt her ſweet innocence and charms, 
And laie conduct her to thete arms. 


Win TH 3 and with hounds I Walen the] Eliza is queen, and ber brave loyal band 


day, 
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And hie to my woodland welks away 
} tuck up may robe, and am buix'n'd toon, 
And te oem, forehead a wWexing muon z 


„ 
I courſe the fleet ſtag, unkennel the for, 
And chaſe the wild Losts o'er ſummits of rocks: 


| With thouting, and hooting, we pierce this the 
ky, 


And echo turns hunter, aad doubles the cry. 


| WITII ſweet words and looks fo tender, 
| Well vou have your flame expreis d, 
And conjure me to ſurrender, . 
All you wiſh to make you bleſs' & 


Say, for yet 'm not complying, 
If bright honour ſways your mind, 
Then there can be no denying 3 
When you ak I mutt be Lind. 


men are ſe ED; 

For their country they arm, their religton and 
kae | 

How glorious their arduur to hydown their lives 
In defence of encir treedom, the.c calldcen and 
wives! 


I Ee >See Tr. r oe 


Ye tyrants, ye Know not what I. "WE yields, 
How ſhe guards ail 2ur thores, and protects all 
our fields. | 

As Hebe ſhe's fur, anlas Hercules ſtrong, | 
She's the queen e aur mirth, and the joy of 
CUI-10N 5, | 
| To Liberty raiſe up the WEE” chearfubſtraing;) 

Fill the gublets around to the lords of the main, 


{ 

| 

t 

| V. 7ITH ſwor'!s on their thigh is the bold yeo- 
[ | 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


{ Shall drive e zach invader far out of the e land. 


WITH the man that! lov e, was T dceftin'd to 
| dell, | 
Ona mountain, a moor, ina i cot, in acell; 


w 1 


Retreats the moſt bar ren, moſt deſert, would be 


More pleaſing than courts or a palace to me, | 


Let the vain and the venal, in wediock a' ore 
To what folly eſteems, and the vulgar admire; : 
I vicld them che bliſs, where their wiſhes are 
plac'd, 


nſenſible chentures! cis all they ean taſte, 
E WII women and wine I defy ev'ry care, 
For life without theſe is a bubble of air; : 
For life without theſe, &c. 
Each helping the other in pleaſure I roll, 
And a new flow of ſpirits enlivens my ſoul. 
Each helping the other, &c. 
Let grave ſober mortals my maxims condemn, 
I never fhall alter my conduct for them 
1 care not how much they my meaſures decline, 


Let em have their own humour, and I will have 
mine. 


| 


"Tis the ſpring-tide of life, and the fuel of love 
And Venus ne'er look'd with a ſmile ſo divine, 


As when Mars bound his head with a branch ; 


from the vine. 


Then come, my dear charmer, thou nymph 
| half divine, 


F irſt pledge me with * next pledge me with | 


| vine; 
Then giving and taking, in mutual return, 
The torch of our loves thall eternally burn, 
But ſhould'f thou my paſſion for wine diſapprove, 
My bumper I'II quit to be bleſs'd with thy love; 


For rather than forfeit the joys of my laſs, 
My bottle I'll break, and demoliſh my glafs. 


wor LD vou have a young virgo of fifteen 


years, 


| 


} 


1 


Diſtreſs, like thine, ſhould pity move, 


| Melting, thrilling, as it glows ;; 


; . Tavzr's kept by a fumbler of qualit 
Wine, prudently us'd, will our ſenſes improve ; | Pe W gan 4 


Lore and Zara er (lice five, 


| 


| Youmuttiickle her fancy with fweets and dear, 


W Oo 

Ever toying and playing, and ſweetly, ſucetly, 
Sing a love-ſonnet, and charm her cars; 

Wittily prettily talk her down, 

Chaſe her, and praiſe her if fair or brown; 

Soothe her and ſmooth her, 
And teaze her and pleaſe her, 
And touch but her ſmicket and all's your own, 


Do ye fancy a widow, well known in men, 
With the front of aſſurance come boldly on; 
Be at her each moment, and briſkly, briſkly, 
Put her in mind how her time ſteals on: 
Rattle and prattle altho' ſhe frown, | 
Route her and touſe her from morn to noon, 
And ſhew her you're able 
Some hour to grapple, . 
And get but her writings, and all's your own, 


Do ye fancy a punk of a humour free, 


Vou n. uſt rail at her keeper,and tell her, tell her, 
That pleaſure's beſt charm is variety; 
Swear her much fairer than all the town, 
Try her and ply her when Cully's gone, 
Dog her and jog her, 
And meet her and treat her, 
And kiſs with a guinea, and all's your own, 


WOULD you taſte of freedoms charms, 


Zara courts thee to her arms; 


And pity's ray ſhould kindle love, 
For my heart adopts thy woes, 


Leave thy cell, and follow me, 


WOULD 


TO 
: Vy ouLD you taſte the noon-tide air, 
To yon fragrant bow'r repair, 
Where, woven with the poplar bough, 
The mantling vine will ſhelter you, 
The mantling vine will ſhelter you: 
Down each fide a tountain flows, 
n. | Tinking, murm'ring, as it goes, 
Lightly o'er the moſſy ground, 
Lightly o'er the moſly ground, 
3 Sultry Phoebus ſcorching round, 
, Sultry Phœbus ſcorching round. 


Round the languid herds, and ſheep, 
/ Stretch'd o'er ſunny hillocks, ſteep; 
While on the byacinth and rofe 
The fair does all alone repoſe, 
The fair does all alone repoſe: 
All alone; yet in her arms 
Your breaſt ſhall beat to love's alarms, - 
Till, bleſs'd and bleſſing, you ſhall own; 
T hej joys of love are Joys alone, 
The joys of love are joys alone, 


W ts 


py W oULD you with her you love be bleſs'd, 


Ye lovers, theſe inſtructions mind, 
\ {Conceal the pafſion in your breaſt, 
Be dumb, inſenfible and blind : 
But when with gentle looks you meet, 
And ſee the artleſs bluſhes riſe, 
| Be filent, loving, and diſcreet; 
The Oracle no more implies. 


When once you prove the maid ſincere, 
Where virtue is with beauty join'd ; 
Then boldly like yourſelves appear, 
No mare inſenſible, or blind: 
Pour forth the tranſports of your heart, 
And ſpeak your ſoul without diſguiſe ; 
'Tis fondneſs, fondneſs muſt impart ; * 
The Oracle ao more implies. # 


rn. 


)ULP 


* 


E 


Tho? pleafing, fatal is the ſn 


That ſtill entraps all wom 
Ladies, beware, be wiſe, tak 
Be deaf, inſenſible and bli. 
Eut ſhould ſome fond deſervit 

Azree to join in Hymen's 
Be tender, conſtant, crown h 
The Oracle no more impl 


FE chearfu! virgins, have y 
NI fair Myrtilla paſs the 
To role or jeſs' mine bowr? 
Where does ſhe ſeek the woodbine 1. 
For ſure y know the blooming maid, 
Sweet as the May-born flow'r, 


Her cheeks are like the maiden roſe, 


Join'd with the lilly as it blows, 
Where each in ſweetneſs vie: 


Like dew- drops gliſt'aing in the morn, 
| When Phœbus gilds the flow'ring thorn, 


Health ſparkles in her eye, 


| Her ſong is Ike the linnet's lay, 


That warbles chearful on the ſpray, 
To hail the vernal beam: 


Fler heart is blyther than her ſong, 


Her paſſions gently move along, 
Like the {mooth gliding flream, | 


| YE is married TH who 0 . * : 
That a lover once bleſs'd is a lover no more; 


No more, no more, is a lover no more; 


{ Attend to my counſel, nor bluſſi to be taught, 
| Taat prucence muſt cheriſh * n has 


| 


| —_ | 
T 


Y E 


at you wed like your fay'rite 


nuſic in both, they are both apt 


ſoft from a delicate touch! 


oughly, nor play'd on too much. 


arrow will feed from your hands 
ur kindneſs, and come at com- 


.r huſband the ſame happy (kill; 
ke your birds, may be tam d 
ill. 


good-humour'd, complying and kind, 
.e chief of your care from your face to 
your mind; 


And Hymen will rivet the fetters of Love, | 


YE fair, poſſeſs d of ev'ry charm 
To vate the will; 

Whoſe ſmiles can rage itſelf diſarm, 
Whoſe frowns at once can Kill; 

Say, will you deign the verſe to hear , 
Where flatt'ry bears no part; 

An honeft veric, that flows ſincere 

And candid from the heart? 


Great is your pow'r; but, greater yet, 
Mankind ut m icht engage; 
If, as ye all can make a net, 
| Ve all could make 2 cage: 
Each nymph a theuſand hearts may abr : 
For who's to beauty blind? 
But to what end a pris' ner make, 
. +4 _ Unleſs we've firength to bind? 


Attend the countel often told, 


to] 


"Tis there that thewife mayh er conqucſt impr are, | 


| 


| 
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earn that beſt art, the art to hold, 
And lock the lover's chain. 


Gameſters to little purpoſe win, : bes 1 
Who loſe again as faſt; | ;_ 
Tho' beauty may the charm begin, v. 
Tis tw cet neſs makes it lait be 
By v 

YE fair, who ſhine through Britain' $ ige, 
And triumph o er the heart; 8 
For once attentive be a while, ppb 
To what I now impart, T g 
Would you obtain the youth you love, * 
The precept of a friend approve, | \ His | 
And learn the way to keep him. 5 oO þ 


As {con as nature has decreed, 
The bloom of eighteen years; 

And Iſabel from ſchool is freed, 
Then beauty's force appears, 

The wanton blood begins to flow, 


She ſighs for man, and longs to know * 
| The ſureſt way to keep him. 5 
When firſt the pleaſing pain is felt, | The 
Within the lover's breaſt; 1 Th 
And you by ftrong perſuaſion melt, \ Hi. 
Each wiſhing to be bleſs' d. | Thi ” 
Be not too bold, nor yet too coy, 5 | 
Wich prudence lure the happy boy, To 
[| And that's the way to keep him, Of Þ 
At court or ball, at park or play, 8 
Ailume a mo lest pride; | Th 
And left your tongue your mind betray, 


In fewer words confide, 
| The maid who thinks to gain a mate 


By giddy chat, will find too late, 
That's not the way to keep him. 
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In dreffing ne'er the hours kill, 
That bane to all the ſex; 
Nor let the arts of dear Spadille, 
Vour innocence perplex. 
Be always decent as a bride, 
By virtuous rules your reaſon guide, 
And that's the way to keep him, 


But when the nuptial'knot is faft, 
And both its bleſſings ſhare ; | 

To make thoſe joys for ever laſt, 
Of jealouty beware. 

His love w th kind compliance meet, 
Let conſtancy the work compleat, 


And that's the way to keep him. 


E fam'd witty Nine, 
Aſſiſt my defign, | 
And put your ſweet voices in tune; 
While Parnaſſus I mount, 
And in carols recount, | 
The joys of the fuctal half-moon, 


The yellow-hair'd Scot 
\ His Patie has got, 5 
The Hibernian, bis Ellen a Rove) 1 
But Briton's fond lays, | 
To night are in praiſe, 


Of their miſtreſs, chaſte Cynthia the moon. 


Some bardz may declare, 
That Kitty is fair, 

And more ſweet than the roſes in June 3 3 
But what reiꝑning toaſt, 

At St. Tames' $ can boaſt, 

Juch a number of ſtars as the Moon? 


Then Bacchus do thou, 
Be kind to us now, _ | 
And Juzpriouſly favour our boon ; ; 


And young ones the rover they cannot ot reg L 5 
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Fill the bowl to the brink, 

That your vot'r.es may drink, | 
Till their faces look like the full moon, 
Let dull ſober fools, 

Whom temperance rules, 

Sneak away to their p:llows by noon z 

Such choice ſouls as we, | 

Gay, jovial, and free, 


Stagger home by the licht of the moon. 


We laugh, and we ſing, | "Cf 
Our g aſſes we ring, | | 
To depart always think it too ſoon 
Then while there's good _ 
Let's chrarful'y join, | 
In a health to the man in the moon. 


YE Gods ye gave to me a wifey 
Out of your grace and favour, 


Io be the comfort of my lite, 


And I was glad to have her, 
But if your providence divine 
For greater bliſs defign her; 
To obey your will at any time, 
I am my to reſign her, 


yt mortals, whom fancies and 3 twoubles 8 | 
Whom folly miſguides, and infirmitiesvex 5 


Whoſe lives hardly know what it is to be bleſs d 


Who riſe without joy, and he down without reſtʒ 
Obey the glad ſummons, to Lethe repair, 


j Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all ygur 


care; | 
Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all your 


care. | 
Old maids ſhall f- rget what thes wiſh for in vain, 5 


2 


1 
The rake ſhall forget how laſt night he was cloy'd, 
And Chloe again be with pafſion enjoy d: 
Obey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
And dtink an oblivion to trouble and care; 
And drink, &. | 
The wife at one draught may forget all her wants, 
Or drench her fond ſool to forget her gallants; 
The troubled in mind ſhall go chearful away, 
And yeſterday's wretch be quite happy to-day : 
 _ Obey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
Drink deep of the ftream, and forget all your 
care; . 
Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all your | 
e e 


7 


1 „ Tum, Lethe. 
YE mortals whom trouble and ſorrow attend, 
Whole life js a ſeries of pain without end; 
For ever depriy'd of hope's all-chearing ray, 
Ne'er know what it is to be happy a day. 


Obey the glad ſummons, the bar bell invites, | 
Drink deep, and I warrant it ſets you to rights. 


When poverty enters, an unwelcome gueſt, 
By hard-hearted duns too continually preſs'd; 
When brats begin crying and ſqualling for bread, 
And wife never filent---till faſt in her bed. | 
_  » Obey the glad ſummons, &c. | 


Did Neptune's ſalt element run with fre wine, 


Tho” all Europe's powers together combine 
Our brave Britiſh ſailors nced ne'er care a jot, 
Surrounded by plenty of ſuch rare grape ſhot. 
_ "Obey the glad ſummons, &c. | 


7 When Fanny Was uſing her nails in Cock-lane, | | 


And raiſing chimera's in each Briton's brain, 
Had claret been offer d the ſpirited ſhe, = 


| 


Wee ſee ev'ry face 2 
Which honours this place, | A \ 


Theyſoon might have laid her ſafe in che red- ſea. Were ſuddenly ſent to the Tow'r; 


Y E 


Was each dull pedantical text- ſpinning vicar, 


To leave off dry preachinę, and ſtick to his liquor; 

O how would he with for that power divine, 

To chinge when he would ſimple water to wine. 
Obey the glad ſummons, &c. 


If wine then can miracles work ſuch as theſe, 


And give to the troubled mind comfort and eaſe, 

Deſpair not, that blefling in Bacchus you'll} find, 

Who ſhowers his gifts ror the good of mankind, 
Obey the glad ſummons, &c, 


YE Muſes FR OY \ 


To the number of nine, | 
Who convey. us the language of Heav'n; 
Inipire my rude lays, | 
Which aim at the praiſe, 


Of this number conſiſting of Seven. 


Tol de rol lol de rol lol. 
The Muſes reply d, 
We're all ſatisfy'd 


At this ſocial appearance; for why ? 


Are ſuch as we cannot deny. 
Tol de rol, &c. oe 


May the loftieſt ſtrain 
Be the birth of my brain, 


RKeplete with poetical fire; 


Since the number's ſelect, 
I' begin wita reſpect, | 
And ſtrike ev*ry ſtring v'my lyre, 
Tol de rol, &. 105 
By our fathers we're told, 
Seven biſhops, of old, 


6 \ 


IJ. 


5 v* nymphs and ye ſhepherds that; join in this E 


hg? 


* 
Tho' ſlander'd and vex'd, 
Vet . ſtood to their text, 


In ſpite of all tyrannic power. 
Iol de rol, &c, 
Lt 's bo our each name, 
And duellont er fame, 

Who {trog for tize Protettant cauſe 


MIXY x 8 manner, 
82 a} Pe rt the *; "UL Fanner 
Of F recen, Re in, and Laws. 


Tol de We CC 
The ſeren ſtars, high, 
That b-tpangie the ky, 

They ur; ak; dance „and ſing, night and day : 
Let us do the ſame, | 
For hither we came, | 

To rival 'em in their own way. 

Tol de ro!, &c. 

Loet no grave prig's ſpeeches, 
Or wives that wear breeches, 

Our late fitting ſe Hons abuſe 
For if ſuch nigh pow'rs 

/ Keep much later hours, | 
Then who can our conduct accuſe? 
Iol de rol, &c, 
May honour and wealth, 
Wit, humour, and health, 
Await on this united band 
That our bright example 
May ſerve as a ſample 
To follow us quite through the land- 
Tol de rol lol de rol lol, 


throng, 
Ty = a mn, and attend to my ſong : 


ek 


} The ftory, tho? imple, is true that I tell; 
I hope it will pleaſe you all wonderful well. 
I went, t'other day, to a wake on the green, 


| 


t 


1 Bacchus, de ty divine! 


And met wi.h a laſs fair as heauty's gay queen; 

I aſk'd fer a ks, but the damſel cry'd no; 

And ſtruggled andtrown'd, and fa:d, pray let me 
_—_ 

I tenderly cry'd, Phillis, don't be a prude; 

Put fill he return'd, I'll cry out if you're rude z 


| The more that I preſs'd her, the more ſhe _ 'd 


no, 


And firuggled and frown'd, and ſaid, pray let me 


go. 
I found no intreaties would make her comply: 
Whenever | touch'd her, t was fye, Colin, fye; 
„So I ſent for a parſon, and made her my wife, 
And now I am welcome to kiſs her for life. 


Ve virgins that hear, learn example from this, 


| Take care how too freely you part with a kiſs; 


Conceal for a time all the tavours you can. 
For that s the dem way to make ſure of Jun man. 


ReciTATIVE. | 

YE a who fair Parnaſſus' furmit 
._- throng, 

Deſcend, and heip my joyous lays hace: 35 

Thy tinkling harp, Apollo, with thee bring, 


And join in chorus, as [ liſping _ | 


AlR, 


Eindly pluck the bending vine; : 
Of rich grapes the choiceſt cull, 
Squeeze this mighty goblet fall. 1 
On the table ſee it ſmiles 
ä 8 that pain and care re begules 3 
© 


Y E 
Sons of Galen, leave your ſtrife, 
This alone can lengthen life, 


Come, my lovely flowing bowl, 
Let me drink without controul, 
Till my rofy cheeks proclaim, 

| Bacchus rules the human frame. 


. of the Shawn-bree. 


YE Rakehells ſo jolly, 
Who hate melancholy, 

And love a full flaſk and a doxy; 
Who ne'er from love's ſeats, 
Like a coward retreats, 

Afraid that the harlot ſhould p— yous : 

While we live till we dic, 
To the Shakeipear let's fly, 


With the juice of the vine, 
Our ſenſes refine, 
And erink till the hogſhead is empty. 


Here, Tomkyns, more liquor; 
Zounds man! bring it quicker ; 
Champaigne, by all true topers courted; 
Without thoſe damn'd tricks, 
French brandy to mix, 
But genuine ncat as imported: 
While thus cherry merry, 
Let Harr:s and Derry 
With faces uncommon ſupply us; 
Poll French, and Bett Weevins, | 
And ſuch batter'd old brims, 


Ve pimps, let them never come nigh us. 


Now each joyous fellow, 
Since we are grown mellow, 
Ans the fumes of the gray: dcs infpire z 


Where we ſhall find both in great plenty; ; 


| 


T ® 


j While that's to be had, 


Let's be damnably mad, 


And fling all our wigs in the fire; 


Break bottles and glaſtes, 
Bilk landlo:d and lafſes, 
Wat raſcal our humour dare hinder ? 
If any preſume 
Jo come into the room, 
We'll throw the dog out at the window. 


Like Quixote of old, 


As we have been told, 


Mother Douglas we'll rout, 
Kick her bullies about, 
And knock down the watch if he enters, 
Drink and whore all our lives, 
Lie with other men's wives, 
Debauch ev'ry damſel we hit on; 
| Swear and curſe, and tell lies, 
Our religion deſpiſe; 
And this! is the life fs Briton, 


Thy No longer let whimfical e &c, N 


FE roſy-fac'd ſons of the rich purple juice, 
Aitend to the carrol I now ſhall produce, 
What ſubject ſo noble to chaunt o'er our bowls 
As that, which we knuw will make happy our 

fouls, 


To make me in love, and 3 an a -.- 
And lencel at the fcer of each proud forward laſs, _ 
The goddeſs of beauty had Jony ſtrove in vain, 


pain. 
At length quite enrag "4 that a mortal like me, 


| Should laugh at her power, and yet remain free; 


| Let' s ſally in ſearch of adventures; \ 


But lor e, while I've liquor, ſhall ne'er give me 


* 
”*. 


Old Time on the clock had proclaim'd the laſt] 


| The Captain and Phyſician, 


J 


a 


F © 


The urchin, young Cupid, ſhe bade quick! y fly, 
And never return till he made me comply, 


The youth left Olympus, to Old England came, | 


Diſcovered my haunts,chote a dart, took hisaim; 
But ere he had time to purſue his deſign. 
I plung'd him headlong in a hogſhead of wine. 


And now there's an end of that troubleſame boy, 
The pleaſures of wine we may freely enjoy; 
Let Sol round the globe roll as faſt as he will, 
The bottle and gla!s ſhall keep yp with him All. 


Tune, A Cobler there was, &c. 
YE ſons of the bottle atiend to my muſe, 
Who boldly has veatur'd her ſubject to chooſe, 
From Hogarth's keen pencil, which juſtly diſ- 
plays 
The foibles frail man ev'ry moment betrays. 
Derry down, &c. 


hour, 
When Bacchus began to exhibit his power; 


Poor Reaſon was forc'd to take _ from the 


room, 
And leave noife and folly their reizn to aſſume. 
Derry down, &cr | 


Tune, A Soldier and a Sailor, &c. 


Were got in ſtrange d.viſi dn, 
Which had the greateſt ſkill, Sir, 
And who the moſt did Kill, Sir, 
When thus began their fray x : 
At length ſo high it roſe, Sir, 
From words they fell to blows, Sir, 
And ſoon the fierce cockade, Sir, 
Upon the floor was laid, Sir, 


The doctor gain's the day. 


5 Then cordiaily Wheff'dö it away. | | Is 


1 


Tune, Religion's a politie Law, Kr. 
A ruby- fac'd lon of the church, 
Who thought all religion a hum, 


Had left his poor flock in the lurch, 


To tip the glaſs over his thumb: 
The Patriarchs (he ſaid) thought no name, 
With women and wine to be bleſs d; 
Then why ſhould not he do the ſame, 
So merrily drank to the beſt, 


Tune, The Afs. 
The Lawyer ſo arch, with his wig plac'd awry 
On noddle well frantes with brats, 
Crins, ſtammers and hiccups, and cocking b his 
eye, 
Thus . of kis client an sss. 
The caſe you have told, to be ſure is as clear, | 
As the wine that now Ribes! in this glaf; 
Bot zounds! right or wrong, Sir, yu necd not | 
to fear, 
I'd prove that a horſe is an aſs.” 
| Tune, The Magpye. 
The ſuſtice more wiſe, | 
Who Bacchus defies, 


Sate ſoberly ſmoakiny his clay; 


From Nelſon and Coke, 
He ottentimes (poke, 


Ture, The Vorkihire Ballad. 


| Sir Politick having fix'd all tor the beft, 


The Balance of Power ſoon lull'd him to ret, 


The Beau his weak nerves bvcaicaving c onici;'ds 


With 4 dow n, Gow hl. dow n, . 


Tune, Give us Giailes, * Wench, be. 


To drive away care, 
And banith deſpair, 
Thus mortals purſue a wrong courie 3 


ä Y E 


The cure they propoſe, Fe folders who fight, 
"Foo oftentimes grows, Vet un nothing by” t, 
Than e'en the diſcaſ: itſelf, worſe, Quit te ſound of the trumpet and . 
-1 | Morc pleature is found 
The mirror help vp, | Vun N | * = 
hes | When gliil. 3 go round, 
Win ſhew in the cup. | 1 om." | Of 
| j ec 10 the oft 1 Il all Chr: 3 180 m. g | | 
Thoſe iils which make nature decay; Us 1 
Let Reaſon once more, VVT roam, * 
Your ſenfes reſtore, | 8 hay from home, 1 5 
And bappily live while you may, _ In hopes of obtaining a plumb; 


| 
What is Cretus's wealth, wy Le 
| _ 5 60 
Compar'd with a Fealth | 
v# , re 1 rv PS, 9 1.4 Ho | as i . 5 7 1 f 
E rd Fees as * e eee Ws | . Co the beſt in all Chriſtendom ? d 1 
* | | 5 ES 88g u bo create, 
Who lose a full Riſk, 1 ki 6 3 
2 6 4 B 2 c J 
To the fountain of life hither come | OBS 


N a | ti Ac, er oh nd fu | 
While it ſparkling flows, Stan; ö m, B. 


g Til! go ſpire ye In mule 

A health Dl propoſe, | 2 obs 7 1 eule | Li 
& To the beſt in all Chriſtendom.“ VVV | 0 
. „ N c Ty tne beſt in al Chriſtendom.” 

W * - 0.» * * 5 5 : 

Ye tanctity'd drones, And wnen all are met, | | T 

1 5, | | 8 
* ih {prritual groans, . Round the bowl let us get, | B. 


M uſe cant proves religien a hum; 


mans ö And esch tip a glaſs ober tne thumb; 
„pirit more kind, 


Whil- there liquor! betore us 


in a health you will fi nd, | Let's join in a chorus, | : 
* To thie beſt in all Chriſte a FFV in all Chriſtendom.” | | 
Ye lawvers who brawl, 5 Cy | L's ſhe is fair, divinely fair, 
At Wettminfter Hall, | And tofter than the ba Imy air 
But without a tee alweys are mum; | That vernal Ze phir blows : 
For once honeſt be, Her checks tr. ns. end the rulc's e 
And drink now with me, And ſweeter is the rich pertume. | 
e To the beſt in all Chriſtendom. . \ Her ruby lips diſcloſe. | | þ 
Ye enacks, why pretend, | I Flv ſwift, oh Love, and in her ear, 7 
Al 111. rau can ment, Whiſper ſoft, her lover's near : 
The crigpple, the blind, deaf, and dumb; | Fuil of doubt and full of fear; | \ / " 
Leave platter and pill, I It my rafſhnets ſhculd offend, 5 ? 
And a large bumper Gil, EY In tercede, | 
To tne beit in all Curiſtendom,“ 5 I My pardon plead, 
7 0 | Y Her angry brow uabeadl. 


TY 
VE ſwains who roam from fair to "IN 
And ftrive cach heart to bind, 


_ Give ear to what 1 now declare 


The precepts of a friend. 


Would you in Venus wars ſucceed, 


Of baſhfulneſs be ture take heed, 
And that's the way o win her. 


When firſt you meet the blooming laſs, 


More ripe than peach or pear, 
Let not the minutes idly paſs, 
Of dull delays beware: 


With kifſes ſweet your flame confeſs, | 
Her panting ſnowy boſuin preſs, 


And that's th» way to win her. 


But ſhou'4 the crafty nymph prove coy, 


Cry **Fye, Sir, vou are rude,” 


Let no thoſe arts your hopes deftroy, 


By nature all are lewd, 
Then ſhiily fhally never ſtand, 
But boldiy march up ſwor in hand. 
And that's the way to win ber. 


And when love's fire you have fann'd, 


And the begins to melt, 
And finds her virtue can't withſtand 
The raptures ſhe has felt; 
Then yently force her to the ſport, 
With reſolution ſtorm the fe t, 
And that's the way to win her. 


| vr verdant woods, ye chryſtal ſtreams, | 


On whoſe: ame!11'd he 


I ſhar'd the ſun's refreſhing beams, 
- While Jockey was my guide. 


No more your ſhades or murmurs pleaſe 


Poor Sylvia's love-fick mind; 
No rural icenes can give me eaſe; 


Since Jockey proves unkind. 


ö a 4 


_ * * 


Come, gloomy eve, and veil the ſky 
With clouds of darkeſt hue ; 


Wither, ye plants; ye flow'rets die, 


Uni hear” d with balmy dew. 

Ye wildly warbling birds, no more | 
Your tones can footh my mind; 

My hours of joy, alas! are o'er, 
Since Jockey proves unkind, 

I'll hie me to ſome dreary grove, 
For fighing forrow made, 


Where nought but plaintive Arains of love 


Reſound thro” ev*ry ſhade. 


Where the ſad turtle's melting grief, 


With Philomela's join'd, 


Alone ſhall yield my heart relief, 


Since Jockey proves unkind. 

Be warn'd by Sylyia's fate, ye maids, 
And ſhun the ſoft deceit ; 

Tho' Love's own eloquence perſuades, 
"Tis all a dangerous cheat, 


Fly, quickly fly, the faithleſs ſwain, 


His baffled arts deſpiſe ; 


8 Jo ſhall you live exempt from pain, 


While r Sylvia dies. 


* virgins attend, 
Believe me your friend, 


| And with prudence adhere to my plan $ 


Ne'er let it be ſaid, 
There goes an old ITY 


But get marry'd as faſt as you can. 


A won as you find 


Your hearts are inclin'd 


To beat quick at the ſight of a man; 


£ 


And get marry'd as tait as you can. 


Then chooſe out a youth 
With honour and truth, 


For age, like = cloud, : | 
Your charms will ſoon ſhroud, 

nd this whimfical life's but a ſpan; 

Then. m: ids, make your hay, 


While Sol darts his ray, 


The treacherous rake 


Ev'ry method poor girls to trepan; 
But baffie the ſnare, 
Make virtue your care, 

And get marry'd as faſt as you can. 


And when Hymen's bands 

Have join'd both your hands, 
The bright flame ſtill continue to fan; 
Ne'er harpour the ſtings 

That jealouſy brings, | 
But be conſtant, and bleis'd while you can. 


k. WE Warwiclihire lads and ye laſſes, 
3 See what at our jubilee paſſes, 
7 "Tome reve] away, rejoice and be glad, 
me revel away, rejoice and be glad, | 
For the lad of all lads was a Warwickſalre lad, 
Warwick ſhire lad, 
All be glad, 
&. Eor the hd of al! lads was a Warwickſhire lad; 
'2 Warwickſhire lad, 
All be el: ad, 
For the lad of all lads was a Warwickeſhire lad. 


Be proud of the charms of your county, 
Where nature has lavich'd her bounty; | 


a 


1 Where __ has been given and ſome to be 


my 


And get marry'd as faſt as you can. | 


Will arttuily take 1 | 


But the Will of 


To the breaſt of my charmer alone 


ſpar” 
For the —1 of all bards was 2 Warwickſhire | 


S 


1 
Warwickſhire bard, 
Never pair'd, 


For the bard of all bards was 4 Warwickfire 


b. ard. 
Our Shak-ſpeare compar'd is to no man, 
Nor Frenchman, nor Grecian, nor Roman; 
Their ſwans are all geete to the Avon's ſweet 
ſwan, 
nd the man of all men was a Warwickſhirz | 
man; 
Avon's ſwan, 
A Warwickſhire man, 
Forthe man of all men was a Warwickſhire man. 


Old Ben, Thomas Otway, John Dryden, 


And half a ſcore more, we take pride in; 
Ot tamous Will Congreve we boaſt too the kill; 
all Wills was a Warwickſhire 
- Vil 
Warwick ſhire Will, 
Marche. ſtill, 
But the Will of all wills was a Warwick ire 
Wilt, - | 


| There never was ſure ſuch a creature, 


Of ail ihe was wor! nk ne robb'd Nature 
He took all her ſmiles, and he took all her grief 
And the thief of all th: eves Was a Warwick ſhe 
thief; 
A Wa wick hire thief, 
He's the chief, | 
For the: thief of all thieves was weite- 
ch. ef. | 


FE walk and ye mountains  unknowny,.. — 


Beneath whoſe pale ſhadows | f F 


Theſe lighs bid ſweet echo convey: 


Y E. 
Wherever he penſively leans, 
By fountain, or hill, or in grove, 
His heart will explain what he means, 
Who ſings both from ſorrow and love. 


is What ſadneſs reigns over tle plains | | 
How droops the ſweet flow'rets around! 
How penfive each nymph and each ſwain! 
3 How filent each muſical found! 
; No more the ſoft lute in the bow'rs 
| | Heguiles the cool ev'nings away; 


Sad ſighs meaſure out the long hours, 
Since Nancy, dear Nancy's away, 
\ More ſoft than the nightingale's ſong, 
K Oh waft the fad found in her ear, : 
Or ſay (though divided fo long) 

The friend of her boſom is near: 
Then tell her, what years of delight, 
5 Then tell her, what ages of pain, 
8 I felt, while I liv'd in her fight, 

I feel, till I fee her again. 


YE youths be advis'd, and this doArine deſpiſe; 


| drink 1 it to love's to be wile; | "I 
« To drink is a vice, but [Where hartours the torment I find; 


Then leave to the toper his ſelfiſh dull plan, 
4 For love, mighty love's the bet proof ot a man. 
| Contempt for the ladies was never yet thought 
8 A recommendation, in camp or in court, 
re In law, or in phy ſic, mechanics, or ſez 
He that ceaſes to love, ſurely ceaſes to be. 


chime ; | OL 

ut a bigot, in whatever ſhape he appears, 
Has title, I doubt, to his brother's long ears, 

"He fears being left, and with reaſon he may ; 


| f 3 Tue pangs of my foul to appeaſe ; 
Then why all this bouncing in praiſe of his wine? | 
Had he join d love and bottle, indecd, I could | 


While his wine is his darling, what woman will | 


FO - 
For whatever regard they've for titles or pelf, 


They'll ſtand by the man that can ſtand by him- 
ſelf. | | | 


Then let no ſtaunch drinker, henceforward, be 
vain | 

Of a foible deſtructive to Venus's reign ; 

But, if he's refolv'd to continue his glaſs, 


Let him hug his bottle, let me hug my laſs, 


| YE zephyrs that fan the calm air, 


Ye fountains that bubble around, 
Oh! ceaſe my heart to wound, E 
Your gentle blowing, 
Your murmurs flowing, 


" But waken my care: 


Lackaday, 
Welladay, 
Ah, me! 


Muſt I die in deipair ? 


| your ak me in vain, 
Of what ills I complain, 


In my head, in my keart, 
It invades ev'ry part, 
And ſubdues both my body and ming, 
Each effort I try, 
Ev'ry med eine apply, 
; 3 
But doom'd to indure, 
What I mcau ſor a cure, 


{| Turns poiſon and ferds the diſeaſe. 


 VOUNG Arabelia, mamma's care, | 


And ripe to be a brule, | | 
Had charms a monarch might enſnare ; 
But beauty mix'd with pride. 


l * 


0 
And ſtill to blaſt that happineſs, 
Her pride each lover cool'd ; 


The number of her ſlaves was leſs, 
And leſs the tyrant rul'd, 


Her fiſter Charlotte, tho' nor bleſs'd 
With beauty's potent ſpell, 
The virtues of the mind poſſeſs'd, 
And bore away the belle. 
Knights, -arls, and dukes, like ſummer flies, 
Around the maiden flew ; 
They prefs'd to tell ten thouſand lies----- 
As men are apt to do, 
Fond Celadon addreſs'd the fair, 
Reſolv'd no time to loſe ; 
A youth with ſuch a ſhape and air, 
What female covld retuſe ? 
Like all the reſt, he own'd his flame, 
Itis artleſs flame alone; 
The bluſhing maid confeſs'd the ſame; 
The prieft ſoon made them one. 


Poor Arabella, vex'd to find 
Her ſiſter made a wife, 

Pretends to rail at all mankind, 
And praiſ a fingle life. : 

Te virgins, Charlotte's plan purſue, 

Shun Arab?lla's fate; 

Accept the man that's worthy you, 
Zefore it is too late, 


re 


VON C:elia was ſprightly and gay, 
Had the bloom of fifteen in her cheek, 

Her lovers came flocking each day, 

i] And a thouſand fond things they would ſpeaks 

She. giddy and thoughtleſs. gave ear _ 

=” | the tale of each flattering tongue, 

And thought the was bleis'd to — 

la a cicle of __—_— young. 


* 
0 2 


. 


: £ I 4 


| 


| 


3 


1 


1 


The _ &c, 


1 


| Thus elate with the conqueſts ſhe gain'd, 


Who tought her to make them both bleſs' a, 


1 


She neglected to act with a grace, 
And thought that her triumph for life 

Was ſecure by the charms of her face 
While Phillis, more modeft and coy, 

Not a lover yet boaſts in her train; 


Which Cælia with pleaſure obſerv'd, 


And delighted to give the nymph pain. An 

{ Her lovers grew cold and dropt off, Suc 
As her folly increas'd with her years; I ti 

When time had her beauty defac'd, It 
They left her to wrinkles and tears; He 

While Phillis took care to ſupply_. | An 

With each grace, the ſwift conqueſt of time, But 

And was much more belov'd in decay, For 
Than Cælia was eber in her prime. | 

| Her mind with each virtue replete, For 


Had enamour'd a ticht-judging ſwain, 


And all! is unrival'd her reign. 
All ye fair that attend to my ſong, 


Be warned by Czlia's ill fate; = 
Think the graces to beauty belong, Of | 
Left, forſaken, you court em too late. \ / wa | 

1 ye OUNG Colin 3 I'm his joyand delight; He 
He's ever unhappy when I'm from his fight; Ane 

He wants to be with me wherever I go; | A 
The deuce ſure is in him for plaguing me ſo, But 
The deuce ſure i is in him for plaguing me ſo, Cal 
His pleaſure all day is to fit by my ſide * 
He pipes and he fings, tho' I frown and I chides F 


I bid him depart; but he, imiling, ſays No; 
The deuce ſure is in him for "Ing os col 


% 
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= often requets me his flame to relieve ; I with ſome friendly nymph or ſwain | 
iſk him, wha tavuur he hopes to rect Ho ? Would bid the biſhtul boy ſpeak plain, 
Hs anſwer” s a igh, wile in bluſhe l glow: } (I wonder he ſhould fear it) 
—_ mortal biſide h,m would piayuec a maid io? I'd chen take courage, like my fex, 
v hat mortal, &c. Tuc hoheſt youth no more to vex, 
This breaſt- k ot he rea brought from the 885 wed bi im, I declard It, 
| wake, | 
And ſofe ly enkcated I'd wear for his faire, 1 Colin ſought my heart to gain 
Such tr ifles? ts Eaty enough to beſtow; The ſhephierd, ſoit in Jove, 
] ſure deſervemore ivr his plazuing me ſo, Each morning woo'd me on the plain, 
I ſure, &c. : Each noon within the grove ; We 
| 5 * e e ee, _ 
\ He hands me tach eve from the cot to the plain, win £7 1 * e OY | 4 
: And meets nt each moru to conduct Foc again; 4 Fine in, I can t.endure you; y 
me; But what's hs inten ien 1 vith Lcould ! 10%, D : 2 — _ — Pu 
For I'd rath& be marry d than plagu'd iti himy ws N 8 BOY . . Men | | aure youg 
. SUCH rudeneſs!--I'IIaffure you, _ 
1 I'd rathes be marry'd than plagu'd with him For twenty youths {nut he alone) N 
| ſo, | | | Tue am'rous flame coniets'ds © 1 
8 And, had I once been kind to one, a 
YouxG Colin fees my heart 170 move, Im ſure I'd loſt the reſt: | 
And ſighs, and talks lo much of jove, | Bulle, he us'd no pretty . 8 | 1 
(He'll hang or Ws; I fear it) . ſagely wou'd allure me . | 
Of pangs, and wounds, and pointed darts; While others talk“! of Fames a da ants; N 
A Wy Of Cupid's bow, and bleeding hea:ts, [uss pretty--V aui veg 1 1 
Ivow I cannot bear ii. Tuss pretty, &c. . 
inhe; | He ſays I'm pretty=--- mighty well . | 1y face, my tor m, were prais d 9 
ght; And witty too-— that's better til! ; 1 be vit new conqueſt» fir d; 
| 5 And ſenile; L ſwearit; : An4 'twas enough to meke one pon” 
ſo. uh words, you know, are no17ht but wind; To be fo munch adavir'd ; | 
3 Ualeſs he I trec! 'v tell his mai it, | I As length, reflection ſhew'd the fate 
i I vow I cannot bear it. | | Such flatt'ry might procure me, 
hide The ſhepherd dances blithe and gay, An! virtue warned to nun the bait, J 
1 And {weeily on his pi pe Can play z I dor vainly--L'Il allure Je, | 
| Y \ lownlike to Rear it: | No: vatnly, &c. 
; fl ut down-caft Hoks, and hums and haws, I bid the fight ing train ends. | 
| 26 plead a lover's cauſe, This maxim pieas'd to prove, 
Iro I cannot bear it. | Y a | 


* 


5 


That flatt'ry fills the ſ-nſual heart, 

But truth the heart of love : 

Young Colin, woit in vain to plead, 
Of vanity to cure me, 

Now woo'd again; and now indeed 
I lov'd him--I ll aſture ye, 
I lov'd him, &c. 

I blam'd myſelf, ſuch ſcorn to bear 
To merit now !o clear: 

By my example, learn, ve fair, 

To prize the vouth fincere : 


We inftant join'd the nuptial tie; 


He raptur” d to enſure me; 

And, truſt me, damſels, when you try, 
"Twill charm you--I'Il aſſure ye, 
"Twill charm you--F 1] atiure ye. 


| Vorne Colin to our cottage came, 


nd vow'd how much hie Jus” d; 


Town I felt a ſecret flame, 


Yet not his (ut approv'd, 


A thouſand tender tales he told, 


I ſeem'd to think untrue; 
And made believe my here was cold, 
What cou'd a virzin do ? 


| And made believe my Leatt was cold. 


What cou'd a virgin a ? 
The artleſs mind is ſoon impreſs' 4 
With thoughts before unknown; 
When Cupid cis the female breaſt 
He's ſurc to keep his throne. 
In vain our fortitude we try , 
When lov.'s r.foly' dio ue; 
*Ti- hard thro' pity to deny 
W hat can a virgin do:? 


The maxim, mairy while your vounę, 


1 think mall be my W 5 


_ 
„ „ 
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Tho' Colin's ſeems a flat” ring . 
Vet virtue is my pride. | 

Shou'd Colin, wheu he woos agan, 
Have Hymen's bands in view} 

I then ſhall with the ſprightly ſin, 
Know what I've got to do. 


UN Colin was the bonniet ſwain, 


T hat ever pip'd on flow'ry plun, 
Or danc'd upon the lee: 
The wanton kid, in gameſome rouid, 
That frolics o'er the flow'ry grounl, 
Was not ſo blythe as he. 


: Beneath the oak, in yonder vale, 


You'd think you heard the nightingale, 
Whene'er he rais'd his voice: 

But, ah! the youth was all deceit 

His vows, his oaths, were all a cheat, 
And choice ſucceeded choice. | 

The maidens ſung, in willow groves, 

Ot Colin's falſe and perjur'd loves; 

Here jenny told her woes; 

And Movgy's tears increas'd the brook, 

W hoſe checks like dying lilies look, 
That once out-bluth'a the roſe. 


Unhappy fair, my words believe, 


So ſhall no ſwain your hopes deceive, 


And leave you to deſpair: 
Ere he diſcloſe his fickle mind, 


— | Change fir vourlelves, for, ah! you'll find | 


Fall e Colins every where, 


YOUNG Damon Sos my * to gain, 


He fighs, he fickens, but in vain; 
His looks expreſs a heart-ICUH pain, 


And mine returns a cold difdan. 


\l 


* 
6 


1 
Unhappy Damon! thus to love, 
What never was deſign'd above. 


Sincere, I told him o'er and o'er, 

F'd pledy'd my word and truth before, 
And b-g'd he would perplex no more; 
His ſighs were vain, more vain his pow' r. 
Unhappy Damon! thus to love 

What never was deſign'd above. 


When you perſuade the conſtant dove 
To leave her mate, inconſtant prove, 
And through the deſert woodlands rove, 
Then I'll deceive the ſwain I love; 

But ne'er till then will I azree . 
To quit my love, who loves likes me. 


7 OUNG Damon, with ſeducing art, 
His deathleſs paſſion pleads, 
Bids Sylvia take his conſtant heart, 
She loves, and he ſucceeds, 
She laves: &c. 


Vet he her kifs- 1mprinted lies 72 
Forſakes within the hour, 
* " And apes the roving bee that fips 
The ſweets of ev'ry flow'r, 
And apes, &c, 


New objects now attract his eyes, 
' _ Subdu'd by other charms; 
While hopleſs Sylvia vainly tries 
To lure him to her arms. 
To lure, &c. | 


Of this ye blooming fair be ſure, 
If virtue once gives way, 
The heart you think you hold ſecure, 
No longer owns your ſway. 
No longer owns, &c. 
1 


1 


1 


5 Y OUNG Daphne was the prettieſt maid 


The eyes of love cou'd ſee ; 
And but one fault the charmer had, 
"Twas cruelty to me, 
"I was cruelty to me. 


| No ſwain that e'er the nymph ador'd 


Was fonder, or was younger; 


Vet, when be pity Iimplor'd, 


* I'was, Stay a little longer, 
"'Fwas, &c. | 

t chanc'd I met the blooming fair, . 
One May morn, in the grove; 


When Cupid whiſper” din my ear, 


ous now's the time for 85 


I claſp'd the maid ; it * d her pride: 
What! did 1 mean to Wrong her! 

Not ſo, my gentle dear, I cry'd ; 
But love will ſtay no longer, By 
But love, &c. 


Then, kneeling at her feet, 1 foes 
How much I lov'd, how well; | 
And that my heart, which beat for her, 
With ber ſhould ever dwell, 
With her, &c.. --- 
Conſent ſtood ſpeaking i in the eye 
Of all my care*s prolonger: 
Yet Daphne utter'd with a ſigh, 


Oh! ſtay a little longer, 
Oh! ſtay, &c. 


The conflict in her foul ! aw 


Twas virtue and deſire: 
Oh! come, I cry'd, let Hymen's law 
Give ſanction to Love's fire, 
Give lanction, a. 


V2 1 


1 
Ve lovers, gneſs how reat my joy, 
Cou'd rapture well prove ſtronger! 
When Virtue ſpoke, in Daphne 's voice, 
You now=- ſhall f y no long! 
You now--ſhall ſtay no "Wes 


FJ OUNG Dorilas, an artleſs ſwain, 
And Pap, ane, pride of v.eern plain, 
Their fl«cks togetber drove: 
Gay youth ſat blooming on his face; 
She no leis hone with ev'ry grace; 
Vet neither thoupht of Jo: e. 


With equal joy each morn they meet; 
At mi diy ſeck the ſam? retreat, 
And ſhe ter in one grove; 
At ev'r.in; haun the ſeli-ſame walk, 
Together innocent ly talk, 
But not a word of love. 


Hence mutu 1 rie ndihip firm: Fre, 
Till heart ro heart entanedus flew, 
Like 15 tn 4 in of d- We: 
Both i Ives | le fare Wil: ch both conceal 3 
Both new tac other won'd reveal; 
Vet nether fp aks 5. 
She hung with ripture Ver his ſenſe; 
He doated on her 1..nvence? 
Thus e:c!: d 4 eich avprove, 
They vaw'd, and ther Vows 65 v 


The maid was trie, dh. fin her ſwerw'd; 


Then ev'ry wor! was love. 

OUNG I am. an fore afraid: 
Wou'd von art 2 hHarmleſs maid! a 
Lead an innocent ary a 3 
Tempt me not. kin. Sir: I pray. 
Men too often we lc! eve; 


And ihuu'd you my fait deceive, 


Ruin fir}, an! then forſuke, 


Sure my tender heart wou d öreak. 


oed Jockey he courted ſuert Mogęj fo 


fair ; 


The las + wie lovely, the ſwain debongir: 


They buas,'d, and tuey cuddled, and talk'd wiih 


1 . 
their eves, 


And look'd, as All lovers do, wonderful wile, 


A fort night wa ſpent ere dear Mogay came to; 
(ror miidens a Gerency Keep when they woc); 
At length ſhe conſented, and made him a vow z 


And Jocker he ans for a jointure, his cow. 


! * 5 . NP .. 
Thevy une their debbins, and rode to the fair, 
Still k. .:: Ry Anal until they came there; 


Then ealPd on the parſan. and by him were wedz 
And Mug. y he took hor dear Jockey to bed. 


They fa „ere a week, as the neighbours all 


An] conc were fk appv. and ga: eſome, a8 they: 
Tac. home they return'd, Tut raturn'd mott 
U ? '» 4 id . 
» 4+ *\ 7 \ 


For eker rode on, and lef, Moggy behind. 


J 

OY 2+ 810 treatment, ſhe cried, Caffer 

Tot - g 
9E, 


Pray wht the reaſon that Moggy you mock? 


O: rtf he, Oe, cone on! way you now are my 


8 4 * 
And 'witen vols ite wel, they ſet fooling al Gde; 
He toro nd u his Nigg, Nod conduct to warn, 
Tx 00) a 1 1a 1 
vV 420 b. ail) up en nouſe, wuile he Latch'd 

q 5 my ' 28 6.4 + g : 


They i414 in eck forthe cares that enſue, 
And 10 vw He A8 man and wiie uſually do. 


YOUNG 
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1 0 
YOUNG Molly, who lives at the ſoot of the 
hill, 
And whoſe fame ev ry virgin with envy does fill, 
Of beauty is bleis'd with ſo ample a ſhare, 
That men call her the laſs with the delicate air, 


One ev*ning,laſt May, when I travers'd the grove, 


In thoughtlet+ retirement, not dreaming of love, 


I chanc'd to eſpy the gay nymph, I declare; 


And really ſhe'd got a moſt delicate air, 


By a murmuring brook, by a green moſſy bed, 


A chaplet compoſing, the fair-one was laid: 
Surpriz'd and traniported, | could not forbear, 


With raptures to gaze on her delicate air, 


all i 


hey? 
moſt 


. 


That moment young Cupid ſelected a dart, 


And pierc'd, without pity, my innocent heart : 

And from thence. how to win the dear maid, 
was my care ; 

For a captive l fell to her delicate air. 


| When ſhe ſaw'me, fic bluſh' d, and complain'd 


M/ 
affer 


e my 


aside. : 


warn, 


ach'd 


) » 


UNG 


was rude, 
And begg' d of alithings that I would not latrade: 
Janſwer'd, I cou'd not tell how I came there, 


But laid all the blame on her delicate air; 


ack? 7 - = | Said her heart was the prize which 1 ſou zht to 


obtain, 


And hop'd ſhe wou'd grant it to eaſe my fond 


pain, 
She neither rejected, nor granted my pray'r, 
But fir'd all my foul with her delicate air, 


A thouſand times o'er I've repeated my ſuit ; 

But ſtill the tormentor affacts to be mute: 

Thea tell me, ye tw =, v ho have —_— d 
the fair, 


Hop to win the dear laſs 1 the delicate air, 


a4 4 | 
84 


YO 
Y ONO Phillis one morning a maying would 
9 -. 
When ſaunt'ring among the ſweet meads to and 
tro, 
In vain did the cowſlips her fair hand invite, 
Nor daiſies nor daffodils gave her delight: 
Her heart with the thrubbings of paſſion did 
move; 


Each bird on the ſpray could have told her dwas 
love. 


At length ſhe grew weary, and Cat by a brook; | 
W here Strephon, the ſhepherd, Was baiting his 
hook: 


Unnotic'd he ſaw her, and heard her complainz 


His heart was inflam'd to allay her ſott pain; 
The ſwain had led many a laſs to the grove, 


And he (wicked rogue !) maar that Phillis 


wou 'd love. 


Howe'er, as her mind was "by innocence dreſs'd, 


"Twas plain that fair virtue was lodg' d 1n ber 
- Serealt :- | 


Her beauty was much, but her modeſty more, 
Which Strephon perceiv'd, and began to adore; 


z 
He knelt at her feet with a zarland. he wore, 


| And Phillis conſented to make him her love. 


| vo N Strephon, a hepherd, the. pride _ 


the plain, 
Each day is attempting my kindneſs to gaing 
He takes all occaſions his fiamè to renew; 
I always reply, that his courting won't do. 


He ſpares norich preſentsto make me more kind, 


And exhauſts in my praiſe all the wit of his mind: 


I ſay I'm engag'd, and I wiſh him to go; 


| He aſks me 4 8 till I rudely boy No. 


U 1 To : 


7 0 
To Tbyrſie, laſt Valentine's day. the dear youth, 
1 tell him 1 pliebted my faith and my truth; 
That we'ith cannot peace and contentmen 
cNow, 

And my heart is another's,--fo beg he will go: 


That love is not purchas'd with titles and gold 
And the heart that is honeſt can never be ſold; 
That | 6:1 not for grandeur, but lock down on 
ſhaw ; | 


And to Tbyrſis mult aafon „% Re 1 him No. 


He feats me, and, trembiing all over, replies, 
If hie {ur b preter not, he 1 in? | 
He giv. me his band, and would force me to go; 


Rs N A 5 & 58 NM 
I pity nis iuff ring, but boldly ſay No. 


ant! Gies: 


I try to aroid him in hopes cf fe et peace; i 
He haunts meh moment to m. te nie ſay Ver: 
But :o-morrow. ye fa'r ones, with urs Two; 
oy truſt _ at church, that I will not ſoy A. 


— ä — | 


fair, 


The WY 


1 * . — 9 
*4V 4: 10e 


Vor XG Strephon long doated on Pl. e uE 


Whoſe heart cf his arouith did ſe ret? 
But fearing hi. pathon wou'd changcabig prove. 
She prucer*ly c 115d the fott dictates of love, 


(are; 
1418 


The beauties von fancy, the fair ons 00d far, 
Are charm 1 1 moOme 185 and WON ” Ta Covovm: 
Love founded 10 Nahtly Coll GOLOE 1 
The bloom Jifarvcarine the prion dies 

Ne DIOONL aaf peeing, Tas pe 852 dies 


0 wrong not your beauty, reviy'd the 1 
{ſw ain; | | 

Its l:f.no imvrefiion will ever 8 - 

To 2: 05 itKe the winter, may blaſt thy fa | 

f prime, | 

* virtue, aul vlooming, gains vigour 5 5 : me.“ 


U 
ye r , ; 


The ftrenc!'s of my eyes with your charms will 
Uo, | ne, 


Nor gaze Qt a tace:that is younger than thine; 


White this fart nul heart, ever true to my vow, 
Preſerves: thy dear imuge, as bright as t $ n. We. . 


Then baniſh, dear Phœbe, each doubt, and each 


f. ar, 
Tait mole finey'd evils like real ppear; 

ing moments with ardour improve, 
And grant the reward that is due % my lore. 


K nd Pl:@ve ailent "TY beliey' the fend youth, 

Who proved thut N was founded on 
truth. N 

And, tho” envious age may her beauty impair, 


Her virtue an Sa 7 will ev- r be lair. 


F ENG Strephon, the artful, the dangerous 
Main, | 
and efteem !. 
With the! me wicked ar 
Re (hot to ſeduce one more innocent maid: 
But a 12 :5 dof his pow' r, of my weakneſs aware, 
+ !1:4 ſcheme, nd avoided the ſnare ; 

| IGve;, and was taught in my dawn, 
Wink :iher da rote, to beware of the thorn, 


:* attempted to gain; 


Ie ret ncato td, his naths I deſpis'd; 


=o 1e 4 o 
— — * * . 


Vnet pense he brou:ht me T choſe to decline, 


{THe cdigal bounty of art and deſign:) 
He coax'd, and he flattcr'd, but flatter'd in vain, 
And practiced each art, on my weakneſs to gain: 


PreteQ ec by prudence, i langh'd him to ſcorn; 
12 THE r. roles 


Tho I i-: 


: he to oft had betray'd, 


or 1i5:hoafrt by thote te rs, by thoſe: oaths, he 


ct 1 dreaded the thorn, 


And n. 


I have 


And n 


Yo 


Or can 


„ 


— 


r, 


8 


Y 0 


ed what nympas be had won, 


He wantonly boaſt 
Wait credulous beauti« 
Ne ſwore het 
That 1.8 

te me: 


his arts had undon- 
eh s faith Hon involate be, 


I tord tim thoſe victims, FOR Hith, I'd de pile, | 


Ani frn ſach examples would 122 to be wiſe, 
Tat T never wou'd proſtitute virtue to ſcora, 
Or ſmn Ii at a roſe, to be hurt by the thorn, 


Wos the er ur'd betraver aſham'd of his guilt : 
Was amn on vi tue, not wantonnels, buin, 
Was * de rt as fincere as his oaths are profane. 
T «cul fancy (l own I could fancy) the ſwain: 
But experience has taught me *tis dang'rous to 
| | truſt, 
And folly to thin he con ever be juſt ; 
$06 J'Il ſtefle my flame, and reject him wich ſcorn, 


Left 1 gra! * at the roſe, au ve hurt by the thorn. 


YOU ſay, at your feet that I wept in deſpair, | 


And vow'd that no angel was ever fo fair: 
How could you believe all the nonſenſe I ſpoke? 
I F bat know we of angeln ?--I meant it in joke, 
I next ſtand indicted for ſwearing to love, 
And nothing buteeath ſhould my paſſion remove: 
I have lik'd you a twelvemanth, a calendar- -year; 
And not yet contented: Have conſcience, my 
dear. 


yor ſay Sa charm in 83 5 face 
This fooliſh heart has ſtole; 
Or can I name one ſtriking grace - 
Not I upon my foul : 3 
But ſure a certain ſomething's there 
This boſom muſt adore ; ; 
ſomething not exactly rair, 


du 2 e mare. 


] 


| 


cart and thoie fair ones were victims 


'| 


4 


Nor think | can ports 


T0 
A finer fate, perhaps, may iy 
A greater ſhare of art; 

But that can only ſtrike the eye, 
And never tauch the beart: 
Leſs native farcc, experience ſees, 

Attends a fairer firm; 
For ihat can only hope o pleaſe, 
But never think to charm. 


Vet ſay my pe ffion 15 miſplac'd, 
l }:yve tor ber alone: 

Pray wllich e | confale-<yeue tals; 
Or exatif- my own ? 

Ou trienuſhip, if you aeg ceaic, 
Your fileace beſt | 


;CUTES 5 
mu peace, 
To e a whim of your's 


I 3 3 with double tongue, 
Thorny hedge-hogs, be not ſeen, 

Newts and blind-worms, do no wrong, 

Come not near the fairy queen. . 

'hilomel, with melody. | | | 
Sing in your ſwert lullaby. _ e 

Neither harm, nor ſpell, nor ch arm, | 
Come tie fairy 5 pill ow nigh, 
So good night with lullaby. 


Weaving ſpiders, come not here; 
Hence, ye long-legg'd ſpinners, hence; 
Beetles black, ap; roach not near; 
Worm nor ſnail, do no oilence. 
Philomel, æc. 


o tel me I'm handſome, (1 know not _— 
| true) | 
And eaſy, and chatty, and e 4 toop 


| That 


n 
* 


Y. 0 


And my voice, like the nightingale's, tweetly 
in tune 


All this has been told me by twenty before; 


But he that would win me muſt flatter me more: 


But he that would win me muſt flatter me more, 


It beauty from virtue receive no ſupply, 

Or prattle from prudence, how wanting am I! 

My eaſe and good-humour ſhort raptures will 
bring; 

My voice, like the nightingale's, knows but a 
ſpring : 


For charms ſuch as theſe then your praiſes give 


der; 


To love me for lite, you muſt love me ſtill more, 
To love me, &c. 


Then talk not to me of a ſhape, or an air; 
For Chloe the wanton can rival me there: 
*T1s virtue alone that makes beauty look gay 


For that if you love me, your flame may be true, 
And IJ, in my turn, may be be taught to love too; 


And I, in my turn, may be taught to love too, 


7OUTH's the be made for joys, 


Love is then our duty; 


$he alone who that employs, 


Well deſerves her beauty. 
Let's beg ay, 
While we may, 
Beauty's a flower, deſpis'd in deca; 7 | 
Youth's the ſeaſon, Ke. | 
Let us drink and fport to-day, 
_ Ours is not to morrow, 


. with youth flies ſwift away, 


Age is Sought but ſorpows 


A 
And brightens good-humour as ſunſhine the day: | 


That my lips are as red as the roſe- bud in June, | 


| 


The blood that's warm will have its way 3 \ 


Come ſport and trolic tree with me, 


| yo vile pack of vagabonds! what doye al 


9 
Dance and ſing, 
Time's on the wing, 


Life never knows the return n of ſpring. 


Let us drink, &c. 


OU WE ſure forgot, dear mother mine, 
When you was once as blithe as me; 


When vows were offer'd at your ſhrine, 


And lovers drop'd on bended knee: 
When you cou'd fing, and dance, and play. 
Alas! December treads on May. 


Behold dame Nature's fav'rite blow, 

Ihe rich jonquil, the bluſhing roſe, 

How ſhort a date their beauties know, 
Surrounded by a thouſand foes 


_ Till time decrees their full decay, 
And harſh December treads on May. 


The whole creation owns this truth ; 


Then why ſhou'd wrinkled brows exact 
The mode, ſevere on blooming youth, 
By which themſelves cou'd never act? 


Too ſoon December treads on May. 
Then, ſwains, with tabor, pipe, and glee, 
Let's, whilſt we're here, grim care deride; 


In ſpite of age, and prudiſh price: 
The laws of love---all ſhould obey, 


Before December treads on May, 


Fil maul you, raſcallions, 
Ye tatter demallions--- 


ol 


If one of them comes within reach of my cane. 


Such 


- 


jr 


Eg 


Shou 


Tor 
is 


Tho' 


Be . 


81 lv 
And, 
oc 
Flatt 


\y 


mean? 


oy 


cane. 


Such 


© 
Zuch curſed afii;-:n-e 
"T's paſt all endurance, 
Nav, noy, pray con ay. 
55 hey re lvers and i thieves, 
Ang he that oehtevos 
Their fooliſh-predift one, 
Will find them bv* fictions, 
A bubble that always decelves. 


Yor who'd make the man kind, and true to 


vous ded. 

W. hom your choice, or your actin! ay, brings you 
to wed ; 

9 

Take an hint from a friend, wh im experience 
has taucht, 

And experience, we know, never fails, when' tis 
bought. 6 


The arts which you practis'd, at firſt o enſna re, 
(For in love };ttie e as in patiie, ar. fair) Ds 
Whetlier neatneic, cr prudence, or wit were the 
bait, 
Let the hack ill be covered. and ill play the 
| cheat, 


Shou'd he fancy another, uptraid not his flame: 


To reproach him is never the way to re claim: 
Lis more to recover, than cot. quer, an heart: 


For one, is all naure; the other, all art. 


Tho! a fairer than you he ſhoula happen to lee, 


Be pleas'd with his choice; and then, wiſh you 


were ſhe: 
Slyly fin! cut your vival's particular charms, 


Aud, at night, be the ver. ſame girl in his arms. 


Good ſenſe is to the m, hat a face is to you: 
Flatter that, and, like us, they tut chink it their 
duc ; „„ 


4 


6 11e Ser 0 J 


Doubt the ſtrength of your judgment, compar'd 
to his own, 


And he'll give you perfections, at pre! ent un- 


known. 


Shou'd you learn that your rival his bounty par- 
takes, 
_ your merited fayour, ungrateful forſakes; 
Still, fill, debonairlz fill engaging and free; 
Be deaf, tho" yo. hear; and ve blind, while you 
ſee. 


7 F Fr INS long Nouriſh'd the price of the 


4 "i OV ti 5 
Ine conrtiers. ador'd her, the belles cried her 
eden; ; 


Her feature W 5 2auty, her motion was grace z 
Yet viewing her mind you forgot her fair face. 


Weakh, pleaſure, and title, ſolicit {1 vain; 

ts honour, the merchar, his gaing 
Pn. iucir gay deluſions at diſtance were thrown 
ne ſought fer ſuch merit as equal'd her owns , 


© 
aL 


At length our Zelinda receiv'd the keen dart; 


She law it was Jevell'd, nor guarded her heart: 


To ho10nr, to virtue, ſhe gave uf the Feld 3 

o merit like Strephon's 'twas glory to yield. 
Now *ſcap'd from the ſplendor and follies of life, 
The title ſhe boatts is the te tle of wife; | 
Her utmoſt ambition's to pleaſe her fond youth; | 


They live and a are bleſs'd i in the cottage of truths 


ENO, Plato, A | 

All were lovers of the bottle; 
Poets, painters, and muſicians, 
Charchmen, lawyers, and phyſicians, 


e 
All admire a pretty laſs, 
All require a chearful glaſs: 


Ev'ry pleaſure has its ſeaſon ; 
Love and drinking are no treaſon. 


20 Ds Sir! then I'll tel! vou without any | 


jeſt, 


A coxcomb, a fop, 
A dainty milk- -ſop; 


| 


The thing of all things, which I hate and deteſt; | 


2 

Who, eſſenc'd and di- en'd from bottom to top, 
Looks juſt like a doll for a milliner's ſhop, 

A thing full of prate, 

And pride and conceit 
All faſhion, no weight; 
Who ſhrugs and takes ſnuff, 
And carries a muſt; 

A minikin, 

Fi:.1king, 


French powder puff: 


And now, Sir, I fancy, I've told you enough. 
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ay Health and ſucceſs to the Bucks of London, &c. | 


as Ts 


TOASTS any SENTIMEN T 8. 


YONSTANCY in love, and ner in 


friendſhip, 


Health in freedom, and content in bondage 


May the paſſions of women be ſtronger than the 
prejudice of education. 


Succeſs to the e e and che dia 
man. 


The magic ring. 


May our joy and vigour be united, and both be 
extenſive. 


May the evening's diverſion bear the morning's 
reflection. 


May our repreſ2ntatives ſtrenuouſſ aefend what 


they have wilely reſolv'd. 


May every Britiſh officer poſſeſs Wolfe? scondu 


and courage, but not meet with his fate, 
Liberty, property, and no exciſe. 


ay the Choice Spirits, Albions, Britons, An- 


tigallicans, Maſons, &c. always be united i in 
true friendſhip. 


Succeſs to the lover, and joy to the beloved. 


May a'l honeſt ſouls find a friend in need, 


lay the fingle be married, and the married be 


happy» 


hard trotting horte, and a long journey to. 

the enemies of Great Britain. 

ucceſs to the lover, honvur to the brave ; health 
to the fick, and freedom to the flave, 


. © oh. 


1 


. 


ö 


cobweb pair of breeches, a porcupine ſaddle, | ö 
| Perpetual difappointment | to the enemics of 7 


F 


{ 


May our happineſs be 43 and our joys be 
laſting. 


May our joys with the fair give pleaſure to the 
heart. 


May the repletion of our Joys be equal to the 


firſt attack. 
The pleaſures of imagination realiz'd. 


HFan's Carvell's ring. 


The mother of all ſouls, 


RI. ay our pleaſures be boundleſs, while we have 
time to enjoy them, 


Days of eaſe, and nights of pleaſure, _ 


Honour and influence to the TOY ſpirited pa- 
trons of trade, 


Money to him that has ſpirit to ble it; and, lits | 


to him that has courage to lole it, 


May contempt be the fate of ſuch among u us as 
ſtrut in foreign foppery, to the deſtruction of 


England. 


May the wings of extravagance be clipt by the 


ſhears of @conomv. 


The love of liberty, and liberty in re e. 
Life, love, and liberty. 


Great men honeſt, and honeſt n men great. 


Every honeſt man his right, and every rogue 2 
halter. 


England. 


Confuſion 9 thoſe, 0% wearing the maſk of 
| | pa- 


4 


nr 


patr otiſm, pu! lit off, and deſert the cauſe | 


of liberty in the day of trial. 

May he who has neither wife, miltreſs, or 
eftate in England, never have any ſhare in 
the goverment of it. 

Diſappointm: ent to thoſe who barter the cauſe 
of their country for oftentation or ſordid 
gain. 

May we always be attached to thoſe who per- 


ſevere in generous endeavours to promote. 


the welfare of their country, 


The female reaper that never leaves a handful 
ſtanding. 


The veniſon feſt, four haunckes well ſpitted. 
Roger the ſtone-cutter, 


The beggars blefling.. 


The faireft in er, and the middle of the 


fair ſex, 
The thatch'd houſe under the hill ſavported 
by two ivory pillows. 
May we never want vigour when we come to 
4 mift. 
Extreme unction in dying virg ginity. 
All our wants aad withcs, | 
Kiſs whom we pleaſe, and K leaſe hom we kits, 
Equal joy in the critical minute. 1 
Giris freſh, clean, kind, and willing. 


May the true lovers or liberty in England, be 
for ever united in affe Cion, * they are in 


intereſt, 


Proſperity. and were to thoſe who proſecute | 


ſuch meafvres as have an evicut tende nc 
to ſecure and advance the intereſt of Brian, 


FX | The Ready friends of Britain, 
IBM 1 and diſappointment to > thoſe N ho 


5 
1. 
0 8 
* - a 
_ 


AND 


_—_— 


q 


| May genius and mer: N2ver Want Xt 


| 


| 


SENTIMENTS, 


torm ſanguine expectations of places and pen- 1 
ſions on the ruin of their country, | 
May all thoſe who for ſordid intereſt endeavour T 
to betray their country, meet the tame fate 1 
with their N the grand traitor M: 
Judus. a 
That prudence, moderation, ar: nd an inrariable M: 
- attention to che public good, may cement the 
pa«ople of England. Th, 
A fpecdy export to all the enemies of Ene gland 3 
without a draw-back. eh. 
May the friends of England ever have acceſs to 4 q 
the throne. | / 8 
The king to the laws, and the church to the 0 
bible. . 
The honeſt north country ſmith, who refuſed | 
to ſhwe tor the man Who voted Aga. al his Ma) 
country. Ma; 
May all attempts to pery ert and 5 our Na) 
precidus conititution, be frufrated and void. May 
The honeſt patriot and unbiafe'd Eriton. May 
May we always be able to diſtingulſh thoſe, th 
Who, by 4 fieacy and unitem adherence to ay 
their du: Y, dilt 1Ngui iſh themiclf "Cos fri 
The man that loves and ci.cems bis country May 
and his liberty, . cif 
May our endeavours be always ſucc ef: ful, when ſpi 
engaged under the banner of juſtice, May 
May we always be able to refit the altaults of ch; 


pro. perity and adve rity k 


May our confciznce be ſound tho or r£ortung 
be rotten. 5 I 1 


Ma temptation never r conqueſt virtuer 12 


Senſe to . a hen., and mix. : 


"s 


en- terfere in elections, be thought unworthy of 
theic dignity. 
out rat freemen may never more be conſidered 
fate as property led to market, 
LOT May thoſe who love truly be ever believ'd ; 
and thoſe who love falſely be ever deceiv'd. 
adle May our repreſentatives, like Free- Maſons, be | 
the elected by ballot. | 
The man that loves and eſteems his country 
land and his liberty. 
That all private views and ſelfiſh conſidera- 
fs to \ f tions may be laid aſide, when they fall in 
competition with the ſafety and honour of 
> the our country. 
; KH Frugality without meanneſs, 
oy May we never taſte the apples of affliction. 
ROY May we be rich in friends rather than money, 
— May we be loved by thoſe whom we love. 
1 May he who wants friendſhip al:o want friends. 
| May our diſtinguiſhing mark be merit, rather 
thoſe, than money. 
ice to play we be ſlaves to nothing but 0 our duty, and 
friends to nothing but merit. 
dumry May we never ſeek applauſe from party prin- ; 
ciples, but always deſerve it from public 
, when ſpirit, | 2 
May we, as Chriſtians, be zealous "bent un- 
charitableneſs; as ſubjects, loyal without 


ults of 


TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS. 


May thoſe of the nobility or clergy who in- 


ſervility; and, as citizens, free without 


faction. 


4 hes. 
— our —— be bounded only by our 


* 

T5 
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ſay ability for doing good be equalled by in- | 
Health, joy,: and mu: val) oe. 
May we be ever bleſs" a . — 


— 


* 


May thoſe who inherit the title of gentlemen 


May the man we love be honeſt, and the land 


May we never want one of the preſent eamity 


May he that made the d---1 take us all. 
May we never want a friend, and a bottle ta 


May our repreſentatives gain their elections 
by merit, and our parliaments be triennial. 


by birth, deſerve it by their lives. 

May fortune be always an attendant on virtue, 
May we never ſwear a tradeſman out of his 
right, or a credulous girl out of her virtue. 
Community, unity, navigation. and trade. 

More friends, and leſs need cf them. 


we live in free, 


May we always have a friend, and ever Know 
his value, 


to ſit on the throne of Great Britain, 
May hemp bind him whom honour can't, 
The two H. H,'s; or the ſtrangers at hn 
T he agreeable rubs of life. | 


give him. 
A head to earn, and a heart to ſpend, 


The friend we love, and the woman we dare ; 
truſt, | | 


Proviſion to the 3 
May we have in our arms what we love i in our 


hearts. 


Horſes ſtronę, foxes p 'enty, men tout, and wes - 


men healthy, 
Love for love. 5 
Caiety and innocence. 


+ able headed and 


op tone 


2 
honeſt hearted miniſters ; and may they 


meet with a due reward from their king and 
country. 


Love withou fear. 
Friendſhip without intereſt, and love without 
deceit. 
Health, love, and ready-rino, to all thoſe low 
you and I know. 
The road to a chriſtening. 
Delicate pleaſures to ſuſceptible minds. 
Ihe harveſtof life; love, wit, and go0d-humour, 
Love, fire, and frolic. 
Taſte to our pleaſure, and pleaſure to our taſte, 
Love without fear, and life without care. 
The magical monoſyllable. 
The loſing gameſters. 
A game at all fours, and whiſt afterwards, 
Cupid's pin- cuſhion. 
The two friends who weep at meeting. 


The key that lets the man in, and the maid | 
.. out. 


the dead. 
The bird in the hand, and 1 in the buſh. 
heart of making rect for childien's ſtockings. 


The grave that wen the yt ing, and caſts up 
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Legonier's livery. 


The pleaſure in pleaſing. 

The firſt game ever play d at. 

The nice houſe- maid. 

The pleaſure we enjoy face to face. 

Up with the linen, down with the claret, 

Breaſt work, | 

| Buckinger's boot, (He had neither legs or arms.) 

What we ſpeak leaſt of, think moſt of, and 
wiſh for night and morning. 

What charms, arms and diſarms. 

| May we pleaſe and be pleaſed, 

The female economiſt, 


The union of two fond hearts. 
' A woman's ſmall and large beauties. 


1 2 


All true hearts and ſound "ECT 


Your love for mine, and our's for that of the 
company. 


| 


All we wiſh, and all we want, 
withes, 


| Love and opportunity, Z = © 
enjoyment to oug 0 
ee 
All that gives you pleaſure. 


| Succeſs to our hopes, and 
\ Youth without folly, and age wi bout pain; | 


<4 
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ART OF SWIMMING. 


ns.) 
and 


HE great number of people whoſe lives 
are preſerved by knowing how to ſwim, 
beſt ſpeaks the utility of the art; though the 
preſervation of a much leſs number of our 
fellow-creatures, one would conceive, would be 
a means of bringing this delizhtful exerciſe 
into general practice. Any perſon, carefully 
| _ attending to the rules laid down in the follow- 
t 
| SO NPI | 


The manner of going into the water. 


* 2 The learner ſhould enter by degrees, and 
gently, into the water; but thoſe who are ex- 
pert ſwimmers, ſhould leap in all at once, with 
their feet perpendicular, to the bottom, by 
which means the diſagreeable ſhock which the 
cold water generally gives, will be avoided. 
Some, after a ſhort race, fling themſelves 
into the water, on their right or left fide: but | 
as running is apt to put the blood into a fer- 
ment, it is dangerous to indulge this practice. 
It ſometimes happens, that thoſe who are 
leſs expert, in leaping in, go down quite to the 
bottom; which is inconvenient, by reaſon of 
ſometimes ſtriking againſt it, and that in a 
great depth you are obliged to hold your breath 


nz 


ing ſhort treatiſe, will, in a little time, become E 


| 


a great while. But you may remedy that by 
turning on your back as ſoon as you begin to 
approach to the bottom; for you will ceaſe 
deſcending as foon as you begin to turn your- 
ſelf. The coldneſs of the water is ſomewhat 
troubleſome and painful at firſt; but, in S-. 
little time, uſe will take that off. | 


To begin to learn to A 


After having fathomed the water, wy e 
that it is not too deep, put yourſelf in a 8 
| poſture for ſwimming; lie down gen 
your belly, keep your head and neck pads. 
your breaſt advancing forward, your back 
bending ; ; withdraw your legs from the bottom, 
and immediately ſtretch them out again; ſtrike 
| out your arms forwards, and ſpread them open, 
| then draw them in again towards your breaſt z 
ſtrike forwards, making uſe firſt of your feet, 
then of your bands: which you'll find eaſy and 
pleaſant. I have been uſed to perſuade thoſe 
whom I have taught to ſwim, not at all to fear 
lying along on the water, when they know the 
bottom. It will ſometimes happen that you 


will be forced to drink down a great deal of 
water, and put yourſelf to a great deal of 


trouble and pains, without much advancing * 
| | ED 


X2. 


in the art: but that ought not to diſcourage | 
you, nor need you tancy to yourſelf that you are 
not as capable of learning and ſwimming well 
2s others; for the ſame things happen almoſt 
to all beginners: for it is common, at firſt 
learning, in lying along on the water, to fink 
down, and be ready to be ſtifled in holding the 
breath. It is uſual, at firſt, tor theſe reaſons, 
to adminiſter ſundry helps, as to hold up their 
chins, or give them a bundle of cork, or blad- 
ders, or recds, which are the beſt helps for 
beginners, ' 

Take eſpecial care that the water be not 
higher than your . nor en than up 
t your belly, 


Hoco to turn about in fevimming, 


10 turn back, you muſt turn the palm of 


your right hand outwar.'s from you, and firike 


out the arm the fame way; and do exattly the 
contrary with your left hand and arm, ſtriking 
that inwards the contrary way, embracing, as 
it were, the water on that fide, Thus you may 


turn yourſelf alſo on the left fide, after having 


idclined your head, neck, and the length of 
your body to that ice. 


To feoim with EY 14 ered. 


| When you are upright in the water, lie 


down on your back very gently, elevate your 
| breaſt above the ſurface of the water, ard, in 
the mean while, keep your body alv ays ex- 


tended in the tame right line, your hands lying 


on your belly, ſtriking out and drawing in 


your legs ſaeceſſively, and keeping them witbin 


þ 


as on the belly, 
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two feet of the ſurface of the water. It is 
true, there will always be great part of the head 
under water: notwithſtanding wh ch, it 15 the 


moſt eaſy and ſaſe of any way of ſwimm ng, 


and that wherein one may continue lonpeſt, 
for it leaſt tires, and one is not forced to drink 


ſo much water this way, as when ſwimming _ 


on the belly; beſides, one more eafily cuts 


through the waves this way, and runs not fo 
great a riſque of being entangled among weedsy 
At the beginning it will 
appear difficult, and one can ſcarce forbear uſing 


his hands, The beſt way to begin, will be by 


the aſſiſtance of ſume other hand, or a bundle 
of corks, or bladders; you have nothing to do 
but to lie down gently, and take eſpecial care 


that you do not, through fear, put down one 


of your legs to feel for the bottom, for you need 


is the way to make you do ſo; you muſt alſo 
:ake care not to lift „our knees too high, nor 


not fear ſhuking, and that motion of the tout 


fink your hips and fi. ies too low, but keep your 


body extended, in the ſame ſtrait line as 1 have 
already hewn, If you have a mind to turn any 
way, and you are not yet very expert, you muſe 
turn in ſwimming, and taking a round or 


circle; or alſo, whilſt the one leg hes ſtill, em- 


brace the water next befide you with the other: 


right or left, according as you make uſe of the 
right or left leg for that purpoſe. 

Swimmers ought to be acquainted with ſe- 
veral ways of turning themſelves backwards, 


or to one ſide, as occaſion ſhall require, to 


avoid meeting boats, weeds, rocks, or ſhores, 


SV] 


| thus vou will find ycurſelf to turn on that fide | 
on which your leg, by its motion, embraces | 
the water; and you may turn either to the 
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| wards, at the fame time ſtiiking out your hands 
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and 2 thouſand other accidents. There are 


' ſeveral ways of doing it; and the following 


is one. | 
To turn eaſily, you muſt incline your head 
and body to the fide you would turn to; and, 
at the ſame time, move and turn your legs after 
the ſame manner, as you would do to turn the 


fame way on land; this hinders and tops the 


motion of your body forwards all at once. 

If you would turn to the left, you muſt turn 
the thumb of your right hand towards the 
bottom, and with the palm open, but ſomewhat 
bent, drive off the water foreright from that 
fide, and at the ſame time, with the left hand 
open, and fingers clote, drive the water on that 
fide backwards, and at once turn your body 
and face to the left. If you would turn to the 


right, you muſt do juſt the ſame things con- 


trarywiſe. If any one aſk of what advantage 


this turn may be; its uſe is very eat in re- 


tiring from dangers that may happen: as ſup- 


poſe you met any floating timber, or any thing 
iſe that you were obliged to avoid, It is alſo 


uſeful for helping others that are in danger, 
But you mult take eſpecial care, that, in 
turning after this way, your legs are not open, 
and that you have water enouyh, for fear of 


| Hurting your back parts againſt the ground. 


The turn called Ringing the Bells is at leaſt : 


of as great uſe as the precedent. You have no 


need of much room for it, and may do it either 
ſwimming on the back or belly; and you go 


, contrary in the one to what you do in the 


other, If you ſwim on your belly, you 
mutt at once draw in your feet, and ſtrike 
them out forwards, as you did before back - 


- _— 


SWIMMING, 


backwards, and putting your body in an upright 
| poſture, | | 

If you ſwim on your back, you muſt at once 
draw in your legs towards your buttocks, and, 
ſtriking them down towards the bottom, caſt. 
your body forwards, till you are turned on your 
belly; but you muſt take heed that you have 
water ſufficient, and that there are no weeds at 
bottom, which have ſometimes proved ſatal to 
the beſt ſwimmers. | 

There is another way of turning from the 
right to the left, and contrarywiſe, as a globe 
does about its axis. If you ſwim on your belly, 
and would turn to the left, you muſt extend 
your right hand and arm as far out before you 
as you can, and turn your face, breaſt, and 
whole body, to the left, lifting up your right 
hand towards the top of the water, and you 
will find yourſelf on your back; and from your 
back you may turn again on your belly; and 
ſo as often as you pleaſe. And to the end thoſe 
changes of poſtures may be performed with 
ſpeeed and agility, you muſt take care to keep 
your legs cloſe together, and your arms mult 
be ſtretched out right before your breaſt, but 
not ſeparated far from one another. | 


:: To ſeoim on. the back, 


Although there is not much occafion for 
any great motion of the hands fer thoie that 
ſwim on their backs, yet, if you deſign to 
make any great advances forward, you mutt uſe 
both your feet and hands too. This way is 
chiefly uſeful for ſwimming againſt waves; 
and carries ſwifter than ſwimming on the 


| 


belly, | 
* Ta 
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% 
a.” 


X 3 


6» 


T; feoim backwards. 


we-puſh ourſe'ves onward with our feet and 
legs; but, to do the contrary, and advance for- 
ward; ve muſt, lying always on the back, keep 


the body extended at full length, in a ſtrait 


line, the breaſt inflated, ſo that that part of 
the back which is between the ſhoulders, muſt 
be coucave, (or hollow) and ſunk down in the 
water, the hands on the belly, Being, I ſay, 
in this poſture, you muſt lift up your legs, one 
after another, a and draw them back, with all the 
force you can, towards your hams, letting them 
fall into the. water, tor thus you will return to 
the place whence zou came. This way is net 
only very pleaſant, but alſo, when vou find 
yourſelf weary ſometimes with ſwimming, and 
far diſtant trom the ſhore, It May be uſetul to 


reſt yourſelf, and give you time to recruit your 


ſpirits, 
To make a r Circle, | 


The clocks (or entire compaſ<) is made, 
when one toot remaining immoveable, the 
other turns round, and deſcribes a circle, ſend- 
Ing where it began: in the ſame manner the 
head may remain immoveable, while the less 
rike the water, and make the body turn 
round. 10 pertorm this, the body, lying on the 
back, if you M] begin to turn from the right 
to the left, vou muſt firſt fink your leit fide 
ſomewhat more towards the bottom than the 
other 


We ro backwards, when, lying on b the back, 
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ond litt out of the water your legs ſuc- 


ceſſively, firſt the left, then the right; and at 


each of theſe motions, advence your legs on- 


wards, about a foot each towards the left ſide, 


your head remaining ſtill in the ſame place: 


the froth on the ſurface of the water will note 
the parts of the circle you have deſcribed. 
This way may ſerve to remove any thing from 
one's head (or feet) that may offend, wich too 
often happens in the water. In the practice of 
it, you muſt take care not to elevate your feet 
too high in the air, fer that would fink down 
the head in the water; nor to ſtrike the water 
too hard with your fect, as it cauſcs a C.ſ- 
agreeable noiſe. 

To turn one's s ſelf in the eater, Ecing in an 
_ upright pt ture. 


Being in the water, in a poſture upright, you 


may turn and view every thing ſucceſſively 
round about yon, You may ſee that I am 
indeed upr2y ht; 
thoſe motions: of my feet which you cannot 
ſee; ſuppoſe ] have a mind to turn to the 
right; in the firſt place 1 do, as it were, em- 


but to make you underſtand 


brace the water with the ſole of my right! 


foot, and afterwards with that of my left; and, 


in the mean while, I incline my body towards 


the left: I alſo draw, as much as I can, the 
water towards me with my hands, 


and after- 


wards drive it off again; I draw it firſt with my 


left hand, and after with the right ; and having 
ſo drawn it tewards me, drive it off again, 
This manner of ſwimming may be very uſeful; 
it is very ſerviccable to know what happens on 
every fide, Suppoſe you are in the ſca; you 
may this way find a place to land on, or where 
to attack any eremy that might happen to 
follow ycu, or avoid his attacks; or 10 Yau 
| ave 


NH 


have a mind to fight him in the water, i: 
ſhews how to do it to moſt advantage, and to 
turn yourſe!f on all ſides. There are ſeveral 
other different manners of turaing one's ſelf in 
the water, and among them ſome that are very 
curious and pleaſant, but are only for thoſe to 
practiſe that are very expert in this art. | 


iin 


To advance forwards in 2. bie the 


bard; 7, toget leu. 
— Py 


This is one of the fir ane moſt ſimple ways 
of iwimming, and is alſo very graceful. In 
e practice of it you hold your hands joined | 


together, drawing them in towards the breaſt, 
and ſucceſſively ſtriking them out again. The 
two hands remain all the while joined, inſo- 


much that the thumbs and fingers being turned 


towards the ſurface of the water, ſcem to be 
out of it. Beſides the graccfulneſs of this way 
of ſwimming, it 13 moreover ſerviceable for 


traverſing, or ſwimming croſs a heap of weuds, 


&c. for the hands being thus joined us it were 
in a point, open a paſlage for you through v eeds 
or reeds, if they chance to oppoſe you, etpce- 


cially if you take care not to ſtrike your hands | 
out too far. | : | 


To ſcoim on your belly, holding both your hands fell. 


To do this, vou muſt keep your breaſt ad- 
vancing forward, your neck upright on the 
water, both your hands faſt behind vour head, 
or on your back, while, in the mean time, your 
legs and thighs puſh you forward by the ſame 


motions you make when you ſwim (as at other 


times) on your belly, This way of fyimmin; 
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may be uſeful. in caſe any accident, as the eramp, 
&c. ſhould happen to veur arms, or if vou were 
forced on occaſion to [wim with your hands tied 
behind you, or in caſe you were a priſoner, and 
your lite, or liberty, depended on it. The fame 
thing may be pertorm«d by placing yourielt on 
the bac k, but the other way is moſt ad vantageous, 
becauſe you may ſee your way before you; and 


thoſe that ſwim on the back art obliged to turn 


themſelves often for that purpoſe. Betides, 
the hands are here at reſt; but muſt be em- 
ployed if you turn yourſelf on yuur back. 

To carry the left leg in the right band, 


This is performed, when, in ſwimming on 


the belly, you litt up your leg, and, moving it 
towards the buttocks, you take hold of it with 


the hand of tlie oppoſite ſide, continuing, in 
the mean while, to ſwim with the leg and other 
hand which are at liberty. This method may 
be ſervice:ble in caſes of the cramp or gout, 


or if one leg ſhould be intangled among, weeds 3 
tor, by this manner, you may eaſily break 
through them: but if voa ſhould chance to find 
yourſelf engaged wholly among weeds, on. 


every fide, the following method will be moſt 


proper, | 


To ſwan lide à dig. 


You are not to imagine that this way is 
difficult, for it is ſo far from ir, that ſeveral, 


who never knew how to twim before, in 
practiſing of it by chance, have kept them- 
ſelves above water. To ſwim like a dog, you 


muſt elevate or lift up, and depreſs one hand 
„„ |  lucceſſively 


—— — — —— ——— organ a — 


_ chin always towards bis breaſt. 
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meceſſtvely after another; and do the ſame alſo 
with our feet, only with this difference, that 
with your hands yon muſt draw the water to- 
wards you, and with your feet drive it from 
vou; you muſt begin with the right hand, and 
right ſoot, and afterwards, with the left hand 
| and foot; and ſo ſucceſſively, This way of 
imming is very uſeful for diſengaging one's 
ſelf from weeds under water. _ 


To keep one foot at liberty. 
Thheſe eaſy ways of ſwimming, or rather 
advantage; yet, notwithſtanding, there is not 
one of them but what may be ſerviceable in 


ſome of thoſe numerous rencounters wu ich 
happen to ſwimmers. As, for example, this 


may ſerve to diſengage one's fect from weeds ; 


_ and that, after a free fearleſs manner, which 
me ws the ſwimmer to be maſter of his art. He 

turns himſelf ſometimes to the right, ſometimes 
to the left, having always one leg up out of 

the water, looking about him, bringing in hi: 
It- is more 
difficult than it ſeems to be at firſt ſight; for, 
if the bre-ft is not inflated, the palms of the 
hands extended, and turned downwards toward 
the bottom, and if the other leg is not emiploved 


in the water; in ſhort, if you miſs of any oft 


thete things, vour head immediately finks down: 


thus the adareſs, or management of it i difficult; 
but the recompence (when learned) ſatisfactory, 


and may be uſeful. 
method more eaſy. 


To Fete both feet ent of the noater, 


1 Cac may ſu im holding both tect out of the Pu this v 2% you remain uprięlit in the water 


water; and this is very eaſy: you may alſo not 
only remain ſo in one place, but alſo make 
advances forwards. 
on the back, and bend the ſmall of it, contra. 


ſwimming; your hands muſt be on your belly, 
the palms of them open, moving them to and 
fro, like oars, which muſt ſuſtain your body 
while your feet are ſhewn, This way of 
ſwimming will ſerve to ſhew you whether your 


Suſpenſion by the chin, 
You cannot eaſily imagine how this manner 
ſurprizing. By this means you may ſtand up- 
it, you are to remember, that when you ſwim 


on your back, you he ſtill, your legs being 
extended: when you find yourſelf in that 


bending your knees, inflating your breaſt, and 
as ts the arms and hands, whereof the back 


| ſometime: on the other, ſometimes ſhut them, 
' turning the palms towards the bottom, the 
1 


| £14131 As, upright as politble, 


Je tread water. 


You muſt place yourſelf 


riwiſe to what is practiſed in other ways of 


| feet are clean or not, atter having taken them 
from the bottom. | | 


refinements, ſeem more for diverſion than | 


of ſwimming is performed: it is, indeed, very _ 


right in the water, though never fo deep, with- 
cut fear of ſinking. To make you comprehend 


poſture, you muſt let your legs go down or 
ſink ; and when they come to be perpendicular | 
to the bottom, vou muſt takes them up again, 


parts lie flat on the water by the ſhoulders, yon 
mui ſometimes extend them on the one fide, 


Here foilows another fingers cloſe to onc another, _ holding your 


and « 
hold: 


foot 


off w 


foot held up. 


up as much as you can. 


4 : | - To creep. 
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without making any motion with your hands 
only you move the water round with your legs 
from you, the ſoles ot your cet being perpen- 
dicular to the bottom; you may make uſe of 
this if you are caſt into the water bound Band 
and foot. Swimming on the belly is alſo 
ſerviceable in this rencounter. This way of 
ſwimming is verv advan ageous, for it leaves us 
the free uſe of the hands. One may make ulc 
of it in defending one's ſelf; but it ought not 
to be practiſed where the bottom is full of 


/ ruſhes or weeds, for they may entangle one of 
the legs; and in ſuch caſe you may ule the 


method following. 


Changire Land and feat. 


With the right hand you hold the left foot, 


and contrarywiſe; but you mnſt change thoſe 
holds by a ſpeedy letting or ſtriking down the 
This may be uſeful fur taking 
off weees from the legs, and freeing them when 
* are both engaged amongſt them. | 


To ſeoim baving the legs tied together, 


The legs being bound, either by weeds, or | 
| otherwiſe, you muſt turn on your back, and 


laying your hands acroſs on your breaſt, ſor in 
that poſture you may gain the ſhore by ftriking 
your levs one againſt another, and holding them 


The action of ſwimming in man, is very 


like the motion cf creeping in reptiles ; as 


a 


—— 


ſuppoſe a ſnake, for example, who reſting or 
ſtopping firſt, with his fore parts, draws the 
reſt of the body towards them; and it is a way 
very ſerviccable to get clear of weed. To 
practiſe it, being upon the belly, you caſt your 
hands forwards, and your feet ſoftly back wards, 
but cloſe together, and thus you advance, ex- 
tending your arms and hands as far from your 


| breaſt as poſſible, your fingers cloſe, and the 


palms of your hands a little bent, turned to- 
wards the bottom; for, being in this poſture, 
if you draw towards your breaſt with ycur hands 
and arme, the water that is betore you, by that 


| you give time to the reſt of your body to ad- 
vance further, and to diſengage yourſelf from 


the weeds, if vou are intangled in them, which 
mult not be done with too much haſte or force; 


for, if you ſtrike out your hands and arms too 


vigorouſly, you will entangle yourfelf more 
among them; and, when they have once 
caught you faſt, you are in danger of periſhing, 


if timely help docs not cume to relieve: you. 


To ſit in the water. 


Expert ſwimmers can do whatever they pleaſe 
in the water: they can walk there, ſtand ſtill, 


| upright, or he ſtill, or fit cown. To ſit, you 


4 


muſt take both your legs in vour hands, draw 
in your breath, and fo keep your breaſt in- 
flated, your head upright, and litting up ſuc- 


| ceffively your arms and legs, by that metien 


ſuſtain yourielf. 
Te favim Lelding up one leg. 


This way ſcems, at firſt ſight, to be the fame 
| 1 with 


While you ſwim on your back, it is eaſy to 


with that of ſhewing the feet out of the water, 
which we have already taught, but it is very 
different from it; for, while you hold up one 
of your legs, both your hands muſt embrace 
and gather together, as it were, the waters, 


| firiking them under you, and driving them off; 
the other leg muſt not be lifted up above half 
| way, beating the water frequently therewith by 


quick and ſhort ſtrokes. This is an eaſy way 


do carry any thing from one fide of a river to 
the other, by faſtening it to your great toe; 
| but yon may perform the ſame thing more | 


eatily as follows, 


To ſwim holding wh your bands, 


t your hands to what uſe you pleaſe 3 but it 


us difficult to hold them upright, and ſwim at 
_ the fame time too. 


; It would appear, at firſt 
fizht, as if this were the mott eaſy of any me- 


thod we have yet taught. You muſt take care 


leſt, while you lift up your arms, the thorax or 


breaſt be not contracted, for ſo you fink. The | 
whole art of this way of ſwimming, conſiſts in | 
heaving up the breaft as high, and keeping it 
inflated as much as poſſible, while your arms 


: To dive. 


The firſt way of doing it is, to begin ſtanding 


en your feet, touching the bottom; then after- 


vards riſe up, your head bowed down, fo that 


Four chin muſt touch your breaſt; the crown 


of your head being turned towards the bottom, 


| both. You firſt of all dive down; the twe | 


THE ART OF SWIMMING. 


right before your head, and ſinking or ſtriking 


them down firſt with all the ſwiftneſs and ex- 
actneſs you can. Thus you may dive to the 
bottom, and this is the firſt way 1 ordinarily 
teach, | | 


The perpendicular deſcent, 


This is proper for thoſe who leap off from 
any height into the water, as from a bridge or 
ſhip: this is performed by taking a leap a httle 
forwards, and ſometimes upwards. that your 
deſcent may be more perpendicular or ſwifter to 


| the bottom, and alſo that your head may 80 
perpendicularly downwards, This way 1s very | 


commodious, when you have a very deep water; 
and it cannot be performed after any more ready 
method, becauſe of the difficulty of long holding 
one's breath: however, it is ſeldom put in 
practice, by rcaſon of the dangers which attend 
it. But the following method is free from 
danger, and alſo otherwiſe very pleaſant. 


To fewim under rater. 
In the firſt place you are to determine whe- 
ther yo fre io ſwim at bottom of the water, 


or near the ſurface, or in the middle, between 


hands muſt be turned back to back, and cloſe 


| to one another; after which, you muſt extend | 


them with all the ſwiftneſs you can, your 


thumbs turned upwards, and your fore-finger\ 
towards the bottom; and, if you have a mind to) 
deſcend yet lower, you muſt, as your hands are 


helding the backs of your hands cloſe together, 


water. If, contrarywiſe, you would reaſcend 
ke 5 towards 


extended, fill ſtrike them down lower in the | 


towards the ſurface of the water, you muſt keep 


no ſaid, towards one another. 


top and bottom, muſt graſp with both his arms 


more towards the bottom of the water, than the 


> whe- 
water, 
etween 
re We 
d clole 


extend | 


„ your 


/of his ſight; and, if you have obſerved the place 
where he is, you may endeavour to take hold 


n | 


mind to |}, 


nds are 
in the 
reaſcend 
towards 
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the palms of your hands open, and your thumbs 
towards one another, as when you iwim on your 
belly, the palms of your hands being towards 
the bottom, and your two thumbs, as I have juſt 


He that would ſwim in the middle, or between 


the water before him, attracting it towards him, 
keeping, in the mean while, his thumbs turned 


reſt of his hands. You may have occaſion to 


ſwim thus, when you are to ſeek for any thing | 
at bottom of the water, or to paſs unſeen from | 
one ſhore to another; ſometimes alſo to help | 


one in danger of drowning, But, in this laſt 
caſe, you muſt take herd not to come too near, 
neither under water, nor on the ſurface, to any 
one in that danger; for, if ſuch an one takes 
hold of you, you are certainly loſt, | 


To proceed, therefore, in that caſe ſafely, | 
you muſt keep at diſtance, ten or twelve feet 
off; your beſt way will be not to lay hold on 


him till he is quite ſunk down, and loſt the uſe 


of him by the hair, and ſo draw him on your 
back, taking always care that he dogg, not lay 
hold on you or otherwiſe 1 : you 
may thus draw him to ſome ſhallow plate ; or, 
if you have any ftring or rope about you, leave 
one end on ſhore in hands of your companions, 
and faſten the other to him, and ſo let them draw 


him out. 
To come to the 


top of the water 
baving dived, 


again, after 
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| the fame facility; which is performed muck 


after the ſame way as we have taught before. 
To turn one's ſelf in the water, the perſon whe 
ſwims with one of his hands extended, muſt 
puſh from him the water before him with his 
palm, and with the cavity of the other palm 
drawing the water that is behind him, towards 
him; when your hand is extended as far as it 
can be, the fingers of the hand ſo extended, and 
the palm of that turned outwards, ought to ſhut 
or rnd; the perfection of this way you will 
ſee as follows, | | 


In fevimming under water to make a circles 


When ſwimmers go to ſearch for any thing 
in the water, they ſwim round about the place 
where the thing was caſt in, if they do not find 
it immediately ; by this ſort of addreſs they can 
take up any the leaſt thing that is at the bottom, 
The manner of making this compals or circle 
is thus: if you would begin the circle from the 
right hand, and end it at the left, you mutt 


graſp or embrace the water with both your 3 


hands, from the right to the left; and exactly 
contrary if you would turn the other way: 
but when you have dived perpendicularly 
down, and cannot find what you want to ſeek, 


you will be obliged to take ſuch a compaſs, 1 


but do not go ſo far as to loſe the light; for, 

when once that begins to fail you, it is a fign 

you are either too deep, or under *a boat, or 

ſhore, or ſomething elſe that intercepts the 
You muſt always take heed of ven- 

turing into ſuch places; and if you ſhould find 

| yourſelf ſo engaged, call to mind whereabouts, 


Alfter you are at bottom, you may return with 


. 
% 


or which way vou cams thither, and turn back 
VVV 


— — 


T l 


the ſame way, looking upwards for the light; 
for you May ſee it a great way oit: above all. 

take heed you do not go to breathe under 
water. In caſe you are afraid of any enemy 
that ſhould lay wait for you when you come 
up again, you muſt have recourſe to 


The apility of the dle bin. 
This way teaches to deſcend, and come up 


again in the water, to take breath; and, after 
having reſpired, to dive down e You * 


ebe 
e 
az 


ä — 
om OO ICE n 
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ſwim fifty paces under water in the Gmc, 
without taking breath, which has ſaved many 


peoples lives. After two or three ſtrokes, you 
muſt dive, the deeper the better and more 
ſafe, ſo you have the light: you may advance 
forward, or keep yourielf under water in the 
ſame place as long as you can hold your 


| come up to breathe, and then dive again, as 
often as the neceſſity” of reſpiration requires, 
There are ſeveral forts of dangers which may 
oblige us to take this method, 


Th 


breath; when you can hold it no longer, yon 


_- 


 1mten 


will | 
no flo 


: | Moulc 
8 


will | 


| white 


Thi 


mer, 
1any 
you 
more 
ance 
| the 
your 
yon 
das 
1 res. 
may 


» 


| imtend to fiſh, about an hour betore-hand, you } 


THE 


BREAM, 


\HIS g delights in ſtanding water, or 
ſlow running rivers, with muddy bot- 


roms; and 1s in ſeafon about the latter end of 
They feed 


March, or the beginning of April. 
upon dirt, flime, or weeds; but if you bait 


with a large red worm, or a marſh wer. well | 


ſcoured, it will do. 

The deepeſt and broadeſt part of a river is a 
dood place to meet with them, early of a morn- 
ing, or an hour or two before ſun-ſet, in warm 
weather. If you throw twg or three parcels of 
the common bait into the hole where you 


will be ſure of ſport, Uſe a ſmall hook, and 
no float; and, if the water is rough, vour bait 
ſhould be within a foot of the bottom. They 
will bite if you bait with flies, or chewed 
white bread. 


BULL- HE 4D. 


This is a ſmall fiſh, and 1s ee uled 


SHORT ACCOUNT 
, 1 . 
RIVER AND POND F 1 8 
WITH THE BEST MANNER OF CATCHING THEM. 


I float, 


are generally allowed to be the beſt; 


8 'n inches | 
out of ſight as puilible, as he is a very thy fiſh: 


with fuccefs as a bait for eels, trout, perch, or 
pike. It delights in a gravelly ſoil in rivers, 
and may be taken with almoſt any batt, par- 
Oy worms. 


This fiſh is in ſeaſon all the year, except at 
the ſpawning-time, which is generally in the 
months of May and Auguft. 

The carp is not fond of a ſwift ſtream, but 
thrives beſt where there is a tmall drift, and 
where the water is perpetually running flewly 
in at one end of the pond, and out of the other, 

The proper baits are the graſthepper, rea 
worms, or green peas z; Which laft, halt boiled, 
they wilt 
Let your bait be about 
under the water, and keep as much 


2222 


n Sa. * 


alſo rake pane or bread, 


and it is, therefore, better to fiſh without a 


Let him carry your bait a foot or two 
under water before you frike, Where you 
| e ho 0 exp: | 


” _= 9) 
ol 


p 8 * * 4 - 
x DI a 3, | 4 8 


| vided with a landing-net. 


under the ſhade of trees, or in hples, near to 
the ſhallow places where cattle come to drink 


: fiſh with a fly or beet e, and in cold with a | 


hot weather he likes the mid water, but in 
cold he lies near the bottom, and will take 


in September. They love a gravelly foi], You 
may fiſh tor them with a fly in the ſummer; 


or paſte, Fiſh for them about eightee: 1 1nches 


love muddy water) Where they live in holes. 
ö They are generally found, in great quantities, 
in rivers, mill pits, or dams. The proper 


c. With their baits you may catch them in 


o 


CHU B. | 


This is a river fiſh, and is generally found 


and dung in hot weather. In warm weather | 
kind of yellow paſte, mixed with butter. In 

almoſt any bait, ſuch as large worms, gentles, | 
ſnails ſlit, &c. They ſometimes weigh eight 
or ten pounds, and are in ſeaſon when full of | 


your. about May. 
5 4 CE. 
This fiſh is to be found in almoſt all rivers, 
near the top of the water, and is in full ſcaton 
but they will take all ſorts of worms, gentles, 
deep, with a ſingle hair, and a cork float. 
— ELS 


Delight ina dds ſoil, (tho ther do not 


baits are gudgeons. minows, dace, lob worms, j 


: "OT AaACCUUWT 
| expel large carp, you ſhould always be pro- | 


4 


9 — 


eins, or with Right-lincs, laid near ſome | 
| | | 


— 


F 


bridge, or boarded place, or near the roots of 
old trees, There are many other ways of tak- 


ing _ ſuch as ſniggling, bobbing, c. | in col 
| {mall 

EEL POUT angled 

worm 


Is chiefly found in the Trent and Severn. | moſs, 
They like the ſame harbour as the eel, and | throug 


ſhould be fiſhed for with the ſame bai 
the lane manner, 


FLOUNDE R, 


| A 
as a b. 
This 6h is in ſeaſon all the year, and 3 c 


t, and in!“ 


lights in a ſandy or gravelly ſoil. Red worms, | and ſn 
or marſh worms, are the proper baits, quanti 
thread 
The C R ATLING | 
Delights in the cleareſt and ſwifteſt parts of 
the ſtreams in rivers; and is in high ſeaſon A 


in December, He likes flies and graſshoppers ; eighte 
and is to be fiſhed for in the ſame manner as | and 8 


the trout, 
The CUDGEON 


"Ny to be found in all rivers, in 


| bottum of the gravel, and throw in ſome of 
begin to beſt 1 
I almoſt 
1 foo Ot 
A ſmall fiſh, nearly denkt the gudgeon | 15 


in 


Tete worms fome time before you 


* e, and youu will be ſure of * 
LO AC i. | 


ſandy or 


| gravelly foils, and will bite all day long. The| A 
proper bait is a ſmall red worm. 


Rake the well 2 


4 J. 


74% * AN D 

a | in colour. Is to be found at the bottom of 
{mall ſwift ftreams, and clear brooks; and is 
angled for near the bottom, with any fort of 

_ worm ; but the common red worm, ſcoured 1n 

2vern. | moſs, is the beſt, They are in ſcaſon the year 

, and Oe 

ind in 


MINNOW, 


Is a bait for eels, pike, trout and ſalmon. You 
id de-Wimay catch them very faſt with a ſmall hook, 
and ſmall worms. 


thread firing, 


arts of 


ſeaſon A pretty large fich, often found, about 
ppers ; | eighteen inches long, in "the rivers in Devonſhire 


ner as | and Suſſex, upou ſand-banks. or iandy helcs, 


Fiſh for them with a fly, as for trout; or they 
* take a marſh worm, near the Do TDs 


IE P E AR c H, 
ndy of | 

The 
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»me of 
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A well known fiſh, about a foot long when 
well grown. Is found | in rivers or ponds; and 
are in ſeaſon ten months in the year, 
deſt in warm weather, in a cloudy day. He 
| will take a worm or minnow very freely; or 
almoſt 
Loot ol dne 


nagen 


In, 


und. 
PIKE, or 74 K. 
1 King Jong fiſh, found, in great plenty, in 


; 8 
„ 3 


| or trogs. 


| with a line forty or fifty yar 5 long. 
A ſmall well known river fiſh, generally uſed 


Boys frequently catch great | 
quantities of them with a pin tied to a pack- | 


He bites | 


% bait, if you fiſh for bim within a | 


wy Eng!: nd. 
in tt; 
| with n:ts, in the river Ex, in Devonſhire; 


” 0 ND 1 


rivers and ponds; ad ſometimes grow to > the 5 
enormons ſize of forty or fifty pounds. | 

Tuis fiſh is of a voracious nature, and muſt 
be fiſhed for with very ſtrong tackle, and the 
hook baited with any ſmall fiſh, or large worm, 
You muſt let the bait be near to the 
bottom, or he will not bite, If you fiſh for 
large pike, the beſt way is to trow|! for them 
The 
dealers in fiſhing tackle will tell you the beſt 
kind of hooks for this fiſh, of which there are 
various ſorts, 


ROACH. 


A fiſh found in great plenty, in moſt rivers 
and ponds, about London, and 'n the Thames, 
and fon-times rows to a very large fize, Fiſh 
with tony tegkle, my bait with gr ntles, paſte, 
or ww1ms, Some viſe new tete and little 
wit ſpails: let your bait be a foot or eighteen. 
inches, or ſometimes two foot under the water; 
and fiſh in a warm calm day, They are in 
ſeaſon ten months in the year, | 

There is a broad kind of Reach, called Rud, . 
eſtccn ed a very excellent fiſh, and is found in 
Norfolk and Yorkſhire, and in 100 river 98 5 
well, in Oxfordſhire. 


SALMON. 


* 


„ 


An e Fiſh, from forty to fifty 3 
weight; and well known and eftcemed all over 
They are in ſeaſon about fix months 
year. They are caught in great plenty, 


the rivers Wye and Uſke in a Monmouthſhire 3 3 
F-3 | but 


„r = 
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but the Thames ſalmon is reckoned as good as 
any, and is generally the largeſt, There 1s alto 
great plenty of them in the Severn, Merſcy, 
Trent, Dee, and Medway. 

| Thoſe who chuſe to angle for this fiſn, muſt 
have very ſtrong tackle and hooks, and bait 
with a lobb worm, {mall gudgeons, bleaks, 
minnows, &c. 
with him for a time, as you do with large carp, 
or any other fiſh, taken in the ſame manner, — 
It is ncedleſs to fiſn for the ſalmon from the 
month of September till the latter end of 
March; as, during this time, he retires into 


The S HA 


Is a coarſe fiſh, taken, in great abundance, 
in the Thames, in the months of April, May 
and ſune, and ſomeunes july. 
way of taking them is with nets, 


SMELT, 


trout. This is aii> a fiſh of paſſage, and is 


only to be taken in larg civers, that empty | 


themſelves into 
fall of the 
Thames, 


hn 
3 4 w 


he ſea, in the ſpring and 
year; particularly in the river 
S TU RGE ON. 


A large well known fiſh, inhabiting large 
rivers that empty themſelves into the ſea; where 


* 
. 
* 


When you ſtrike him, play 


The general 


* 


they have been known to grow to a monſtrous | 


CEO UV RTF: QF. 
| hundred pounds. 
| They take no bait, but are generally killed 
with a harpoon, in the ſame manner as the 


| 
TENCH. 
An excellent fiſh, to be frind in moſt ponds, 
in England, that have a muddy or loamy ſoil 
at the bottom. They grow, ſometimes, to 
weigh fix or eight pounds; but are ſeldom 
caught above two or three pounds. 

In fiſhing for them, uſe a common hair line, 


| and bait with red worms, gentles, or Job worms. 


Let the bait lie near the bottom; and do not 


ſtrike too ſoon, They are in ſeaſon from 
September to May, a | 


TROUT. 


| This fiſh is found in moſt of the rivers about 


England, delights in a rapid clear ſtream, and 


5 | _ | is in ſeaſon all the ſummer months. 
An excellent little fiſh, in the ſhape of al 


The pleaſanteſt way of c2tching this fiſh, is 
to fiſh with a fly upon the furface uf he water, 


<ellent ſport. In angling for them, bait with 
a lob worin, minnow, dung-worm, er maggot. 
They are frequently cauzht under banks, or at 


{the roots of trees, with the naked hand, which 
is called groping, He is a very ſt, fiſh; and 


the ſportſman, in angling for him, muſt keep 
as much as poſſible out of ſight, The beſt time 
to fiſh for him, is early in a morning, from fix 
to ten o'clock, or from five to ſun-ſet, They 


8 


tes: foe have bern killed that Weise twe -- 


where, in the warm months, they afford ex- 


| 


1 


1 : 
, 


RIVER AN Þ 


run from three or four pounds, to fifteen pound 
a fiſh; and ſometimes larger. 


BARBEL. 


This fiſh is to be found, in great plenty, in 


5 n D F130 


to the fiſhermen about Shepperton, where they 


g7OW ie a great ſize. You muſt fiſh for him 
with front teckle, at ti bottom of the water; 

ruſty bacon, old choc ſe, greaves. or a lob. worm, 
are good baits for him. he time of fiſhing for 


him, is early of a morning, or from four to 


the rizer Thames; and aftords excellent ſport) eight o clock 0 an evening. 


* os 4 


* 
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RULES TO BE OBSERVED BY 


THE 


PLAYERS AT CRICKET. 


HIS marly noble exerciſe being now | 


much in. faſhion among all ranks of 
people, it may be uſeful to give a few of the 
genorai Jaws, as ſettled a. the mott reſpectable 
meetings. 
| RT 
The parties, without it is otherwiſe au reed: 
OY tois up who ſhall pitch the firſt wicket. 
| II. | 
The wicket being pitched, proceed to cut the 


Foppipe creaſe, which is three fot ten inches 


from the wicket: The wickets are gen*raljy 

placed about twenty -two yards diſtant from each 
other. | ; 
III. | 

The wicket, or Numng, as they are called, 

ſhouid be abcut two feet our; and the bail, or 


ſtick that lies a-croſs, about fix cr eight inches, | 


The ball generally weighs fix cunces, but 
ſhould not be more. | 
V. 


The party that fixes the firſt wicket, has a | 


right to order whicu fide ſhall go in firſt, 
* | YL . 
There ſhould be a creaſe cut even with the 


wicket, and when the bowler delivers the ball, 


one toot muſt be behind * creaſe. 
: v 4 1 


The 33 wav order the batter to ſtand on 
Which fide the wicket he pledies, while we.) ts 


N 


* 
2 


N 


VIII. 


The bowler 1!) not be allowed to change 
wiclzets but once in the fame inning; and he 
(hall bowl four balls before he 1 is permitted to 
change at all. | 

N. B. If the above rules are not adhered to, 
the balls go for nothing, though he ſhould bowl 
the adverſary out, or the adverſary ihould ſtrike 
the ball. which, however, is to be decided by 
*he umpiie. | 

Ix. | 

If the player beats down ar falle upon the 

wicket in ſtriking, or if it is bowled down by 


| the adverſary, it is out. 


| 


X. 
If the runners happen to beat down the 
wicket, by over running, it thall not be out. 


XI, 
If the player makes a ſtroke at the ball, and 


keeps it from falling to the ground, by hugging * 


or ſtriking it with his hands, it is out. 
XII. 
If the player, in ſtriking, has both his feet 


beyond the popping creaſe, and his bat is not 
| dewn within the creaſe, and the wicket ſhould 
be beat down by the adverſary, he is out, 


XIII. 


No player! is to run off his ground, to prevent 


the adverſary. from catching the ball ; if he 
| does, he is out. _ 


In running, if the . es croſſe one 
her, 
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RULES To BE 


another, he that goes towards the wicket that 


is put down, is out. 
XV, 


If the ball is touched with the bat, or nipped, | 


as it is ſometimes called, and the player ſtrikes 


it again before it reach the wicket, it 1s out. 


XVI. 


A ball thrown while the e PR 


running, if it beats cown the wicket before the 
runners bat or hand is over the popping creaſe, 


| It is "On 


XVII. 
The ball having once grounded, the bowler, 
or he that catches the ball when it is thrown 
up, muſt ftrike one of the ſtumps down with 


| the ball in his hand, or it is not. 


XVIII. 


The player is never to touch a ball till it is 
quite ſtill, without deſired ſo to do by the ad- 
verſary, on pain of being out. 


XIX. 
it the players are croſſed or prevented from 
running by the adverſaries, the umpire may 
order them a noch. 


When a ball is rack; the batter may pre- 
vent its being catched by the adverſaries, 
pong he does not fir ke at it, or run out of 


is ground to do it, but may place his body any 
where within the ſwing of his * but muſt 


not touch it with his _— 


XX 
The players, if they =" a firoke at the 


ball and touch « or r nip it, may fall down before 


0 


OBSERVED, Kc. 


the wicket, or clap their bat there to prevent i itn 
hitting the wicket. _ 

XXII. 
| If one of the ſtumps are beat down by the 
ball, and the bail or croſs-ſtick dues not fall 
down, it is not out. 


XXIII. 


The wicket-keeper ſhall not by any means 
move or interrupt the player, or go near the 
wicket till the ball is delivered; and if his 
hands or feet, or any part of him, be before 
the wicket, though the ball ſhould beat 1 it t doun, 
it ſhall not be out. 
| | XXIV. 1 

The umpires are to decide all diſputes, and 
from them there ſhall be no appeal. x 

They are to determine how ſoon a freſh man 
is to come in; and are ſsle judges of all frivolous | 
nurts or delays. = : 
In caſe a player is ill, er receives a hurt, 
they may let another go i till he is well, or 
able to come in again; but bn no account to 
ſuffer a freſh man to be choſen in his ſtead. 
They too are to determine how Jong the game 
ſhall ſtop, on that, or any other ascount. | 

They are fole judges of ail foul balls, 
croſſings, &c. but are not to order any man out, 
unleſs appealed to by the players, or wy one of 
them, 

If both umpires call play three times, they 
may give the game from the party thæt refules, 


5 | at their option, 5 
No umpire to be charged, "mp the . 


lent of both iges. 


22 
2 
A Liſt of Regular Lodges, according to their Seniority 3 
and Conftitution, * Order of the Graxn-MasTER, 25 
26 
1 The Weft India and America an Lodge, the 7 2 11d relle the ath Conſſituted time im- | 2 
Mitre, Fleet-fircet 8 4 Af + Ladge = a 1 : 
S Fleece, Tothill-ftreet, Wem "3 -- 2d Tburſuay BS | * 
» 1 —— Sur and Carter, g ad and arb ange January 17, 1721. 31 
1 Crown and Rolle, Chancery-lane — 24 and 41h T: ucſduy January 19, 172 _ \ 32 
Talbot, Tottenham- court Road — 1 Thurſday = - January 28, 1721. 9 = 
a Lodge 49 1 oy ny anne ard zd Medigſday February 27, 1722. 35 
> Kin: . 29 Arms, New Bond! . 22 — 17 ard 54 Ne. Aucſet 727 November 255 1722. 36 
5 Running Horſe David frcct, Groſvenor- FRE. | 85 
| bs 11 rle, rc ve nor - {a0 [Cay — — 7 
$ Dundee Arms, at their on private room « 
*—" Ret-bes trace, Wapping „Cad and ath Thurſday 1722. e 5 39 
10 NM! tre, in Globe lane 7 Ch ad gam -- ff and 3d Mo onday - March 23, 17 723. 2 
tz King's Arms, Wandſuerth — day — March 439, 172; _ 
12 Three Crow NS, aft Smithfield 2d; and 4th Friday — April 1, 1723. WE 
13 Paui's Read, Cateaton-ftreet late the ©" 
EE: Mou: rning But BA 2d ond ath Bond, 1723. : 44 
14 Crown and Rolls, Chancery-line, No. II. 24 and laſt Thurjday Axguſt 4, 1723. 2 
15 Gelcen Anchor, at the Ballast Key, in As 425 1 | 3 | 49 
« Creenwick 2d and 41D) Tucjagy = eptem er 11, 1723 147 | 
16 Chanrery-lane — "If Thurſday — September 18, 1723. 48 
17 Swan, Whitecroſs-ſtreet | &tb 7 bur ſday — OQX&tober 20, 1723. | — | 
18 Vis! 2 Ore lor ſtreet „ Near Wm} 6 and ab Thurſday Dede 245 2235.5: | 31 
1 Thatch'd Houſe, Norw ch, St. Lawrence 8 
4 +.» Pai m oe i eee hr 0s . 55 
a July 17, 724· N 
21 Den 1 vas, 5 uiaowhy in  Hawpthire „run. the . ä : 
— 6 | 1 ö 


1 


Queen's Head, at Stockton upon Tees, 11 in 


_ Lynn * Norfolk 


St. John, Jeruſe .m, Clerkenwell | 
5 Sing: s Head, Burough, Sour 
e Coff-e-houſe, Rathbone- place 
Bacchus and Tun, Hoxton Town 


Cock and Lion, St. Micnael's —_y 


Royal Oak, Derby 


A LIST OF REGULAR LODGES. 


2d and 4th Monday 
- 1/2 and 3d Friday =» 


Crown, Bow-lane, late the White Lion 


the county of Durham 
Globe, Pleet-ſtreet | 
Croſs Keys, Henrietta-ſtreet, Coy, Garden 
St. Alban, St. Alban' 5-treet 2 34 Monday 


Crown, Little Cranbourne-alley — 1½ and 3d 3 
Swan, Elephant-ſtairs, Rotherhith =—— 2d Thurſday 
St. John's Lodge, at r e 


If F my 


Lord Andy Arms, New Bond-ſtreet -= 24 and 4 Tueſday - 


1 Wedneſday, 3d a 
Maſter 72 odge 
| — 36 Tage - 


Red Croſs, Barbican 
White Lion, at Putney 


— 


Caftle, Quaker-ftreet, Spital-fields | 7 F ibn 
Old Magpye, B: ſhopſgate- ſtreet 
Windmill, Roſom 0 e 
Angel, Mac. iesfiokd, Cheſhire 


—— 1/7 Monday — 


= | 2d and 9 Medreſaay 


— 17 and 34 hong 
34 Mc oP - 


Salutation, Nuwrate. ftreet 


. 24 and 4th NMedneſday 


King's A ms, Min- -le- nan reer, ht 7 and 4th Tueſday 
cad.ily 8 = 


3d Tueſday - - 
| 4 and 34 Toging 


Currhili 


1ft and 24 Monday 
ft and 3 34 Tueſday = | 


1/t Tueſday - . 


— 2d Monday Fj 1 


3 Thurſday g 


January 22, 1724. 
February, 1724. 


April, 1725. 

May 25, 1725. 

January 31, 1727. 

1727. 

1728. 

1728. 5 

November, 1728. 

October 1, 1729. | 

January 22, 1729. 

r. 24, 1729. 
arch 25, 1730. 


4 May 22, 1730. 


- July 27, 1730. 
September 7, 1730 
January 26, 7 5 
1730. 

1730. 

1730. 

1731. : 
December 17, 1731. 


January 11, 1731. 


February 2, 1731. 
February 22, 1731. 


April 3, 1732. 
May 25, 1732. 


June 21, 1732» 


June 12, 1732. 


September 8, 1732. 


September 14, 1732. 


55 Lee. 


Coach and Horſes, near the Watch-houſe, 5 


A LIST OF REGULAR LODGES. 


Anchor and Hope, Bolton Lee Moor, 7 Thur {lay on or before 
Lancithire — | full moon - 
Three Swans, Wincheiter-ſtreet, Saliſbury 1½ and zd Wedneſ- ay 
Vine, Wei Cowes, lite of Wight — 2d and. ab Monday 
Swan, Chelſea — — 24 ard 4b Thurſday 
White Hart, Bath | | jt and. "2d Tucſday 
Mitre, Fleet-fite. ©, near Temple Bar — 317? and ad M:nday 


full w _ - 
Talbot, Stourbridze, Worecſterſhire — Fre, era) ay = = 
Sun, St. Paul's Caurch-yard — — 3 and 4b N edneſday 
King's Head, New-ftreet, Birmingham and zd Friday 


Royal Ex: bange, Boſt a, n New England kf and 425 Saturday 


Valenciennes, French Flaaders | 

The Oxford Inn, at Plymouth Dick --- 1# and 3d Wedneſday 

The Strong Man, Eaſt Smithfield, a 7 Th 4 
the Ship at the Hermitage ;Þ and od Thar 2 


High Holborn CE 5 Wedneſd ay... ©: 
e er int ts. 3a Ned 
Horn, Steward's lodge, Fleet-ſtreet — 10% ay in March and 
| Es 3 ores Ger. 


Dorothy Jones, Dorothy Jones' „in Swal- 1 * Morday g 
well, near Ne. weattle upon FI Tf... an fs | 


Solomon's Lodge, Charles Town, South? 


| Carolina 8 
Savannah Caſtle, in the Province of 7 

Georgia — — — 55 8 b 
Angel, Colcheſter — — 24 ard qtÞ N ſendav 
Swan, Wolverhampton —ů—ů I. ara 3d Tbar day 


Moon, Faſhian-ftreet, Spital-kelds _ — 2d ard 4th Wedneſday 
King' s Head, Norwich Laſt Thur auy 8 
The Cuſtom Houſe, by the old Dock, LE 
Liverpool —— 5 % Weaue/day 


E 


By .. 77 Ry 5 
cf and 3d TEarſday | 


* {November 9, 1732. 


December 27, 1732. 


February 17, 1732. 
March 3, 1732. 
May 18, 1733. 
May 23, 1733. 


5 : : 7 74s 2 
Old Hare and Hounds, Bury, Lancaſhire þ . 2 { July 26, 1733» 


Auguſt 1, 1733. 
December 275 1733˙ 
485 

172 

1733. 

1734. 


February 27, 1734s 


June 11, 1735. 


1735 
June 24. 1735. 
Auguit 12, 1735 


1735. 
1 
N. Ch J, 1735 
A 571 15, 17306. 


June il, 1736. 
173 « 


June 23, 1770 


82 lobe, | 


Seeber 


8 


„ c= e τπ D ce 


— - ai 


3 


ED 


112 


Swan, Wolverhampton 


Parham Lodge, Parham, Antigua 


E r LODGES, 


Globe, corner of Great Titchftcld- ſtreet, 
Oxtord-market 


Halt-moon, Cheapfide — 
Star, Coleman-ſtreet _ > jm 
Three Tuns, Spital-fields — 


Braund's Head, New Bond- ſtreet 
aldot Inn, in the Strand 
Sun, Miik-ttceet, Honey-lane NI 


„ 


row avern, Princes-ſtrest, Lothbury 
Crown Tavern, Princes t, Lothbury 
The Old Cock, Halifax, York hire 
e Creat Lodve, at St. fohirs, Amiau: 
The Creat Lodye, at St. ſohn's, Antigua 
Fox, near the Square, Manche ſtar 
Three Compaſſes, in High Holbo. 
Three Compaſſes, in High H 1 
Coach and Horſe 8, W ai ert Lade- f reet, 
Cheſter 
Thres Crow ns, Eaſt Smithfield 


- - 


Ln 


arKket - 


=O Monday NR 


Tt and 43d Tueſc lay 
2d and gth Friday 
1 t and za Monday 


23 ind 4th Thuricay 
5 and 3d TOP 
1/7 Tr: 1 {ay - 


17 ard 34 We 
2d Tusſe ay 
2:1 ani ath WW edn) {day 


24 an! ah IWodne /day 
1 and 3d Mond. ay 
241 4 72 45 RY 


Ih 2d Tut few 


Baker's Taki 81. Mary's Street, St. 


f tn's, Antit * L 


The Mother Lodge, at Kingſton, Jamaica 


Scotch Arms, the Mother Lodze, at St. 
Chriſtophers, heid art Baneterre 
Crown and Pearl, Play-invu'c 


Yard 


Euſt India Arms, Jonn- ttroct, Blacks- 


field, Hort}: „ - down. 
The Albemarle Arms, Sguta Audley- 
ſtreet, Grenadier's Lodge — 
Queen's Head, Gray 's-inn-lane, Holborn 
Nag's Head Tavern, L:2deubaltitree 


17 and 34 


5 ft Thurſday 5 


172 1 ur 


id ay 


94 a” 1d 34 Ir edr 


2d ard 4th Weidrciiay 


34 Aentay 
2 


„ c wi N 333 


Satu day | 


Auguſt 16, 1736. 


September 20, 1735. 
December 2, 17 36. 
December 21, 1736, 
December 31, 1736. 


January 24, 1736. 


February 14, 1736. 
April 18, 1737. 


Auguſt 247 1737. 
September 21, 1737. 
December 8, 1737. 
December 12, 1737. 


| e 31, 1737. 


arch 28, 1738. 
May 3, 1738. 
July 12, 1738. 


November 22, 1738. 


1738. 


| January 2 7 1738. 


February r, 1738. 


May 3,1 738, 
March 13, 1738. 


March 14, 1738. 5 


2 14, 1739. 
April 24, 1739. 


June 21, 17 39. 


= Aug uſt 24, 1739. 
i 


Octo ber 8, 1 739. 


October 25, 1739. 


ey 77 1739. 
155 739. 


1:5 


2 12 * REGULAR LODGES. | 
4 February 2, 1 
x13 ary 2, 1739, 1 
| 114 | March 31, 1740. | 13 
1175 Ship, James. kreet, covent- Garden _ ad Tueſday - July 26, 1740, 146 
| 116 Fountain, High-ftreet, Briſtol — 2d and 4th WB -dncſday uly 10, 1740. 147 
117 The Third Lodge, Calcutta, in Eaſt 1749. 148 
India | - | 
118 St. Michael“ 8 SO in Barbadoes ——— - 1740 49 
119 October 23, 1740. 150 
ae | 1 1 March 19, 1740. 151 
121 Three Cranes, High- ſtrect, Haverfor 1 "os 
£ | Wel, Sock Wales 105 : : April 14, #747. 15 
22 Two Chairmen, Little Warwick-ſtreet, 7 2d and 4th Thur 21 . | 
I | Charing Croſs ———— in winter, ſummer 2d April 13, 1742. be 
123 Old Road, St. Chriſtopher's —— . June 17, 1742. \ 
KL 124 Union, Francfort, in Germany — 2d and 4th Tuc/day - June 17, 1742» 4 % 
'S | : 12 5 ea | | | October Il, 1742. ; 156 
F 126 Port Royal Lodge, Jamaica | 11742. " 
1 a We in e. 5 I. Tae — September 17, 1743. 15 g 
1 128 | 1 1 September 24, 1743. ng 
* me. | | DE March 20, 1743. 
C October 25, 1745. 160 
F 131 St. Jago de la Vego, in e — April 29, 1746. 161 
A x32 Angel, Norwich =———— 1 — 2 and 4th Tueſday - Mayg, 1747. 162 
1 1 A New Lodge, St. Euſtatius, Dutch and, * 3 i 8 
t 8: we Weſt Indies —— — e 163 
1 Prince George, Plymoutn — m and 34 . May t, 1748. 164 
135 . 3 une 15, 1748, 165 
'£ x36 Queen” s Head, Norw ich — 34 Tueſday BE January 5, 1748. | 
1 127 Sun, Cambridge Le 3 — 2d OE —— March 31, 1749. | 166 
f 28 ä | | | | May 57 174%. ö 
{ 139 October 9, 1749. 167 
140 a St. peter 3, Mancoft, Norwich — * * 1 Wadneſday January 9, 1749. | 
| 24a Marble Head Lodge, at M:Machuſct's B FF 168 
| e He ge, at achuſet's 255 | A \ 
1 * New England  -=- | Moy 2235 7 e | 169 


| ' 143 3 Lodge, i in Connecticut, — d ; . | June 24, 1750. | 3 


O0 


170 


Vine, in High Holborn 


| — s Lodge, at Antigua 


A LIST OF REGULAR LODG 


St. Chriſtopher's, at Sandy Point 
King and Miller, St. Bennet, Norwich 
King's Arms, Falmouth 
Angel, Great Varmouth, in Norfolk — 
King's Head, Weſt-ſtreet, Graveſend --- 


King's Head, the Sea Captain's e in 


N ſtrect — 


King's Arms, at Helſton, in Cornwal 
St. John's Lodge, at Bridgetown, in the 
liland of Barbadoes — —„—-— 


George and the Dragon, 
Maggot's Court, Piccadilly 

King's Head, at "Truro, in Cornwal -- 

At Chardenagore, the chief French Set- 
tlement in Bengal, Eaſt India 

At Madraſs, in Eat India. 


St, Peter's Lodge, in the Iſfand of Bar-7., , and 2d Setwday 


_ badges 


Lion and the Goat, Grofve nor-ſtrect =- 
corner of 


Crown and the horſe-ſhoe, 
Bartlet's Buildings, Holborn 
White Hart, Shug-lane 
Lilly Tavern, in Guernſey | 
Three Tuns, Corn- ſtreet, Bristol 


Shake ſpear, Market- ſtreet, Carmanth 1en, 
South Wales 
King's Head, Princc's- ſtrect, Cav endiſh- f 
ſquare 
Bear, in the Market-place, Norwich — 


the corner of 


| 1/ and 3d Tucjday = 


| 


2d and 470 74 edneſday 
2d and laſt Th urſday -- 


14 and zd Tharjaay 


1ſt and 3d Wedneſday 


4th Minday = = - 


7 FD ws 70 * 
34 17 Keul 


. 


1% and 3% Tugity = 


| 


24 and &th 7 1 1 40 y i” 
N. nter, and 419 


—— 8 


24 and 4 2 Monday 2 
2:1 Wc dne 42 
1ſt and zd Man lay 


Th ur. day : Sumn: er 


of and 3 34 Ad — 


24 and 4th wu" nducfday 
"ft ard 24 MW: my 


* 


ſuly 20, 1750. 
February 12, 1751. 
May = 1751. 
June 6, 1751. 
June 8, 1751. 


Auguſt 29, 1751. 


November 26, 1751. 
April 14, 1752. 


April 23, 17352 
July 13, 1752. 
Auguſt 21, 1752. 


Jeptember 22, 1752. 


December 15, 1752. 


January 7, 1753. 


February 24, 1753s 
| March 5» 1753. 


733 


May! 10, 


Avguit a 225 1753. 
I October 27, 1753. | 
88 PONY | 


November 5, 1753. 


November - 10, 1753. 


November 19, 1753. 


4 Crompton's Tavera, Manchefter 


"LIST OF LEEQCOLATR LODOUEST. 


Royal Oak, at Preſton, Lancaſhire 


The Roval Exchange, in the Borough of 


Norfolk, in Virginia 


Bowl and Pin, Thames-ſtreet 
Redruth, in Cornwal 


Roſe and Crown, Crow n- ſtreet, Weſt⸗ 
Black Boy, North Cornsford, Norwich 


Parrot, Cow-lane, in Leeds 


Three Tuns, at Cambridge 
The Angel and Porter, Golen-lane, near 
Barbican 


Marquis of Granby's head, near St. 
| George's Church, Southwark —— 
Three Compaſics, and Punch: bowl, Sil- 

ver- ſtrret, Golden- ſquare 
Pelican, Leiceſter 
Bear, Cardiff, Glamour n South 
Wales 
Bear, Cow-bridge, 


Glamergan fhice 88 


o Att. Euſtatius, Dutch 10: nd, nnn 


No. II. 
Crown, Loweſtoff, in Suff 
Draught- board, Charing- croſs | 
Lord Blaney's Head, French Lodge, New | 

ſtreet, Covent-garden 


The King's own Regiment of Foot, 
--.. Be. WII 
Three Kings, 8 Bloomſbury 
* of * enn 


14 W 


fee, next befor 
full moon = 


1% Thurſday = = 


I Monday = 
1/t and 34 Thurſday 


it and 3d Monday 


1/8 Wedneſday < 
4th Monday 3 


1 * Monday == — 
| iff Wedneſday 8 
— 1. ad 47 Thurſday 


17 and 34 Tueſday > 
| 24 Monday = 


1 * Monday 


34 888 EY 


24 Tueſday ” 


2d and 4th Tueſday = 
1ſt and 3d Tueſday = 


1. and ** Tae — 


| IP and | 3 1 


November 30, 1753. 198 
* | December 20, 7335˙ | 
199 
December 22, 1753. 200 
January 31, 1754. J 201 
February 14, 1754. 285 
February 18, 1754. l 
March 2, 1754. 204 
20 5 
March 475 1754 206 
March 8, 1754. | 
March 25. 1754. 0 
March 29, 1754. 1208 
April 5, 1754. 88 
| 1 50 210 
April 13, 1754 | 
May 13, 1754. 270 
June 4, 1754. 5 
yd 15 | 212 
Auguſt 21, 1754 213 
Auguſt, 175 444. 
September, 1754. = 214 
— 
October 29, 17 54. 22 
November 2, 1754. 2 
December 14, 3754. 217 
February 4, 1755. 213 


February 15, 1755. 

March 2, 1755. 
Aptil 5, - 5 
Es ' Lodge 


A LIST OF REGULAR LODGES. 


2 198 Lodge of Regularity, Craven Arms, 
1753. | Mlarſhal-ſtreet, Golden-ſquare - = 

1199 Star, Penzance, in Cornwal | 
1753. 200 Royal Oak, Great Searle-ſtreet, Scven 


* and od Thnſ.uy - May 5, 1785. 
24 and 4th Wedneſdoy June 14, 1755. 


Dials 1/t and 2d MN nal — june 17, 1755.7 
0 The Duke, St. Bennet, Norwich ---- If and zd Monday june 17, 1755. 
30 202 June 24, 1753. 
ef 203 _— Birds, Foregate- -Arcet, Every uther Monday -- June 24, 1755; 
„ | | | July 14, 1755. 
20 5 Swan Tavern, in York Town, Virginia 1f and zd Wedneſday Anguft 1, 1-55. 
206 The Twins, at Norwich | 1ft and 3 Frigzy  --- - September 15, 1755, 
5 207 ag <> rugs High-ſtreet, Sunderland, 5 ft Friday £25" Millader 5 es. 
1208 The Grand Lodpe, Frederick, at Hanover November 25, 1755. 
209 Bull and Dog, in Northgate- ſtrect, Cheſter | December 2, 17 755- 


Black Swan, Ri rt, C anbor 
5 and Alley, Le . 00 ee 1 if ard 30 Monday - January 20, 1756. 
[212 A Lodge in Captain Bell's Troop, in the | Ive | 
Right Honourable Lord Ancram's - February 7, 1756. : 
En. Regiment of Dragoons : 15 . | 
212 Crown and Anchor, in the Strand — 24 and 4% Friday — February 26, 1755, 


* 1213 A Lodge at Willmington, Cane Ferry, EEE 5 | Or 
1 5 River, in the Province of North March, 1755. 
ff.. : 
* [214 White Lion, near St. Peter's Church, So x Gees 
Liverpool I Þ 1 155 17 * * | 
. September 23, 1756, 
** 216 st. a Croix, a Daniſh Iſland, the Weſt ? 1 „ 
54 | ; Indies 3 April 30, 1 56, 
1754. 277 be woo corner of New Burlington- | it ard. od Kli © December , 1756. 
5. . 3 | 1 4 5 | ee 
8 213 Sea 3 8 Lodge, High-ſtreet, Sun ? ft ard 5d Ty = January 14, 175”; 
19 In the Pariſh of St. Mary, in | the land 7 In . 
1 | of Jamaica * | | F 
GE 220 Nag! es Head, Vine- fret, Diel 2d ar q, Tl arſtlay February 17 1757. 


24 


- © aus. © a4. 
9 


— — 


241 Ange), 


ment-ſtreet 


Star, at Lynn Rexpis, in Norfolk — 


Dove and Olive- branch, in the Pariſh of 
St. Lawrence, Norwich — 
Providence Lodge, in Rhode Iſland <= 
Cock, the Head of the Side, Neweaſtle 
upon Tyne 
Feathers, King-ſtreet, Scven 1 
Sun, at Shadwell | 


Lodve of Rectitude, Coach m naker's Arms, 
Long Acre 


in the Dutchy of Mecklenburg -- 
Cock, in the Pariſh of St. Mary, Norwich 
Pope's Head, South Side-ftreet, Plymouth 
Dure of Beaufort, on the Quan, Eriſtol 
Lodge, at Bombay in the Faſt Indies -- 
Thiſtle and Crown, Corint.1an Lodge, 

Ruſſel Court, Drury Lanc | 


woos 


mouth, Norfolle 
Bunch of Grapes, Fore-ſtrect, Plymouth 
Dock: 
St. [ames's Lodge, at Rarbadoes —— 
White Swan Inn, at Exeter 
Sun, at Newton àabbot, Devoaſhire 
Weſt. Town ef ebe De- 
| vonſhire — 


PRI Pre ſcot- ſtreet, Windſor 
The Temple Lodge, at Briſtol 
Feathers, in the Strand 

Prince George Lodge, in George Town, 
| Winyan, South Carolina 


— — 


— 


1 — oO 
—— ĩ75²ꝰf- —⅛ 


—8• Wedneſday 


A LIST OF REGULAR LODGES. 


At Parliament Coffee-houſe, in 1 


2d and ath Wedneſday 
4th M4 edneſday — — 


if M-nday 
4th Tueſday 


 1f} and 3d Menday - 


'$24 and 4th Thurſday 
St. Michael's Lodge, in the City of 3 5 


Every other Saturday 
2d and 4th Monday - 
2d and 4th F oP — 


nies ft ard 34 Tueſday — 


24 and laft Friday tw 
24 Tueſday 


c if Monday = - 


34 Monday —— —— 
i/f a \:: 4G { Af; * - 
34 Friday _ 


c Orce a month © OO 


March 24, 1 758, 
9350 Wedneſday y 
Swan, the S 1 Captain's Lodge, at ee | 


1732. 


March 17, 1759. 
April 21, 1759. 
April 21, 1759. 


February 14, 1 757. 
February 21, 1757. 
March 23, 1757. 
1759. 

October 13, 1757. 


May 4, 1757. 
October 31, 1757. 


November 21, 1757. 
December 20, 51 


May 15, 1754. 
February 18, 1758. 
March :. 1758. | 
March 8, 1758. 


Auguſt 6, 1758. 
January 1, 1759. 


January 2, 1759. 
Merch 20, 5 | 


April 21, 1759. 
Tow 6, 1759. 
uly 2, 1759. 


' 


Auguſt 24, 
74% 


1759. 


929 


Eing's Head, Canterbury 


Gur, Earlof Warwick, Gray's-inn-lane 


All Saint's Lodge, at Wooler, in By: 


Royal Frederick; at Rotterdam — 


a LIST OFF r 


The Wnion Lodge, at Charles Town, F | 
South Carolina | 1 24 and A! h St: e l * 5 
A Maſter's Lodge, at Charles Tows:? 


a _— 
May 3; i7 58 


{and ath Iburſchy - March 22. 126. 

Soutn Carolina ws 8 and aiÞ 1HUrj ci} | h 7.50 
Port Royal, * Beaufort, Port Roy. 42 7 Ti * 1 An 17 8 pte 1 — w 4 26 
Carolina — — cer et ui. September 15, 1756. 


ty panuary-1 
Private Room, the Queen of Pohemia's 
Head, Wych-ſtrect, St. Clements -- 


St. Andrew on the Crofs, the Marin: 15 


Iſt and 24 Fridoy 
Lodge, near the Hermitage 3 | ff nee, 


g ath Ferdy —— Novenler 27, 1760. 
Golden Lion, at Leeds, in Ycrkthire, 7 24 Wedncſdry, od +7 
near the Bridge — . 


1 . NG , 
f N 
ai. a Mia 5 £4 . 5 0 is 


Jonuary 22, 101. 


Caladonian Lodge, Hoar's Head, Eattc heap 2d 2+d 4 Wood", day March 9, i. 
Compals, Whitehaven. in Cumterlond 24 17-: Jay — Ny. Gf; 
Graniry's Head, in the ö 8 3 ELD | 
y gag, 1! the Loon ak Port 19 and 54 Ther fhny.. S hr 
of Dover — — — 5 . . 
Iſs Darlington, in Vork SUSIE 3 1 s 4, — Jane 19, 1761. 
ad Eagle, Wiſbech, in: bene of E! I | 
22 9 * * Y if and 3d LP "day — Aueutt 8, 1561. 
. County of Cambridge 5 . | 


A In At 20 1751 
| SAS. REY | 1 * 
The Union Lodge, at Cr row. lane, i | 


tember 1, 1-6r. 
muda : — | _ 2 f 3 p r 


1761. 


January i, 162, 


22 „ 


6 1/7 a, 0 . Iry — 
| | OA ober 27, 


bee . IE Sg Ak 
St, George's Lodge, 
Green Man, 


Bear Inn, F xcter »- 


J-nvary't: - 1762. 
at: * il, in Suftolk - OO BS 


January 21, 1762. 
January 255 17 62, 


24 44 4th Th: 1 9 


St. Ko. Lodge, Ann-Htect, Now York, 


0 II — Regs 2 | * rd ok; Wes ne; dry ieee 27 175”. 


273 A ade 


12 1 2 
©: Y 


— 


& \ 44 4- I 


1 


Yo 


George and the Dragon, Digbeth-ftreet, 


Birmingham 


A Private Room, at Appledore, De- 
vonſhire — 

The Fighth Lodge, at Calcutta 
Eaſt Indies —— 

Hole in the Wall. at Colne, in ene, re 

The Merchant 8 _— at 


Sommerſet Houſe Lu doe, at the King' 
: Arms, New Bond-ſtrect 
Globe, High- ſtrect, Salop 

Fleece, Barnflaple, Davonch 
Eaſt India Arme, at De. 
Duke's-head, Lynn Re 


The * of Inhal 
St. David's 15 "Co 

Holywell, North W. 
Half- moon, at Oitles; 13 Y crk ire: --- 


..Green Dragon, Wor!:t: 
Is Dragan, at Fiete fuld | 
rmooth, in Hamp- 7 _ 


Kine“ * Arms ian, Por 
0 re 

Fceather*,” in the 
tinglam 


Sun Ian, The Utn:vert! 


Black Bull, at Recha, 
White Hart, at Chippenkam, 

of Perfect Cain 
Blue Ball, at Ricumo nd, in verk! 


St. Mark's 17 2 Caroliaa 
The Lodge of Re Uiar! 15 
Rail, "Block 9 2% ) er, > Ma quera Shore 


1, and 3d Tueſday 


ard 4th 3 
1/7 a, 1 <d Medne 


is 7 a: Fi 30 eee 
— — 


SO and Child. 


ton, Cumberland 


— 14% 


March 8, 763. 


A LIST OF REGULAR LODGES, 


February 22, 1-62, 
March 18, 1762. 


; February 7, 1761. 


/ 


March 2, 1762. 


May 3, 1762, 


May 22, 1752. 


May 28, 1752. 


May 28, 1762. 
June 8, 1762. 
lune 9, 1702. 
June 16, 1762. 
Juli 12, 1762. 


au ath Wedneſdry January 13, 1761. 


3 As 16, 17 2. 


September 16, 1762. 
Scntember 22, 1762, 


October 12. 1 762. 


November 2, 1762. 


January 31, 1763. 


—— March 1, 1763. 


March 17, 1763. 
March 8, 1763. 


May, I 763 . 


e VIIV4 4, 763. 


1703, 
F chruary 8, 1763. 


3<1 C 


FF 


TY 
= 


083. 03. UI UI t42- 3 


| 301 | 


— „ — — 


ta 


1-4 


0 WA 


A LIST OF RKEGCULAR-LODGCES. 
1ſt and 34 Wedneſcay - 


City of London, at Dover === 


Lodge at a Private Room, ot Stubbington, 


near Litchfield, Hampſhire 8 
Seven Stars, in the Parith of St. ons 
the Apoſtle, near Eyeter 


Caftle, Dun Cow-lanc, Durt: am — 


Lodge held at the Hall, at Burnley, in 
_ Lancaſhire — —— 


Union Lodge, at the Ben Johnſon 8 Head, 


Gopdinen' s Yard, Gr-at Minories -- 
The Royal Mecklenburg Lodge, held at 
the Cock, in New-itreet, St. James' 83 
Wen miner —— = — 
Saracen's Head, Chelmsford, in Eſſex 


The Lodge of Amity. at the Haul-over, - 


ag and 3d Wedneſday 4 


1ft Tueſday 
Every Saturday neareſt 
the full moon 


| 17 and 34 Wedneſday - 


% Thurſday ———- 


2d and 4% Mandy 


up the river Beliſe, in the mY of + 1/ and zd "INGO — 


Honduras — Ap 


The Royal Lain Lodge, at Lime _—_ 


Dorſetſhire 5 3 = 


The Door to Virtue, at A in 


Germany 


| Royal Lodge, Thatch'd Houſe, St. James's- $- 


ſtreet, late the New Lodge, at the 
os, Weſtminſter — — 
Vittuvian Lodge, at the Swan 


merſ t; ni re 
Swan, at Kendall, 


— 


Weſtmorland —— 


Half-moon, at Harwi ch __ 


Nag's Head, at Lymington, in Hampſhire 


Ship, Feverſham, in Kent 


Salutat ion, at Dopſham, Devonſhire -- 
King's Arms, St. Saviour's Church Yard, 
Southwark ', + Gem —— 


| and 
ae at R e, in Herefordſhire -- 
St. Georg, s Lodge, at Taunton, So- 7 


'| 1/8 and 34 Monday — 


7 1/2 Fri 4a 9 


1 /t F r ay —— —_ 


1/f W-dreſday 
2d and qu Thurſday 


1/7 ard 3 34 Tueſday — 


very other N edneſday 


| 35 and 4th Wedneſday 
*. — 


Auguſt 2, 1783. 
Auguſt 6, 1763. 
Auguſt 10, 1763. 

September 8, 1763. 


October 9, 1763. 


November 7, 1763. 


November 28, 1765 


January 18, 1764- 
September 21, 1763. 


March 4, 1764+ 
April 6, 1764. 


December 27, 1763. 


April 4, 1764. 


May 3, 1764. 


5 July I z. 1764. 


July 31, 1764. 
Auguſt 9, 1764. 


Auguſt 16, 1764. 


Aug: aſt 28, 1764. 


October 23, 1764. 


2 At the Club Inn, in the Ille of Ely; in 


Black Lion, and Lamb, 


Stag, Corinthian Lodge, Strand 
Roſe and Crown, Sheffield, Yorkſhire 2d Friday 
At Alorft, in Flanders 

White Horſe, at Coventry 


Cambridyeſhire 


Pon's Coftee-houſe, Caſtle-ſtreet, Lei- 


ceſter- fields 


5 Falf- moon, Cheapfide, the Caladonian 


Lodge 
Swan Inn, at Bridgewater, Somerſetſhire 
Three Compaſſes, Free = ſchool _— 

Horflydown | 
Roſe, Sittingbourn, Kent 


Crown, at Swaf ham, in Nortolk — 


Angel, Minories 


Horn, Doctors Commons, French Lodge 
Cock, Snow Hill — 


Tuſcan Lodge, Fountain, Snow Bin 


Blue Lion and Ball, 


Red-lion-paſſage, 
Red-lion- ſquare — 


George, Wardour- ſtreet, Soho, Operative 


Maſons | 
Black Horſe, in Shug-lane 
Bell, Brecon, South Wales 


at Poole in 
| 


Derſetſhire 


Queen's Head, at Chelſea 
White Lion, at Rye, in Suffex : 0 © 
Flaſk, at Chelſea | | 


The Lodge at Joppa, in Dar more 
County, in M. ry land 


1 8 


_ La Sagefle, St. Aker: at the Granadoes 


Greyhound and Shakeipear 
3 Bath 


A LIST OF REGULAR * 


| 1 Wedneſday = 


2d and 4th Nl 
1 Monday "ow — 
„ ard zd Monday 
34 Treſday | | 
iff and 2d Thur ſda 


17 Monday „ 5G 
17 and 1d Jucl. ay 
id and &th If oriday 
11 and 30 Nene ſitauy 


iff ard 3d Ted 


| 34 Friday >. 


_ and 3d Tueſday = 
| 4th Monday = 5 
— 1Ift and zd Miencay - 


| ff and 2d Meduncſday 
— 2d Monday — - 


” pw It ard 3d Monday = 
| 24 and 4th Friday in 


ſummer, 2d in winter 
iſt ard 3d Tueſday 
ee . 


October 23, 1754. 
November 7, 1764. | 


December It, 1764. 


DD. 2 m ** 14, > 
„ <RHeI ; — 1296 N 
December 17, 1764. | 


. 2 — 


June 5,1765. 


June 29, 1765. 


November 75, 1754. 
Dreember 4, 1764. 


1764. 


Ternuary 
- - 


8. 1765. 


7 
IJen ug: * 


nua) 29, 1765. Y 
January 29, 1765. * 
January 29, 1765. 8 
January 22, 1765. 
March 13, 1765. 
iarch 22, 1765. 
April 1, 1765. 


April 16, 170 5+ 


April 19, 1765. 


June 2c, 1765. 


July 10, 1755. 
July 17, 2765 . 


Auguſt 8, 175 65. | 
May r, 1764. 5 | 


_ WEE and 1 age, W 20, 1755, - 


349 A 


= 
2 


a 4 1) wah. 0e eee UI 


300 OE 


+ 1 


Ship, St. Ives, Co wall - 


_Doiphin, New Shoreham, in Suſſex 


8 Blue Bell. 


| Black 
Le Loge de Sageſſe, a Havre, Hormones, 


AI IST OF REGULAR LODGES. 
A Ledge, No. I, Conſtituted in the Town 


of St. Hilary, in the Ifland of Jeriey 


The New Inn, at Milkſham, in Wilts 


At Tortola, and Beef Iſand 
Woolpack, at Warringtcn, in Lancaſhire 
King's Arms Punch-houſe, Shad Thames 
Lodge, No. I, Madraſs 

Lodge, No. II, Madrats 

Lodge, No. III. Madraſs 

Boar, at Norwich | 


White Lion, the Royal Edwin, at Fa-| 
kenham, Norfolk 


uf aid -d Wedn-ſay 
1ſt and 3d area ae 
Laſt Monday - 
FP Meinday = = 


124 M. and laft M. in 


December 7, 1765. 
December 21, 1768. 


November 8, 1765. wy 


February 22, 1766. 


every 24 month, a ice 30, 1765. 


Maſter” $ Lodge 
Pn, 


The Lodge of Perſeverance, at Amſterdam 2d and 4th 


Crown, and St. George and the Dragon, ? 
Wakefield, Yorkſhire 


_ Engliſh Lodge, at Bourdeaux, have mct 


fiance the Year 1725 


Crown, Operative Maſons, Union ſtreet, 


Weſtminſter 


Block Lion, at Greer „i199 
White Hart Inn, at } ewes, in Suſſex - 
Swan, Oxferd Road 
Fiſher-ſtreet, at Carl: te, 
Cumberland c 


Pewter Platter, Norton Faleate 
The Union Lodge 


Merchant's Hall, Rriftul — 


5 King' s Head Tave rn and Co fee. -houle, * 


Iſlington — — 
'orſe, Oxenden-ftreet, H ay- - market 


en France 


— — — 


Princes-ſtrert, oppoſite | 


| ft and 3d Togny 


: 


| 24 and 4b Wedneſday 


20 and ath Tuc ſduy = 
175 and 3d 2 edne/day 


- 3: Wedneſday ns 
2 | if and 3d . - 


New Coftee-houfe, at Exeter — 


L aft Friday ® — 


24 Fri 


1% and zd Thurſday 


Auguſt 1, 1766. 


July 26, 1766. 
24d and 4th Wes 2 e 


day © = - -. 


| Oct oder, 1 566. 


July 16, 1765. 


February 15, 1766, 


March 8, 1766, | 


April, 1766. 


April 18, 1766. 


May 26, 1766. 


May 29, 1766. 
June 237 1766. | 


Auguſt 6, 1766. 2 


Sep tember 95 1765. 


85 pternber 10, 1766. 
September 16, 766. 


375 Lou 


89 Star, Waterzate-ſtre:t, Cheſter 


9 
— 


* —_— 


's Crown and Anchor, Lodge of Immor- 
; tality, of the Order, in the Strand 
Ship Maſtet*s Lodge, the Valiant Soldier, 

without Southgate, Exeter 


'7 St. Nicholas Lodge, a Private Room, 


Newcaſtle upon Tyne —ä 
Lion Lodge, a Private Room, North 
Shields, Northumberland 
Crown and Thiſtle, near Tower Hill 


Roſe and Crown, Lodge of Peace, op- 
polite the Cuſtom-houſe, Thames- 
ſtreet 

King's Arms, Bennet: ſtreet, Southwark, 

| the Black-friars-bridge Lodge — 

Angel and Sun, Strand | 


½ and 3d Tuiſday 


2 3d 74 day 


24 and 4th Thur Jay | 


24 * 4tb Tucſday - 
4th Monday = = 


Golden Fleece, Market-croſs, Manchefter 


Golden Lion, at Chatham — 
White Hart, Folle tone, in Kent — 
At Grenoble, in France 

Admiral Hawke, ſeruſalem rg on 
the Quay, Briſtol 
The Conſtitu ion, Bedford-ſtreet, covent- 
| Garden | — 
Crown, Silver-ſtreet, Beis —— 


—— 


91 The Britiſh Society Lodge, at a Private 


Room. in Neu man- ſticet, Soho- ſquare | 
Blue Poſts, Peter- ſt cet, Weſtminſter — 
Three Lions, Marborough, in Heſſia - 
Sun and Punch- bowl, High Holborn -- 
Lodge of Unity, the Black en 
Tooley-ftreet, Southwark _ 

The George, Great Chapel-ſtreet, "FIY 
Britiſh Society Lodge, at a Private Room, 
in Newman-ftreet, Soho | 

Crown, Newcaftle, Unierline 
Fortune of War, Thames-Hreet 


j if and 34 Friday 


1 Thurſday 
— 4% Tve;day - 


If and 2d Monday - 
If and * Thurſday 


34 7 weſZay. - 


A Medneſda cd - 


* 


A LIST OF REGULAR LODGES. 


June 23, 1766. 


October 31, 1766. 


November 29, 1766. 


| November 29, 1766, 
2d and 4th Menday | 


December 4. 1766. 


November 28, 1766. 


December 19, 1766. 


February 16, pra 
1767. 


February 17, 1767. 


March 16, 1767. 


March 18, 1767. 
April 1, 1767, 


| April 11, 1767. : 


June 24, 1767. 


May 21, 1767. 


une 17, 1767. 


124 2 efiy, — 


1/7 F riday | 


June 18, 1767. 


June 26, 1767. 


June 28, 1767. 


| jous 30. 1767. 


78 f 
Ju! ly 4, 1787. 
00 Britiſh 


+» þo+p 


* — — 


S SSSdS <0» > 


» > 


. orc 3 — 


— — 
— —— 


400 


402 
403 
404 


405 


407 


409 


| 412. 


413 


White Hart, Halifax, North Carolina 


Albion Coffrechouſe, Swithin's-alley 


White Lion, Munsfeld == 


Le Victorie, City of Rot :rerdam, Holland 


Lodge of Sincerity, Golden Anchor, in 


| wwe Cute, Hammerſmith 


4 LIST OF REGULAR LODGES. 


Britiſh Union, Rotterdam 
King's Head, Hampſtead == 
Three Pillars, Rotterdam 


— ½ Thurſday = = 
2d Tueſday 
Crown and Anchor, Turnagain-lane, | _ : 
ng Fg 5 un 7 = | iff an! 2d Friday = 
Caſtle, Dartmouth, Devonſhire -= - 2d and oth Monday 
Joſtice, in the Mint ä 2d Thurſday * 
Lodge of Amity, Private Roum, Canton, 
in China | 
Vine, all Souls Lodge, Tiverton, De- 
vonſhire 


<4 - 


- 1ft Tueſday 
Cornubian Lodge, Laun eft»n, in Cornwall 
Caſtle, Long-alley, Moorfields — — 
Lodge of St. Amphibalaus, a Private 


| 2d and 4 Widneſday 
Room, at St. Albans | 


24 Monday 
Mcnmouth © — 1: and zd Weineſday 
Fagle and Child, at Holy head, Fun hire, | Ze l | 
North Wales — — | bas”, * ry 9 EC 
5 White Lion Builder's $ Locg e, Shadwel- 7 | 
| ck au ths — 1 . and 4b my — 
Royal York, cf the 


Friendſhip, at 

Berlin, Miadle March of Brandenburg Z 

Union Lodge, at the Union Coftee- houſe, 9 
Piccadilly 


Caſtle, Kingſton upon Thames, Surry 17 Friday | 


Ninth Lodge, of India, at Patna 
Sun, Ludgate-ſitcet 


2d and 4ib T, hs 
Artichoke-lane, near Virgpinia- * 5 and. 36 1 8 


Jeruſalem Lodge, Rupert- -ſtreet, Leiceſter- 


fields 


CAGES 220% 34 * 2 


Auguſt r, 1767. 
Auguſt 5, 1767. 
Auguſt 21, 1767. 
Auguit 21, 1767, | 
September 1t, 1767. 
September 15, 1767, 


"I 18, 1767. 


Oftober 24, 1767, 
October 24, 1767. 


December 15, 1767. 


December 15, 1767. 
December 21, 1767. 


— 8, 1768. 
January 27, 1768. 


January 25, 1768. 


February 8, 1768. 


June 24, 1767. 


March 5, 1768. 
March 17, 1768. 


March 24, 1768. 
March 28, 1768. 


April 9, 1768. 
April 23, 1768, 


May 12, 1768. 


May 27, 1768. 
Jun: 4, 1763, 


427 His 


City of Ghent, Flanders 


King's Head, Gerrard-ftreer, Soho 


N ** ͤ( 4 ee tam 
: — 


Eis Majeſty's Regiment of Foot, Ge- 
neral Wallis, at Gibraltar 


Tenth Lodge, of India, at the Factory, | 
Burdwan | — 
St. Mary's Iſland, Sicilly 
Kinp' Arms, Black Wall 
Grange lin, in Carey- fireet, 
inn- fields | 


Lincolns— 


Ms - of Perfect Union, in his S! cal ain 


Naples 


Majeſty's Regiment of Foot, ! 


Coach-maker's Arms, Noble. ſtreet 
Sun Lodge, in the City of Fluſhing, in 
the Prevince of Zeland 


Lodge of Hope, at the Queen” © Head, | 


Mary-le-bone 
White Lion and Frying-pan, Southwark 
Exeter Inn, at Teingmouth, Devonſhire 
White Swan, facing Old Gravel-lane 
Lodge of Unity, Ship Tavern, Ratcliff 

Highway — — 


Royal George Lodge, at New ton Abbott 


Star Tavern, in Swanſea 
Well choſen Lodge, in Naples 
Lodge of Virtue, Sadle'rs Arms, Bath 
King's Head, at Merton, Surry 
Lodge of Hoſpitality, Shuketpear Tavern, 
King: ſtreet, Briſtol — 
Bacchus, Halifax, Yorkſhire 
The Horns, Gutter-lane 
No. I, Sweden | 
No. II, Sweden 
No. It, Sweden 06S 
Swan, at Neſton, Cheſhire 


J 


Lodge of Harmony, Horn, Doctors Coun: 
; — 


——— ; 


—— 


A LIST OF REGULAR LODGES. 


June 11, 1768. 


5 July, 1768. 


T/t and 3d Tucſday 


24 ard 4th M edxeſday 


1 and 


3d Monday 
| April 4, 1769. 
24 and 4h Nanda ; 


July, 1768. 


July 13. 1768. 
September 13, 1768. 


October 30, 1758. 


November 1, 1768. 
November 1, 1768. 
February 1, 1769. 


March 1, 1769. 
March 24, 1769. 


April 11, 1769. 


April 20, 1769. 


2d and 5 Monday 


24 Wedneſday 
2d and 4th T burſday 


1 FEY * Tucday - 5 


April 24, 1769. 
April 16, 1769. 
June 6, 1769. 
June 28, 1769. 


5 — _y 176g. | 
1ft and 3d Monday 


- 


| Oftober 27, OY £ 
455 1. 


3 ER 
/ 


13 


58. 
\ 
* f 
ö. | 
Y 
1 — 
, N 
5 
| 
: 
, 
. | 
is. . 
5 
9. | 


© and ES > 


r So 


Lodge of Sincerity, Three Crowns, Ply- F 


Lodge of Perfect Harmony, at —_— 


Hare and Hounds, Barnard Caſtle, 


A LIST OF REGULAR LODGES, 


2 November 25, 2769. 
OO in the Univerſity of | December 2, 1769. 
Lodge _of Truck, Ship, — if and 5d Wedneſday - December 16, 2763. 


Woolpack, at Manchefter 


Laft Monday - OW 


Auftrian Netherlands January 20, 1770. 


Angel, at Warminſter, Wiltſhire — March 1, 1770. 
| Conni: ution Lodge, Oxford 


| — March 17, 1770. 
Lodge of Friendſhip, Lord Camden's 3 


Head, Church-row, Limehouſe — N * 26s "1796. 
White Swan, Devizes, Wiltſhire — May 23, 1770. 
Hole in the Wall, Great e | ES 
FHatton-garden | c | * CEN 5 * 


St, Charles de 1a Concorde, in the City 
of Prunſwick. 


Lodge o, Fortitude, and Petar Tui next _ 
Fox, at Epſom | p Full maon An 28, 1779. 


83. Punch of e e Ning-wſtreet, Scho — 2d and 4th Morday September 20, 1770. | 


Lodge of Teraperance, at Bury, Lancafhite. 
Lodue, at Diſs, in Norfolk. 


New. Inn, Chiiſt Church, Hampſhire, 


Durham. 


11 


Be 


luſt 


Tel, Dog is Priicfhed, Price 25. the ſecond Edition f 


gan EE 


OR, THE 
GP AND MASTER- Ki . 
' 10 TH 2 


Door ot both Anti ent and Modern Free-Maſonry. 


N Being an accurate Deſcription of every Degree of the Brotherhood 4 2s 
5 authorized and delivered i in all good Lodges. 


Containing more than any Back: on the Subject ever before publiſhed, 


| Ituftrated with proper Remarks, Sc. neceſſary to 8 the * W "hole to che $ 
meaneſt Capacity 5 whether Bret dren or not. 


of alone, at the n of a Nen Member, 


is — 


| And embelli hed with a beautiful Copper- [i Plate of the Drawing oa che Floor | 
5 : 
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